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PREFACE 




HE simple Preface — that I have only in the 
following pages sought to delineate facts and 



pictures as they have been presented to my view — 
that I have not trenched unduly upon the imagina- 



tion. 



THE AUTHOR. 



March, 1878. 




CHAPTER I. 



^.alesandhovna — a bussian custom-house — a 
glimpse at polish nationality — sapid con- 
verse and slow trains — special cobees- 
pondents en eoute foe seetia — waesaw. 

Waesaw, July 17th, 

5tli Russian style, 1876. 
Ah, what a burning, BOorching sun 1 

" Alexandrovna," shouted the guard, and 
then we one aud all glanced curiously out of 
the carriage windows, and realised the fact 
iiiat we had at last — in very deed, if I may 
be permitted so to speak — arrived at our 
starting-point. We had reached the western 
frontier town of Russia — had achieved, ^Jtete- 
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fore, feat number one ; a feat, however, only 
to be immediately supplemented by anotber, 
calling for an infinite share of patience, and 
likewise inevitable of accomplisbment — the 
stern examination of our baggage. Surely 
if feat number one had been the means of 
causing us satisfaction, the very prospect of 
the last-named bad done precisely the re- 
verse, as regarded some members of our 
party at any rate. Herein I speak personally. 
Having unluckily lost my keys en route, I had 
simply been compelled at various preceding 
stages to take refuge in stating the melancholy 
fact, and such statement had been as simply 
accredited; but at this identical spot, as a 
sort of penalty it may be presumed for my 
temerity in having set foot for the first time 
on Russian soil, I must e'en " bide the bent " 
of my small sbce of misfortune. In we 
trudged, in the greatest haste imaginable, 
helter-skelter, however wearily, one after the 
other, something after the fashion of a flock 
of sheep urged on at the point of the bayonet, 
into the monster custom-bouse. It would be 
daring on cruelty to torture you with the 
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EuBBian appellative. Not even a shabby, 
■well-worn, unobtrusive little handbag had we 
been permitted to leave behind, lest it might 
contain contraband goods. We 
simply lodged each and all of our worldly 
chattels upon the broad counter before us, as 
if we literally loathed the possession thereof, 
and yielded them, a humble tribute, at the 
feet of His Imperial Majesty Alexander II. 

Marvellous blunder ! 

Our passports also — we duly handed them 
over, and then awaited the result. Would 
the vise, duly appended to my own by the 
Russian Consul in Loudon, vouch amply for 
my general respectability ? Would also 
statement as regarded buncb of keys afore- 
said prove equally availing? "No." This 
to tbe last-named query. Decidedly not. 
Russian power, as also superiority, was 
strictly vindicated, and the innocent baggage 
opened, thanks to the intervention of a long 
black-skirted Muscovite in the shape of a 
blacksmith. The scene meanwhile was Russian 
to the backbone, as regarded not only the 
dress of all those present, but in at least fifty 
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different characteristics. The hall was crowded 
with uniformed officers and employes ^ each 
wearing beards and heavy moustachios, who 
one and all went on chattering at the very- 
top of their voices — for the greater part, of 
course, in pure Euss — and, as it seemed, all 
at once. No pause ; no cessation whatever. 

One of my companions, a master of the 
Polish language as well as of Euss, re- 
membered, as he afterwards told me, that 
though now in territory owning Russian sway, 
we were yet, so to speak^ on Polish ground, 
and adapted his language accordingly. The 
self-suggestion was, however, evidently ill- 
timed. Although comprehended, the mode of 
intercourse adopted was certainly not deemed 
an admissible accomplishment. Euss must 
here not only be in the ascendant, but supreme. 
At the buffet, however, matters took a some- 
what different turn. Polish in this quarter 
seemed equally as acceptable as Euss, if not 
more so. The Polish sense of nationality, 
as we soon found out at other buffets, also at 
the hotels at which we stopped en route, is 
^idlJ marvellously strong, and oftentimes it 



EUSSIAN LIFE AND CUSTOMS. 5 

was with a sense of the utmost uncertainty 
as to what might, and what might not, in 
reality be regarded as his vulgar tongue, that 
we addressed this " waiter" and that. Some, 
if spoken to in Polish, looked forthwith 
supremely edified, others responded moodily ; 
and this case as frequently held good, in the 
matter of Euss. " Polish — heart and soul," 
exclaimed my companion, again and again, in 
delightful and harmonious English, "and 
Russian by the fate of war." 

And now a deep bass voice heralded my 
name, as described upon passport, from the 
top to the bottom of the hall, only that so ex- 
cessively Russian had it by this time become 
in its verbal expression, that I scarcely 
recognised it. But the document was again 
my own, and I was once more happy. I 
might now travel whithersoever I wished 
within those Imperial dominions, only not 
precisely on such terms as seemed most 
natural. 

Politics, to begin with, I found, as we con- 
tinued our journey, to be ordinarily avoided ; 
or, if touched upon, approaclied m^vTx m^<^ 
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limits. No one evidently dared to trench far 
into the minutiae of either this or that act of 
diplomacy. All fully comprehended, even if 
they did not duly respect the knowledge of 
the fact, that some political agent might, 
after all, be then and there present, taking, 
to say the least of it, mental notes, and that it 
was therefore infinitely safer to be ordinarily 
prudent. 

Our party consisted of a curious medley ; 
all, in spite, of the political inhibition just 
noted, talking loud and fast, French and 
German filling in the gaps at every odd mo- 
ment, but not one word of English. Two 
clever and amusing special correspondents, as 
I soon found, going direct to Servia — Bel- 
grade — and in the utmost haste to be there 
too, for time, as they remarked, was flying, 
and the train was not. Never, either, did 
men speak more truly. Never did trains on 
this earth, I venture to say, travel more 
slowly than do these Muscovitish ones. Jog, 
jog; jerk, jerk; and yet every one seems 
supremely satisfied. 

The "specials" referred to were already 



I 
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hard at work aa regarded taking notoa on 
their journey. MSS. came boldly to the 
front, and we began to be interested. 

A Polish lady was my immediate com- 
panion — a highly cultivated one evidently — 
and a study to boot. She smoked inces- 
santly, inserting hor cigarettes in the dain- 
tiest of silver rings attached to a small silver 
tube. She sat with one arm akimbo — with, 
too, the most nonchalant air imaginable — 
puffing away the smoke from between her 
lips, and yet chatting unintermittingly. But 
great was my subsequent respect for her on 
finding that, true to the power ordinarily ac- 
corded to those of her nation, she was an 
adept, not only in her own tongue and in 
English, but also in Rubs, French, German, 
and Italian, speaking each like a native, 
as .we had hereafter full opportunity of test- 
ing. 

Each individual in the carriage enlarged, 
to their hearts' content apparently, upon his 
or her own personal history, not only with- 
out the least shadow of reserve, but as if in- 
tanaeij gratified at the opportunity thus 
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afforded them of being discursive on said 
point. 

I listened quietly. Had we had weeks in 
which to travel instead of only days, the con- 
versation could not, I felt sure, possibly have 
flagged. But with the fall of evening we had 



now reached a point in our journey where I 
intended crying " quarter " and pausing for a 
while. 

We had reached Warsaw. The City of the 
Jews it may indeed be termed, for the place 
simply swarms with them. 

The dear old city, so richly fraught in the 
long past with story and romance — I may 
also say with tales of danger, intense suffer- 
ing, and flight. 

I was glad that I had determined on re- 
maining there, if only, perhaps, for this — that 
I might recall as far as might be the scenes so 
long ago pourtrayed by a now dead hand, in 
the fortunes of " Thaddeus of Warsaw." Yes 
— I say this in spite of the state of the roads 
and pavements so called, both nothing but a 
long and painful series of coggly and sharp 
stones from beginning to end, wearing out 



RUSSIAN LIFE AND CUSTOMS. 9 

one's boots in ignominious fashion, and 
making one's feet ache distressfully to boot 
— no pun whatever intended. And yet War- 
saw is in some respects an admittedly minia- 
ture Paris. If some of its streets are narrow 
it has also its magnificently wide ones — 
witness the Rue Marshalkovsky, through 
which carriages and " trams " perform their 
part every bit as energetically as in London 
itself. The houses therein are certainly of 
all shapes and sizes — odd and uneven, so to 
speak ; the shops, of which it would seem to 
form the main centre, are diminutive and un- 
pretending, and the street itself is straight 
instead of curved; but it is certainly the 
width of our Regent Street, and infinitely 
longer. 

The streets are literally crowded with Jews 
and Jewesses from morning till night, and 
rarely could a more miserable set of men and 
women ba seen, although most of the tribe in 
question, as I was told, are the wealthiest 
people in the place. But who would think it 
.simply to look at them ? Their cast of face 
would alone serve, as a matter of course, to 



i 
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tell their descent ; but there is, if possible^ 
yet further indication of their birth. They 
dress uniformly in the shabbiest of black, 
greasy-looking coats reaching down to their 
heels, beneath which appear large, shambling, 
hugely-creased boots extending to their knees. 
They walk slouchingly, with the head bent 
down, as if wrapt in thought. And well they 
may, seeing that they are the money-lenders^ 
of the community, and therefore it need not 
be added that the future of many and many 
a Varsovien rests absolutely in their merci- 
less hands, the rate of interest demanded by 
them being at times pitiless. And yet aa 
kings they reign — dirty, greasy, and un- 
combed. All the married women wear wigs,, 
it being a rule that after marriage their heads 
must be like that of the monk in the old 
story-book — ^if not " all forlorn,'* at least 
"shaven and shorn." 

" Look I There goes another wigged 
woman," exclaimed my guide. " Don't you 
see?" 

I turned round ; but only for a moment. 
A far more beautiful and pleasing sight met 
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Diy Gye. We had already entered the ex- 
quisite Jardin de Saxe, with avenues of trees 
leading in various directions, many of the 
latter meeting overhead and forming a pro- 
tecting and at once, as it were, triumphant 
archway, and through which gaily-dressed 
citizens were promenading, for this was the 
fashionable hour. Truly, fashion holds its 
own everywhere, even in the once famous and 
ancient capital of patriotic, though unfortu- 
nate Poland. 




CHAPTER II, 



EN EOUTE FOB MOSCOW. 

July 20th — 8th, Eussian style. 

And now with what a curious amount of grow- 
ing interest we pursued our course day by 
day on Russian ground. The train jogged on 
slowly, in tiresome, aggravating fashion, past 
forest and plain, plain and forest, all level, 
and wholly undiversified — not even the 
vestige [of aught approaching to a hilly 
country — and sometimes, to our utter amaze- 
ment and at once small dismay, it would stop 
entirely, as if in sulky mood, at this or that 
point on the journey, as the case might be, 
where not even a shadow of a station was to 
be seen. 

On one of the occasions just referred to, 
some member of our party ventured to ques- 
tion the guard thereupon. " You do not, 
surely, mean to tell me that the engine is 
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again in need of water ? '* he submitted, some- 
what desperately. And then came that well- 
nigh perpetually recurring response, " Da, 
da" — "Yes, yes" — a, broad grin extending 
itself meanwhile over the face of the official 
appealed to, as if he, too, saw the fun of all 
this unnecessary delay, and therefore quite 
appreciated the sally. Perhaps he would fain 
have insinuated, could he only have done so 
without trenching unduly on his dignity, that 
the consumption of wood in lieu of coal 
called also for the consumption of a larger 
amount of the watery element in question. 
We do not know, and therefore, of course, 
cannot say. We merely throw out the sug- 
gestion en passant. 

Forest and plain, plain and forest, we have 
said. Yes; and well-nigh nothing else, 
either, to be seen en route. If coal has never 
as yet been discovered in Russia — with, by 
the way, the exception of the due southern 

district — at any rate there is an ample amount 

* 

of wood in every direction to meet the de- 
mand. The forests are simply epdless in 
number, well-nigh boundless also in extent. 
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and hundred upon hundreds of piles of tim- 
ber are grouped together, laid ready for use, 
at frequent recurring intervals along the line 
of road. 

If, however, I have noted the excessive 
slowness in travelling in these regions, it is 
also fair that I should note the correspond- 
ingly excessive luxury combined therewith. 
Not ordinary first-class carriages as in Eng- 
land and most European countries, but 
literally regal ones. Nine crimson velvet 
armchairs, also crimson velvet sleeping ac- 
commodation in the carriage assigned us; 
with gilded ceilings, mirrors, and every cor- 
responding luxury that even royalty itself 
might claim. And apropos of royalty, with 
which term is appended nobility. As only 
those belonging to this special rank ever even 
dream of travelling first-class — this as I was 
afterwards told — we had the carriage allotted 
to us entirely to ourselves, and felt propor- 
tionately edified ; elevated also in the social 
scale, so to speak. But perhaps the main 
interest attaching to our present journey, 
setting aside the fact that we were now 
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bearing the Holy City of All the Ruasias, lay 
I the circumstance that we were traversing 
ihe exact route followed by Napoleon's army 
I 1812, on the never to be forgotten retreat 
Erom Moscow. Strange, possibly, it may seem 
ihat any railroad engineer should have thus 
1 moved in spirit as it were, however un- 
rittingly, to select the very ground so richly 
fraught with deep historical interest ; but so 
it is. 

After Brest — in Lithuania — came Beresa 
_and Minsk, the latter rich with old association, 
nd as regards present interest, boasting a 
Station well worthy of note. Nearly all the 
pther stations on the line are small and un- 
pretending in point of style, but exquisitely 
tractive in that of beauty. Built entirely 
: wood as a matter of course, in all sorts of 
ntastio modes, with latticed windows and a 
fSuperabundauce of white muslin curtains 
fadoming each, they at a moment's glance 
themselves Russian, even did not 
pother details serve to remind one of the fact. 
Oh, how these people gabble and chatter — 
^eam, too, at times — as it seema to uSj'ooqt 
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benighted English folks that we probably are. 
At all points of the compass — by which is 
meant, in this particular instance, extent of 
platform erected at the various stations — the 
scene pourtrayed might fitly serve to represent 
Babel, only that perhaps the builders of the 
tower referred to lacked one of the, in the 
present case, prevailing characteristics — that 
of vehement gesticulation. Were they aU in a 
state of the greatest ire and dudgeon one with 
another, I many and many a time wondered ? 
Were some of them, in fact, to be explicit, 
just on the eve of perpetrating a duel — 
settling a point in dispute by means of single 
combat? It would really seem so. Only 
that I was laughed at, and that not specially 
mercifully either, for even hazarding the 
notion. No, on the contrary, they were all 
on the very best terms possible with each 
other. Nothing could have been more 
amicable. 

A question had arisen amongst them — I refer 
to one particular occasion — with regard to an 
unmitigatedly trivial point as to whether some 
jspecial house in Chicago — or group of houses 
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it might possibly have been for aught I know 
to the contrary — had at the date of the great 
fire there, some years ago, been built of wood 
or not. By a coincidence I was in a position, 
on being referred to, to speak confidently in 
the affirmative. The house in question was, 
I averred, built of wood undoubtedly — not 
stone. And then arose such a discussion as 
it behoves me to own I have seldom listened 
to in the whole course of my life. It was 
really astounding. One might readily have 
imagined that the ultimate fate of each 
member of the combative crew depended 
upon the due discussion of said, if inglorious, 
at any rate wooden topic. They battled it 
out vigorously, all speaking vociferously, and 
at once, sparing neither words, gesticulation, 
nor power of lung. The perspiration stood 
high upon their foreheads, ay, over the whole 
of their faces indeed. But what mattered 
it ? Not one bit. The cause of -" wooden 
house " in Chicago must be duly ventilated 
coute qui coAte. What might not depend upon 
the issue thereof! They had each and all set 
their hearts upon carrying his or hex o^n 
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particular point of view of the question in 
dispute, and would rather die than yield. 

That wooden house in Chicago I Shall I 
ever forget it ? An apt type indeed of the 
wonted mode of dissertation adopted in re- 
spect to every topic mooted, whether of 
moment or the reverse. But BorisofE, which 
we shortly reached, with the river Beresina 
creeping leisurely beneath. Yes; I even 
tried to hold my breath a moment — for thqre 
is a station here, and all was, as it surely 
ought to be, marvellously still, there not 
being a single passenger at this identical 
point either awaiting our arrival or taking 
his departure. I wished, if possible, fully 
to think out the chapter of the story now 
lying open before me — and yet by a sort of 
paradox, the reader will say, so long since 
sealed — and picture everything as it had in 
reality once been. I could yet see the 
bleeding, worn and weary Frenchmen, but 
brave still, even in the days of their defeat, 
step sternly and defiantly, if in straggling, 
yet in large masses, up to the river's brink. 
The bridge lies before them. Why hesitate ? 
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ily tHat instinct tells them it is too narrow, 
|l-powerless to bear the weight of such a 
hdden inroad. And they know it — and yet 
venture. And then "when its centre has been 
reached by the foremost in the throng, and 
others are pressing madly onwards — for are 
not they all in close retreat — the span suddenly 
, and ruin again follows quickly in the 
Luckless expedition I A crash is 
(ard, the timbers have given way, and the 
fave Frenehmen are already struggling in 
waters beneath. And in this hour of 
toewed, though it might be looked-for 
ose behindj yet on the eve of 
tessing forward to meet death, are equal to 
3 emergency. They see at a glance what 
Itefore them — certain death ; or it may be, 
H-k you, possible life. God only can tell. 
They plunge boldly into the stream, wade it 
by scores and hundreds ; and the strength of 
some proves equal to the occasion — they 
roach the opposite bank ; others sink to rise 
no more. What wonder, then, that we now 
stand beside the stream silently a moment ! 
[ The train has, as luck would at aia^ xa.to 
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have it in this instance, remained here more 
than twenty minutes, and we have had full 
time meanwhile in which to fiod our way to 
the river's bank. Yes, we reverenced that 
episode in the world's ever-eventful history — 
the yet undaunted though defeated troops 
wading through the River Beresina. 

And then again past Orscha, Smolensky,. 
Vyasima, and Gshatsk, each with their green 
and gilded domes, however simple, ar^d spires 
pointing hopefully to heaven ; and still with 
each of these halting places was associated 
some tale connected with that one self-same 
story — that grand retreat, never to be blotted 
out from the world's history. Two days and 
nights spent thus, recalliog well-nigh hourly 
such scenes, had scarcely served, as it may 
be taken for granted, to damp our ardour. 
We had, on the contrary, become enthusiastic 
in no ordinary degree. Poor worn travellers 
that we were, we were nevertheless not wholly 
mentally impervious to all that came before 
our minds' eye, and when within seven hours 
of reaching Moscow we passed slowly by the 
£Gld of JBorodino, where death and slaughter 
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had once been so busy, and wlaere so many 
brave true hearts had lay a-dying, we 
involuntarily rose to our feet in the carriage, 
and peered wistfully, for very sympathy's 
flake, upon the spot pointed out. 

But I am forgetting. Those days are now, 
it is true, associated only with a far past — 
the tale itself, as far at any rate as it would 
appear to the outer world, is a sealed book. 
But the fruits, I say, of such victory — also, 
I would add, of such defeat — still live in the 
hearts of those who were then unborn, and 
who still, with patriotic hearts, repeat it to 
their children's children. 

And then the last hour of our long journey 
was ended. At Moshaiska, the last station 
on the journey, we had heard the bell ring 
thrice — the never-varying number of tinklings 
dealt in on this line ere the train will ever 
make up its mind to start again — and we 
were in Moscow at last — nearly 1,700 miles 
distant from our starting point, London. 

Moscow, the ancient capital of All the 
Bussias, and, as has been already said, 
reckoned the most holy city; where the 
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Russians love so well to be buried, and 
where also superstition abounds in a pre- 
eminent degree. But of this, more hereafter. 
Moscow, away, as it seemed to me, on first 
setting foot therein, from all the rest of the 
world ; a veritably Eastern city — Eastern to 
the backbone ; as widely different in each 
aspect from aught in the western hemisphere 
as, to use a vulgar metaphor, chalk is from 
cheese, and yet scarcely a hundred years old 
as regards even the commencement of civili- 
sation. Perhaps this last fact is the most 
marvellous point of all, for a stride has been 
made therein from utter barbarism to — well, 
then, the present state of things, be that 
state what it may, and the next century will 
possibly witness a yet greater one. How 
disappointing, and at once of the earth earthy, 
to recognise the truth that it is only, after 
all, given unto a poor mortal to surmise such 
a stride in futuro, and that I, too, must be- 
come of the earth earthy long ere the 
realisation of such surmise can ever be an 
accomplished fact. But I am moralising. Is 
it to be wondered at, seeing that I am Kterally 
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in a new world ? Instinctively I had realised 
the fact during the past four days' march, so 
to speak, that I was in very deed leaving the 
old world quite behind me, and dropping 
down into a new. Instinctively, also, I now 
felt the same, although human beings were 
clustered thickly all round, and porters and 
the drivers of droshkys — carriages answering 
in some fashion to English cabs, only some- 
what lower, and almost invariably open — were 
in the most hospitable manner possible trying 
to make me feel that they welcomed, not only 
myself, but my baggage. Nearly four hundred 
miles distant from St. Petersburg, I mused — 
the latter at least a European city in character, 
however Russian in some respects. But this 
is Eastern, in every essential item even ; such 
a city as one has only read of in fairy-books 
in childhood, and in the actual existence of 
which we then even scarcely believed. 

Moscow, with its beauteous domes and 
gilded minarets, its nearly six hundred 
churches promising such marvels as it would 
at first sight seem for the holiness of those 
dwelling within their shadow, and with its 
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numerous monasteries and convents. Yes- 



and then I began to think hard. Was I not 
mistaken ? Only that statistics supported 
me on every side. Moscow boasts the posses- 
sion of well-nigh a hundred more churches 
than does even the Eternal City itself built 
upon seven hills — Eome. And yet, to com- 
pare the two cities one with the other-^how 
vain a task ! 
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arrived upon the scene, carefully guarded by 
soldiers and policemen, all appearing in their 
wonted costume as regards nether garments — 
white trousers ; but I had the good fortune 
— if in such things the commodity in question 
consists — I am sometimes disposed to doubt 
it — to be allowed to pass onwards in a direct 
line, and could catch a glimpse at intervals, 
and this with no little amount of interest, at 
several members of the stately and regal 
party feasting within. Were they happier 
than the more humble gazers without, I 
marvelled ? 

They were dining on what is termed the 
bel Stage. Large preparations had evidently 
been made on the score of illuminations as 
the hours of darkness approached, and a large 
triumphant archway opposite the house in 
question glittered even more gaily under its 
weight of countless artificial coloured lamps. 

The streets around, and for some miles 
distant, were nothing but one blaze of flag 
and brilliant colour. The handsome Sadova 
Street, though I cannot speak as regards its 
entire lengthy seeing that it extends for about 
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twenty miles ; the broad and also handsome 
thoroughfare, the Blacksmith's Bridge by 
name, thronged with wayfarers and vehicles 
— and how many others. 

Close to the Governor-General's residence, 
and on the same side of the street, stands 
the English club-house, assuredly not one 
whit behindhand, as regards elegance, any of 
those occupying the large area in Waterloo 
Place, its balcony being, at the instant I 
passed it, crowded with officers and others in 
various uniforms. 

But another group, not so bright in colour, 
and yet infinitely more attractive in reality, 
attracts the attention. The object of those 
forming it was indeed fraught with interest — 
their motto, as a rule, silence. Behold them, 
then — a group of Moscovites — ^ladies and 
gentlemen — who moved onwards amidst the 
crowd, everywhere received with respect. A 
large collecting-box, with slit in the centre 
thereof, was suspended from the neck of some 
of the ladies by means of a riband. 

" Collecting for the Sclavonians," " For the 
sick and wounded/' 
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They passed slowly, and witli solemn air, 
along the streets, pausiiaig leisurely, and with 
petitioning glance, before each passer-by ; 
and rarely did the mute petition fail to meet 
with some response. The men responded 
invariably, were it only to the extent of a five 
kopeck piece ; the women, to be frank, were 
somewhat more chary in the distribution of 
their coin. I joined the group. Why not ? 

They entered well-nigh every shop pre- 
cisely in the same fashion. If those selling 
therein were Russians the box was simply 
tendered, as before, in silence ; if French or 
German, we heard an occasional " Whom are 
you prepared to help ? " or words something 
to that effect. The famous Eussianr baker's, 
Philipovo's, was, as a matter of course, not 
exempted from a visit. Philipovo ! Bravis- 
simo 1 One word of him, by the way. Nowhere 
else is such a baker's to be seen, I venture 
to surmise. 

I entered also. Well-nigh over the entire 

space which the building covers, breads of 

^very fashion possible, shape and size, and 

vakes in like numbers and proportions, stand 
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piled thickly and closely side by side. All 
too, of different descriptions, mostly of the 
daintiest kind, and not two sorts apparently 
alike. The shapes vary, in fact, as do the 
patterns in a kaleidoscope, and are fantastic 
to the last degree. From this class we would, 
however, exempt the huge quarterns of black 
bread piled wide and high in one quarter 
specially reserved for them, and in the com- 
position of which neither shape nor ornament 
seems to call for the least consideration. 

Again I followed the group. And then^ 
after a brief space, came Gurin's, the re- 
nowned restaurant. 

On entering it I glanced about, and wondered 
what I should see— also hear — next. Ordi- 
narily, as I am told, the " waiters," whose 
number seems legion, are attired entirely in 
white, but this being a fete day they were 
dressed off in the most fantastic mode; 
white trousers, and shirts of the most glaring 
colours, bright blue, red, and yellow being 
the main features of their attire. Mirrors on 
all sides reflected the colours gaily, and a 
magnificent church organ, sotospeak^^lwi^^ 
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at the far end of the building, was played 
deliciously, whilst the guests, seated around 
a hundred small tables or more, ate and 
dr^-nk. And such luxurious eating, too — 
cooking more especially — as is only Russian 
— rich, and essentially epicurean. 

"How very queer and delightful," I ex- 
claimed. 

The soliciting group still moved slowly 
onwards, in and out amidst the tables, and 
purse after purse responded to the appeal. 
These Russians are generous-hearted to a 
prodigious degree in such matters ; will give, 
and give unhesitatingly, even if they know 
that every kopeck of their money is already 
fully bespoken. The act of saying " No," on 
the part of any of them to such an applica- 
tion, would be a diflficulty supreme. 

The greatest excitement prevails every- 
where about the Servian conflict. Nurses 
are being sent off in large detachments, several 
doctors have also set off voluntarily for the 
seat of war, and funds for the sufferers are 
being collected in every quarter in large 
amounts. There prevails, in fact, quite a 
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furore in the affair. One lady, who sallied 
forth only yesterday, her man-servant walk- 
ing in guardian-fashion behind her, gathered 
in only a short time, and merely whilst 
traversing three small streets, nearly two 
hundred and eighty roubles — considerably 
upwards of £30. Clerks in the different 
public oflfices are subscribing so much monthly 
towards the general fund, and at a large 
dinner party given last evening — at which I 
was present, nearly all the rest being Eussians 
born and bred — the health of the Servians 
was drunk with overwhelming enthusiasm. 

The newspapers — some of them at any rate 
— express great dissatisfaction with England 
for not siding with, and also sympathising — 
I heard it expressed thus — " with a like 
Christian and suffering" people, and this 
report and that is ever and anon widely pro- 
mulgated — with what ultimate view remains 
to be seen. "Eussia against all the other 
Powers," as I heard an old noble exclaim 
yesterday. " Eussia against them all I" he 
pursued grandiloquently, and with an air of 
imaginary triumph ; adding " And should tlna 
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indeed come to pass, we shall win, as we have 
^ ever done." Neither can one exactly wonder 
at this spirit being so dominant amongst 
them, on a closer acquaintance with both their 
country, themselves, and their history. They 
quickly and readily recognise the fact that 
their empire extends over well-nigh one-half 
of Europe, almost one-third of Asia, and even 
trenches upon American soil — a territory, thus 
regarded, more extensive even than, was 
Alexander's, or the old Eoman Empire. They 
note, with exultation and due patriotic pride, 
the fact that every man in the entire nation 
is a soldier at heart and ready to be called 
into active service, if need be, upon the 
shortest possible notice. They also note that 
all, as a rule, are strong and sinewy — thanks, 
too, to early and present training, sturdy, 
and hard of endurance — and herein they dis- 
cover enormous source for satisfaction. They 
know, also, that their population is increasing 
in the most rapid fashion ; that on territories 
boasting once only hundreds there are now 
thousands. And so in proportion, especially 
in these regions wherein Moscow lies, and its. 
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surroundings, properly designated Great 
Kussia. And then, in the matter of history. 
Their ready wit tells them only too promptly 
to look back into the past and note all that 
has been enacted therein. They remember 
that there was a time when the Empire con- 
sisted of only Great and Little Russia ; that 
White Russia, terminating at Smolensky, 
where Napoleon's march, in 1812, was first 
resisted, did not then exist even in name ; 
that its only coast was that bordering on the 
White Sea — its only port Archangel. They 
recall the time when they wrestled boldly 
with the Tartars, and conquered; mulcted 
Sweden of Finland, and Turkey of Bessarabia. 
And then, to follow up the story, the remain- 
ing history of the year already alluded to, 
still as fresh in their memory as it was the 
very day on which it was all enacted, they 
see Poland thrice partitioned off, so to speak, 
and then wholly subjugated, amidst the weep- 
ing and wailing of an entire nation. 

And yet further triumph. They have but 
to once cast their eyes upon the gigantic 
cannon wrested desperately and hotly ftOTSi 
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the Frencla, and lodged for safety, also as 
trophies, within the walls of their glorious 
Kremlin. But I will not trust myself to-day 
to speak even one word further in respect to 
this mighty crowning point in this truly 
Asiatic city — more Asiatic, far, than European, 
in every aspect; this not merely from its 
curious formation and constitution, being an 
admixture of at once the most stately palaces 
and elaborate edifices in every direction, as 
also, nearly as frequently, little more than 
huts, thickly thatched. 

Of the Kremlin itself, hereafter. 

The houses in nearly all directions are as 
irregular in formation as are many of the 
streets. There seems, in fact, no special rule 
for guidance in the matter of either symmetry 
of building or combination of dwellings ia this 
street and that. One is painted white, another 
blue, green, or yellow, as the case may be ; 
such rule prevailing largely. One projects ; 
another stands far back from the road. Many 
residences of a high class are built over 
shops. 

One main attraction, however, must not 
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be omitted. The city abounds with gardens, 
parks, and ponds ; boulevards, although on a 
somewhat less extensive scale than those in 
Paris and many other continental cities, lend 
every attraction to the scene; and in the 
special quartier — the fourth — the city being 
thus divided, — built rather in circles — ^in 
which I have for some days past taken up my 
abode, it might be fairly possible to imagine 
oneself settled down quite in the country. 
We look out from the balcony of my present 
resting-place upon nothing but thickly-clad 
woods, although knowing well that we are 
nevertheless in the very midst of human life 
and no ordinary excitement. Neither could 
we forget the fact, even if we would. 

The band is even now playing merrily at 
the Zoological Gardens close at hand, and 
the bells of a massive and imposing-looking 
G-reek church, hidden away just behind the 
trees — with, however, memory tells me, 
several green painted domes — are clashing 
most unpleasantly. Never did I hear such 
wonderful bell-ringing — bell-clanging in 
reality. Neither melody therein hot \vaiT- 
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mony, mucli less chiming. It would simply 
seem as if each of the ringers would fain see 
who could ** pull the rope" the fastest, and 
also the most out of time. Clang, clang, slowly 
— at funeral pace — for, say, five minutes; 
then a repetition of the same at an infinitely 
greater speed, as if time was passing, and 
there was therefore none to be lost. 

Then pause number two, succeeded now by 
such a clamour and galloping of bells as I 
should imagine was never heard out of 
Russia. And then quite suddenly the noise 
ends. 

But the streets, to return to them, seeing 
that they are curiously tell-tale ones as 
regards national character; also to their 
inhabitants, human and otherwise. Drosh* 
kies, of which we have already spoken, ply 
unremittingly by thousands, and are em- 
ployed by every one. No one ever seems to 
think of going on foot, if he can help it, 
even reasonable distances. " Eezvostchik!" 
— in plain English, hackney-coachman — 
exclaims the wayfarer, in a loud voice, invari- 
ably naming the price which he means to 
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give, as also his destination, all in one breath. 
This, as the owner of one of the vehicles 
aforesaid, responds to his summons ; eezvost- 
chik in question being attired in the universal 
driver's costume — a long blue, shabby coat, 
very loose and full, with baggy sleeves, and 
gathered in at the back, with a prodigious 
white and pink sash tied round the waist, 
witness at any rate his summer costume. 

The average droshky-driver boasts fre- 
quently the possession ^of red hair, whiskers 
and beard to match, and is of small stature ; 
also exquisitely shabby -looking. The pencil 
of aTenniel could alone do him ample justice, 
or indeed most of the curious street cha- 
racters here. They are, one and all, of a 
type to be found nowhere else in Europe. 
But of our particular friend on the present 
occasion, who has evidently been waiting 
ruefully at his post, seeing that he is, as we 
have said, only one amongst thousands — he 
•drives up with the air of a man determined 
upon doing business, and with the greatest 
promptitude, absence, too, of aught approach- 
ing in the least ^o mauvaise honte^ deTDL'axA^ 
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double the fare originally named. Should 
you have named twenty-five kopecks, he at 
once names fifty, and so on. You merely 
shake your head, give stolid utterance to the 
inevitable " nyaitt " — in plain English, no — 
so largely employed in this everlasting bar- 
gaining, and walk on without even looking at 
him. This as if you had already forgotten 
his very existence, and would rather walk to 
the land's end than employ him. He drives 
away resolutely, but is watching you keenly 
all the time, and what is more you instinc- 
tively know it. You have ere this hailed 
another, all the while walking on decisivelyy 
and meanwhile hearing the wheels of droshky 
number one, slowly, but persistently, follow- 
ing, the eezvostchik in question having re- 
traced his track. 

"Forty- five," shouts number one, seeing 
that competition is close at hand. 

" Forty," shouts driver number two. 

And yet you pursue your own way, as if 
communing mentally with some chum miles 
and miles away. You start — again ejaculate 
''Nyaitt. T wenty -five.' ' 
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" Thirty-five," exclaims number one. 

" Thirty," exclaims number two, now very 
red in the face. 

Your own will yet serves you, however. 
You see clearly enough that the day, as 
usual, will be your own. You have only 
been compelled to walk nearly the entire 
length of the street as the penalty of your 
resolution. Wait then, patiently, and victory 
will soon be yours. 

Again both drive away, each intending to 
return, and then when you are anything but 
blessing either of them in your heart, and 
have hailed number three, who now comes 
rushing forward, number one trots up quite 
cheerfully to your side, and " Please "is in 
such a case equivalent to twenty- five " ka- 
paiks," as the successful candidate words it, 
and nothing else. And this bargaining in 
the streets, as also everywhere, is the inevit- 
able order of the day from morning till night 
— sans exception ; also at most of the shops, 
though not, as I have been told, in the very 
best. But, to speak truly, I have so far 
been in a variety of them, and find rare ex- 
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ceptions. " Beating down " is the universal 
rule in every direction, no matter what the 
purpose for which the purchases be made. I 
passed a bouquetier^s. Several were bargain- 
ing within, and amongst the rest a young 
wife was purchasing flowers with which to 
adorn her husband's grave. She was exceed- 
ing tnste — the salesman correspondingly 
stolid. The bargain had, however, to be 
struck in the usual fashion. In no instance, 
I am told, are matters contested more sharply 
and narrowly than in the matter of funerals. 
You systematically run the risk of being 
fleeced on such occasions to a terrible extent, 
but as systematically the attempt must be 
frustrated. 

But revenons h nos moutons — the streets of 
Moscow. Trams, well filled and gliding 
along pleasantly, bespeak the march of civili- 
zation, and a marvellous absence of pavement 
at times, as also superabundance of '' cobbly" 
stones, somewhat the reverse. The noise is 
as a matter of course prodigious, and employ- 
ment for vehicles of every description in like 
proportion. The prices are ridiculously low 
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— in the matter of droshkies there is no fixed 
tariff — and therefore, as every one with the 
least amount of common sense observes, it is 
infinitely cheaper to ride than walk. Gamins 
abound — also plenty of beggars ; also abund- 
ance of Sisters of Mercy, clad in black, 
though shabbily, from top to toe ; a super- 
abundance of peasants, the women clad in 
the most fantastic costumes — and also a 
i^ultiplicity of priests. Again we want a 
Tenniel. Large round hats, flowing curly 
hair, parted in the middle of the forehead and 
reaching below the shoulders, with lilac or 
brown robes, reaching down to their feet and 
fastened at the waist by a cord, complete the 
dress of the latter. Another item respecting 
them, neither specially flattering to their 
particular class — the white priesthood, or 
those not associated with any monastery, and 
therefore incapable of preferment in the Greek 
Church — not flattering either to the boasted 
wisdom or professed advancement of the' 
Russians in general. That it is deemed ex- 
quisitely unlucky to meet one of them in the 
streets, such event portending misfortune of 
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some kind, and that the only way of averting 
the threatened catastrophe is to adopt tha 
elegant mode of spitting three times the 
instant they have passed. And what is 
more, the priests themselves, though fully 
cognisant of the existence of such a preju- 
dice, are not in the least offended thereat. 
A noble, with whom I was yesterday travers- 
ing one of the best streets, acted accordingly. 
I laughed, but superstition rides hard and 
apace here in a thousand different ways. 
Never have I seen it carried to such perfec- 
tion, coupled with such an amount of at 
once supreme ignorance and cringing credu- 
lity. But these last two attributes mainly as 
regards the peasant class — only fifteen years 
ago, the most abject and most obedient of 
slaves. 




CHAPTER IV. 

THE BLESSING OF THE HOME — A DESPATCH FROM 

THE KEEMLIN. 

Moscow, August 9th— 
28th July, Russian style, 1876. 

In no city in the whole world, I venture to- 
say — civilised or the reverse — are' the rites 
and ceremonies of a national church more 
religiously and carefully abided by, not only 
as regards the priests themselves, but by the 
lower classes in general — peasants to wit. I 
am impressed more strongly than ever with 
this fact as each day passes over my head- 
Morality — ^it is impossible making a feint even 
of concealing the circumstance — would seem 
in these regions at any rate to have small 
absolute connection with religion — religion 
with morality. The two things spoken of 
work on apart in parallel lines. But of the 
one, more I hope in the future ; of the oth^Y ^ 
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of the ortliodox religion — the due carrying 
out of the prescribed rites — superstitions we 
would in many cases call them — there is daily 
and hourly proof. 

I was present yesterday at a scene, 
eminently domestic in aspect, though pre- 
eminently religious in character, which, 
though it interested me not a little, spoke 
largely for the huge superstition and cor- 
respondingly huge self-abnegation of the 
multitude. Having been specially invited, I 
gladly availed myself of the opportunity 
offered. 

The ceremony in question — that of Blessing 
the Home — is, I find, one of frequent re- 
currence in these regions. Ordinarily, a 
house immediately after being built and first 
tenanted, undergoes the rite alluded to, the 
blessing then and there given serving amply 
for the future occupants, if handed down from 
father to son ; not of course if re-tenanted 
by strangers. In the present instance, how- 
ever, the house in point had simply undergone 
renovation — ^been re-papered and painted 
throughout; but the occupant, perhaps spe* 
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cially careful on such points, again required 
the ceremony to be enacted. 

True to the hour of invitation, therefore — 
three o'clock p.m. — I mounted a long flight 
of steps leading out of one of the principal 
streets, and entered the dwelling. The master 
of the house — *' flat " rather — for admittance 
to which invitations had been issued, came 
forward to receive his guests with the stately 
mien of one richly endowed with worldly 
goods. And so he was in reality. Originally 
a serving-man, ultimately footman, as I was 
told, in a large slave-holder's establishment — 
having of course within the past fifteen years 
obtained his freedom — the present host had, 
by degrees, and solely by his own cleverness 
and aptitude for business, risen considerably 
and surprisingly in the social scale. Now a 
rich man, handsomely dressed, and with plenty 
of gold chain visible, also seals of like nature, 
and various other appendages, he walked the 
floors of his suite of rooms with all the 
consciousness of a self-made man, rubbing 
his hands meanwhile complacently, and dis- 
coursing loudly and excitedly when plunging 
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into conversation. And education, as regards 
the study of letters — by which I allude 
literally to the primary elements — ^has had 
little or nothing to do with his advancement 
in life. In spite of such lack, however, he 
yet manages to enact his extensive business 
affairs in wise and prudent fashion. Abun- 
dance of plate, duly credentialed as the 
** veritable," adorned his house, and as we 
entered the principal apartment — that in 
which the chief part of the ceremony was to 
be enacted — we stood face to face with a 
massive silver bowl, font-fashion, filled with 
water, soon to be made holy ; also incense on 
silver dish, and salt. 

At the further corner of the suite of re- 
ception-rooms, carefully and religiously nooked 
high up in a corner of the wall, was the holy 
picture or image, before which hangs a small 
oil lamp. The home of every one in Russia, 
rich as well as poor, is never without this 
sacred emblem, and ordinarily, although not 
always, a large upright glass-case — bookcase 
fashion — is also to be seen, filled with holy 
pictures, each framed in gilt, and containing 
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relics and churcli souvenirs— large morsels of 
bread which have been blessed by the priest 
and brought away from the church, being 
therefore curiously potent for good — small 
** biscuit leave '' with a minute fraction of 
the same religiously cut out by the priest-:-and 
flowers, generally artificial. 

We waited patiently, many having assem- 
bled; waited at least an hour and a half 
the arrival of the two expected priests. Why 
did they not put in an appearance true to the 
time named ? Why so unpunctual ? Many 
were the jokes indulged in at their expense — 
many the surmises dealt in ; and, to be ex- 
plicit, small amount of personal respect 
seemed to be entertained towards the class 
in general of which the two alluded to con- 
stituted part. Several opined openly that 
the two ecclesiastics were probably then and 
there in a state of intoxication, that they were 
possibly at that moment enjoying themselves 
to their hearts' content in some neighbouring 
Jcabak — public-house— and consequently were 
in no fit condition to perform the service. 

We had, however, at last reason to know 
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that the expected priests had, at any rate in- 
this instance, been grossly maligned. They 
had even at this identical moment arrived at 
the gate of the establishment and awaited 
admittance. Their conveyance reminded me 
more of what an old family coach in ancient 
times must have been than aught else — 



marvellously bulky, and enormously capacious. 
We had already clustered closely around the 
latticed windows, for, previous to their arrival,, 
the shouts of welcome which had attended 
the vehicle and its occupants as it rumbled 
along the street, had served to apprise us of 
its advent. The door — huge in dimensions — 
of the vehicle aforesaid was now thrown open,, 
and when we looked for priests we saw them 
not ; only an inamense lumbering, apparently^ 
picture, elaborately framed, eight or nine feet 
square, I should say, in dimensions, hauled 
out by men standing by for the purpose, and 
solemnly carried by them, the priests follow- 
ing. 

And then the excitement — the furore 

amidst the assembled crowd, for the court- 

yavd had yet to be traversed, and marvels 
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miglit in the meanwhile be enacted, seeing 
that the picture in question was indeed the 
holiest, the most prized in Moscow — that of 
its at once protectress and patroness, the 
Madonna. Regarded as utterly sacred, it 
has its perpetual home in an exquisitely small 
but beautiful chapel situated immediately 
outside one of the main gateways leading to 
the glorious Kremlin; and in this chapel 
service is ever being performed by chanting 
priests, the doors of the same being never 
closed. Candles are ever kept burning before 
the sacred so-called " image," rows of nuns 
stand at the entrance with outstretched hands 

I 

and mute voices soliciting alms, and the many 
and incessant wayfarers about either to enter 
or who have just quitted the gate — con- 
sidered the chief entrance to the monstrous 
citadel within — never pass by without taking 
part for at least several instants, crossing 
themselves meanwhile repeatedly in the 
chanted service. 

The presence of the picture serves, it is 
said, to effect the most marvellous miracles ; 
being reputed, as I have already said, the 
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most holy thing in Moscow. It is sent for by 
the undeniably faithful inhabitants on all 
occasions when either healing or blessing is 
required — whenever also, it should be added, 
there is money in sufficient amount where- 
with to pay for its advent; for in this 
country, as is the case in how many others, 
the ceremonies and rites of religion are only 
to be obtained by those who can pay for them, 
in however small a degree. " Not an atom, in 
fact, of priestly assistance is ever to be pro- 
cured without money down being required," 
as I heard a young noble exclaim yesterday ; 
and, as far as I can see, he certainly spoke 
truly. 

Only the face, hands, and feet of the 
"image" — although not image in reality — 
are permitted to be visible, ^s, indeed, is the 
case with regard to most pictures exhibited in 
the Greek Church, the rest of the surface 
thereof being entirely covered with gilt and 
precious stones ; and the whole effect, conse- 
quently, most peculiar. The universal en- 
deavour therefore is to kiss either the face, 
feet, or hands, with the view of obtaining 
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' — beneath, the picture itself, clearing the 
ground below it. If this feat can only be 
accomplished, it may bring, who knowSy 
how large a share of luck and blessing 
to the happy diver. They watch their oppor- 
tunity — dive as occasion offers — are beneath 
the wave, so to speak, and then emerge 
triumphantly at the other side. And this at the 
imminent risk of having injured their brain- 
work for life. Women with infants in their 
arms stand by in large numbers — many of 
the small tribe just named, weak and wailing 
— awaiting the right moment, and then down 
go the heads of both, almost as a matter of 
necessity, to the ground. One trembles in- 
stinctively on behalf of the juvenile, only 
that the next instant the rubicon is passed, 
the boon has been conferred, and all is well. 
Scores of them '' duck " in turn, and by this 
time the *' image " has been carried upstairs, 
and is set down with a heavy bang against 
the wall in the principal room. It is of im- 
mense value. The diamonds clustered on its 
surface alone are worth many thousands of 
pounds — how many I am really afraid to say,. 
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althougli this sum and that, most extravagant 
ones, were named. It is, however, literally 
B, blaze of diamonds. 

And now we all stood behind the priests, 
for the service had commenced in right 
tamest. Never have I beheld more utter 
reverence exhibited. With many it is nothing 
but one entire scene of crossing themselves 
from the very beginning to the end of the 
service — the men and women, not simulta- 
neously, but at all sorts of intervals, bowing 
low, more than half way to the ground, and 
frequently, not only touching the ground with 
their foreheads, but maintaining the same 
attitude for some minutes together. How 
they manage thus to sustain this attitude I 
am somewhat puzzled to think. It must re- 
quire considerable muscular power at any 
rate. The service was given expression to in 
a sort of wild chant, with occasional loud and 
monotonous reading, and was entirely in 
Sclavonic — a sort of dialect much in associa- 
tion, I am told, with Russian, as Scotch is 
with English. It was a somewhat lengthy 
affair. Incense was duly dispersed in all 
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directions, and then the chief priest, facings 
us, presented his book, handsomely bound in 
silver, and with silver clasps, to be kissed by 
every one. As a paatter of course it was duly 
pressed by the lips of even the merest infant 
present. Then came the holy water, just 
blessed, handed around in a tumbler. Every 
one drank some, anointing also their faces,, 
more or less, therewith. One father, whose 
small son, yet in arms, looked as if he were 
indeed well-nigh at death's door, seized the 
opportunity offered with marked anxiety. I 
watched him narrowly. His own child-like 
faith, also evident solicitude, struck me 
forcibly. Surely if faith removes mountains^ 
his must have been difficult of either confu- 
tation or annihilation. He not only bathed 
the eyes, nose, and cheeks of his little one ; 
but, re-dipping his fingers in the tumbler, 
carefully bathed his head. And then the 
signal was given, and again a rush was made 
at the wonderful picture, all pressing forward 
and allowing their lips to remain as long as 
might be, pressed against the portion of it 
that remained uncovered by either diamonds 
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or gilt. My companion whispered to mo that 
some time ago one of these precious jewels 
■was, in some fashion — how it is not known 
— abstracted, and that, consequently, since 
then greater care than ever has been taken of 
it. But this adoration of pictures is an im- 
portant feature in the service of the Russian 
Church, although images, as used in the 
Soman branch of the Church Catholic, are 
stfictly forbidden. The procession now 
moved from room to room, the priest scatter- 
ing incense everywhere ; and then, at times 
over the very necks of the people, at others 
BCarcely a foot from terra Jlrma,the "image" of 
** the patroness of Moscow" was carried home 
again, to its chapel at the Tverskaiya Gate, 
amidst a furcn-e of Muscovites assembled 
below. The priests gone, the ecclesiastical 
part of the ceremony was ended ; and part 
number two^the feasting section — began. 
Most delicious miniature cakes, sweetmeats, 
and bon bans of every description and pattern 
stood upon a side table, with voiky, as a 
matter of course ; and of these each member 
the company partook, helping themselves 
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according to pleasure. The ceremony of 
inviting guests to partake is persistently- 
ignored here, unless, indeed, at set dinners so- 
called, when some slight exception prevails, 
and many of the edibles are handed round, d' 
la BussCy as we in England, aptly or inaptly, 
term it. 

The provisions are ever supplied in ample 
measure. There is no stint whatever, and 
the motto in vogue would ever seem to be — 
help yourself. I have already fallen aptly 
into the fashion just named; this in happy 
accordance with the convenient old maxim — 
" When at Rome, do as the Romans do." 
Every one drank the health of the now satisfied 
host, and congratulated him, and then with a 
vigorous amount of bowing — only the ordinary 
thing, however, here — we one and all quitted 
the scene. 




CHAPTER V. 



INTENSE EXCITEMENT IN RUSSIA — DEPAETCEE OP 
V0LUMTEEE8 FOE SEEVU. 



■ MoscoWj August, 9Tn — 

28tli July, Russian style, 1876. 
'The excitement about the war increases at 
a startling and rapid pace. Collections in. 
aid of the Servians are still being made in 
■every direction, by ladies and gentlemen — in 
the parks, shops, in all the principal churches, 
restaurants, and, in fact, every favourite 
place of rendezvous. A begging party went 
the other day into one of the loivest, and 
cheapest of course, restanrants in the city. 
They looked around ; only peasants were 
present, and they o£ the very poorest grade, 
partaking of their simple ordinary fare, or of 
some slight beverage — costing possibly the 
miserable three kopeck-piece wontedly given 
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Eacli peasant, however, willingly gave lu& 
mite, the result of the giving of which must,, 
alasi have been at the best only stem self- 
denial. The collecting group turned away. 
They could not* find it in their hearts to 
prosecute their task amidst such at once 
generous-hearted but poverty-labelled crea- 
tures. But it is amongst such, after all — the 
peasant class pur et simple — that the intense 
strength of the feeling at present rife would 
seem to have its stronghold. An anecdote 
now circulating in this city, associated with 
the late visit of Prince Humbert and the 
Princess Marguerite, bears ample evidence to- 
the truth of my assertion. On the arrival 
of the Royal party, one of the members of a 
large gathering of peasants, standing near at- 
hand, addressed a policeman — 

" The Eoyal party just expected — whose- 
part do they take ? " 

The policeman just addressed looked down 
witheringly; wondering, perhaps, at the 
audacity of the peasant in question. 

The query was repeated with great per- 



RUSSIAN LIFE AND CUSTOMS. 59 

tinacity, and then the official demanded the 
reason for preferring it. 

" Tell US quickly/' was the only answer. 

The official admitted that Prince Humbert 
had sympathy with the Sclavonians. 

" It is well/' was the response, and then 
a burst of applause rang from the group. 
" Had it been otherwise we should simply 
not have accorded him welcome." News 
is pouring in fast from every quarter. 
From Warsaw, I am told by those wha 
have just been eye-witnesses to their de- 
parture, officers and soldiers, all volunteers, 
are setting off daily for the seat of conflict, 
the scenes enacted at the railway station 
between husbands and wives, brothers and 
sisters, and who shall say how many other 
relations in life, being heart-rending in the 
extreme. 

But the news from St. Petersburg to-day, 
supplied also by an eye-witness, defies des- 
cription. The Emperor has given the rank 
of officer to all the Servian students in that 
city who are upwards of sixteen years of age. 
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and nearly two hundred oflBcers departed 
thence by train only yesterday, accompanied 
by a troop of soldiers, en route for the south. 
The scene is described as being something 
unparalleled. At the station designated 
^' Nicolaieff " some thousands were assembled, 
the friends and relatives of those just setting 
off. The multitude present — mostly peasants 
— had all purchased, for the sum of three 
kopecks, bouquets from a huge mass of the 
same, dainty in the extreme, which had pre- 
viously been brought there in cartloads for 
the purpose. 

"When the first bell tinkles for the departure 
of the train, the group stand by patiently 
waiting, all the patriotic volunteers having at 
the given signal taken their places. As the 
second sounds, the thousands of spectators 
give way, it may be to weariful sorrow, or it 
may be helpless despair. They recognise the 
fact that many of their dear ones are going 
in all probability to meet their fate, and the 
already forlorn wife shrinks in horror from 
the prospect; other ties, too — ties equally 
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dear — are in all human probability now on 
the eve of being snapped asunder. 

Again the bell rings — for the third and last 
time — and the final adieux are hurriedly 
whispered, the last wave is given ; and then 
the enthusiasm of the multitude finds free 
vent. As if simultaneously, the already 
referred to hundreds of bouquets are showered 
hopefully and in triumphant fashion in the 
faces of the departing warriors. Then another 
volley — and then another. The flowers fall 
fast and thickly into the various crowded 
carriages — even into the laps of those so soon, 
all hope, to come off conquerors. They even 
lodge lightly in the window frames, blocking 
out the light of day. They lie scattered 
thickly upon the top of the carriages them- 
selves, and the tableau is perfected. Such 
enthusiasm I Where has it been surpassed ? 
It is the voice of the people now that speak a 
— it' was in past days that of the noblesse. 
Such a picture as that I have just essayed to 
describe is only to be witnessed once, per- 
haps, in the course of a lifetime. Bevenons 
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a nos moutons — the assistance sent off in the 
shape of money, nurses, and doctors. No 
less than five millions of roubles have, I hear 
to-day, been gathered for the purpose in 
St. Petersburg alone ; and the wife of one of 
the leading men there, who has nobly under- 
taken to organise the charitable fund and 
also general proceedings in the matter of 
sending personal help, has in the same noble 
fashion, report again says, on hearing that 
discipline in the matter of tending the sick 
and wounded is sadly at a discount, offered 
her own services, if actually required, as 
controller and superintendent of the entire 
hospital staff. A second Miss Nightingale, 
truly ! I wish her all success in her sweet 
mission, if carried out. 

The victories reported one day on this side 
of the contending parties, another on that, 
increase the general excitement. The news 
recently, of the thorough defeat of the Turks, 
is a source, of course, of incessant conver- 
sation and congratulation. I have just met 
an oflEicer who has come direct from Tcher- 
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kask. He says that so hot is the spirit of 
enthusiasm there that a few days ago the 
^ezvostchiks of the town — otherwise hackney- 
coachmen — ^having been specially applied to, 
3,B a distinct and separate body, came bravely 
forward en masse and subscribed a sum of 
money which was utterly unlooked-for and 
unprecedented. Not a single eezvostchik 
refused to contribute. 





CHAPTER VI. 

BENEATH MONASTIC WALLS — THE DilVITCHY 

MONASTERY. 

Moscow, August 12th — 



July 3 1st, Eussian style, 1876.. 

It never rains but it pours — at any rate- 
so runs the dear old English adage — ^and I 
fully believe in the truth of the remark. I 
seem literally, within the past few days, to 
have fallen into nothiug else than {he wake of 
religious ceremonies. Only that the pageant 
which I have to-day witnessed outsteps that 
spoken of in my last '' notes " in magnificence 
and solemnity, as does the brilliancy of the 
moon that of the stars. Theye are assuredly 
degrees of glory — also ceremonials and cere- 
monials here as elsewhere. 

Anent, therefore, this second ecclesiastical' 
rite, from witnessing the celebration of which 
1 have only just returned — and the remem- 
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brance of which, I verily believe, will never 
be effaced as long as life lasts. If the ex- 
pression dealt in seems somewhat strong, I 
regret it, but, nevertheless, do not retract the 
words. I only write as I feeL 

Thefete in which I have to-day taken part, 
must have surely served to kindle enthusiasm 
even in the most cold-hearted and indifferent 
of Englishmen. Having been told that this 
was the fete-day of the patroness-saint of an 
important monastery — designated D^vitchy, 
or the Virgins' — some miles distant from the 
city, I resolved to be present, and joined a 
party of Russians for the purpose. 

We started early, and after a long drive, 
reached the locality named about nine o'clock 
a.m. Onwards we had driven past churches 
and domes without number ; past hundreds 
and hundreds of peasants, all clad in their ' 
gayest and most fantastic holiday attire, and 
patrolling the streets /e^e-f ashion ; then over 
an extensive green plain ; and now the huge 
** monastery " itself, with its thick, prison- 
like and apparently white-washed walls, 
stood before us. The inharmonious bells 

F 
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were clanging, of course, at a wonderful pace, 
and the entrance to the main gateway was 
lined for a considerable distance with soldiers 
and policemen. Immediately beneath this 
gateway, and under the entire line of arch- 
way stretching beyond it, stood nuns, old and . 
young, good-looking and unattractive in ap- 
pearance, with tin plates in their out- 
stretched hands, ready to receive alms. The 
house of refuge in question had been des- 
cribed to me as I have herein worded it, a 
monastere. I have followed suit, adopting 
the identical phrase, but it is in reality a con- 
vent. All the holy houses of seclusion, either 
for men or women — it matters not which — 
are, I find, described in the one word, 
" Monastere." A further and more detailed 
explanation is required if one would know 
what is actually meant. 

The nuns of this particular order wear 
simple black dresses, but the head-gear is, 
on the contrary, prodigious — ponderous, I 
would protest, in the extreme. A huge black 
velvet hat or cap, with fur, reaching low over 
the forehead, and mounting sugar-loaf fashion. 
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at a distance of about a foot and a lialf from 
Hlihe brow, to a point at the top. TLe raost 
Sisguisiug gear possible, and at once, surelj, 
' tte hottest. The day was a broiling one, 
and we unquestionably felt sorry for the 
' sisters," who, of course, had no option at 
all in the matter. The monastic pile and all 
its surroundings were to-day to be blessod 
bnce more by the Metropolitan of Moscow. 
Oi the three Metropolitans which Russia 
bosseasea, the Moscow patriarch ranks first, 
being Metropolitan of all Russia — next in 
rank, of course, to the Emperor himself, who 
is, as every one knows, head of this large 
portion of the Eastern Church. Next comes 
^he Metropolitan of St. Petersburg, and then 
Ithat of Kiey, which city disputes with 
iNovgorod Veliki the palm of antiquity. It 
also has been called the Holy City of the 
Russians — the "Jerusalem of the North" — 

t and possesses the earliest Christian Church 
jm Russia. 
[ But to return to our tnonastere. Im- 
imediately en face, at the opposite end of the 
extensive court-yard or space enclosed by 
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sombre quadrangular cloisters, stood the 
gilded and many-domed church, and it was a 
picture in itself to behold the many hundreds^ 
of peasants as they thronged in, men and 
women, the former in blouses, the latter in 
costumes of every conceivable colour, always, 
however, of the very brightest, with hand- 
kerchiefs of a like character — of texture vary- 
ing in degree according to the length of purse 
of the possessor, but many of them attractive 
and picturesque in the extreme — bowing and 
crossing themselves before the edifice referred 
to. It is their habit from childhood thus ta 
recognise the presence of sacred places. 

They stooped and thus signed themselves 
many times before a pictui^e of the Madonna, 
placed in a recess. Not even the smallest 
child omitted the duty in question. And it 
is ever so, even in the streets. No one ever 
passes any of the nearly six hundred churches- 
of which Moscow boasts without paying them 
reverence. Thus, as they are continually 
bursting upon the view, the reader may 
readily picture the scene. The driver of the 
droshkj removes his hat, and piously crosses 
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himself three times. Your cook, who has 
just been out on a marketing expedition, and 
congratulates herself upon the fact that she 
has pocketed, she herself knows best how 
many kopecks on her own behalf — it may be 

even roubles — by the transaction in question, 
pauses solemnly, her basket meanwhile wit- 
nessing reprovingly on her arm, and sancti- 
moniously performs her part ; bows low — 
and yet still lower — crossing herself re- 
peatedly, in true orthodox fashion. The 
veteran soldier and sailor — the mere cadet 
even — the subdued looking nun, and priest, 
with his ordinarily curly hair parted in 
the middle and reaching down below his 
shoulders — the peasant, gamin^ and the self- 
congratulatory noble, are at least alike in 
this — all follow suit. The unity of the pro- 
ceeding serves to impress one forcibly. 

The multitude had ere this thronged into 
the monastic church; the women — those at 
any rate possessing such articles of attire — 
having previously, according to custom, re- 
moved the glove enveloping their right hand. 
All stood now in rows facing the altaT \ ^iJc^a 
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latter carefully screened from view, how- 
ever, by what would I imagine in England 
be termed a sort of rood-screen — one entire 
mass of pictures " let " into screen in 
question, and in the very centre of which 
stand massive golden doors, called " royal. '*^ 
The crowd still stood, no seats being allowed 
in this large Russian portion of the Greek 
Church — unless, indeed, in case of illness, 
when a bench placed on one side of the church 
is occasionally used. 

We had a nearly five hours' service before 
us. Physical strength, however, they say^ 
often goes pretty much in accordance with 
mental will. Why not, therefore, achieve 
that which hes within the capacity of others ? 

And now I simply stood there like one in 
a dream. Yes ; it had been well worth my 
while to start off from dear old England, if 
only for this — to witness this wonderfully 
beautiful and Eastern pageant. No words 
could ever possibly describe the scene — the 
amount of pathos, the rapturous excitement, 
the devotion and at once extraordinary evo- 
^itions performed by nearly every one present* 
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Again I wondered whether I was in reaKty 
awake. I hoped so, for the picture was 
already too elaborate and fantastic to be 
conjured up a second time only at will. 
Again — if this were reality, what constituted 
ideality ? 

There is no instrumental music in the 
Greek Church ; but the vocal music indulged 
in is winning in the extreme — fascinating be- 
yond description. Singing men and boys 
were stationed at one side of the entrance to, 
as it is termed, the grand altar — not, how- 
ever, attired in white surplices, but in their 
ordinary dress — and nuns on the other. I 
could at times only contrast the chanting 
with a wild gipsy dirge, so curiously and in 
such exaggerated fashion did the cadences 
rise and fall during the course of the service. 
To the nuns themselves seemed entrusted the 
entire care of the edifice, as regarded its 
adornment and all concerned. Some were 
busily engaged in laying down a rich Turkey 
carpet in readiness for the procession so soon 
to pass over it. Others lighted candles in 
all directions, extinguished them as occasioa 
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required, relighted them without giving the 
smallest notice — without also, apparently, 
the smallest reason for so doing — and so on 
throughout the course of the. day. Three or 
four literally spent great part of the time in 
mounting a small ladder reposing against a 
corona lucisy lighting and extinguishing the 
large tapers encircling it, as duty required. 
And then the procession had moved up 
through the long aisle, and entered the body 
of the church. The scene, I repeat, was 
simply one of Eastern magnificence — Ori- 
ental pomp. In no other city in Europe could 
aught of the kind ever have been witnessed. 
The voices rolling melodiously through the 
air, the lighted candles in many directions, 
the procession of priests and monks, some of 
them weird and sallow-looking, others ex- 
quisitely blowsy and cheery in aspect, but all 
heavily bearded and moustached, with the 
wonted long curly locks of hair, which they 
occasionally arranged, at odd intervals, with 
pocket-combs, which they evidently carried 
with them ; the devoted people, the elaborate 
dresses of the ecclesiastics, but more especi- 
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ally of the Archimandrites — three, I believe, 
in number — and last, though not least, of the 
aged Metropolitan himself — Innocent by name 
— the entire picture impressed me forcibly. 

On this important fete all the holy pictures 
carefully reserved in the " monastery " are 
brought out to view, carried by the priests as 
.they move slowly along, and those who are 
fortunate enough in being able to kiss any of 
them deem themselves inexpressibly happy. 
The treasures of the " monasiere " indeed ! 
What eager, wistful eyes follow the pagiBant 
as it passes along. I was fortunate enough in 
having a place assigned me tolerably close to 
the Metropolitan when he mounted the sort 
of dais, placed pro tern immediately in front 
of the altar, and gave the benediction, de- 
livered, as in duty bound, in true Episcopal 
fashion, the thumb and third finger of his 
right hand being at the instant in juxtaposi- 
tion. He possesses a quiet, thoughtful face, 
.not nearly so ascetic in aspect as I had anti- 
cipated, and being the victim of cataract, has 
entirely lost the use of one eye. His mien, as 
.also the amount of personal support accorded 
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him by the attendant priests, gave me the 
impression that he was a very aged man, 
but such, it appears, is not the case. It is 
simply as a matter of inevitable ceremony, 
after all, that he is thus, as it were, supported 
on either side. On arriving at the centre of 
the church itself, another long ceremony had 
to be enacted. The robes previously worn 
by the Metropolitan, elaborate in the extreme, 
had now to be discarded. He was placed 
upon a high chair, and sat there solemnly, 
whilst the priests brought in dresses yet nolore 
elaborate, stoles to match, etc. It waa 
impossible to help wondering whether all this 
rearranging and redecking business did not 
in reality bore the old ecclesiastic. 

The robes now brought him were of the 
most extravagant value, and he was duly 
attired therein, previously kissing every 
garment presented to him, as one or other of 
the attendant priests duly tendered it to his 
lips. His high hat — mitre rather, I presume- 
— underwent the same ceremony. Then his 
hands were kissed, his shoulders, and that por- 
tion of the scene was, fortunately for himself > 
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I should deem it, completed. When ended, 
all the sacred pictures were carried amidst 
the assembled crowd, and through, I imagine, 
the entire precincts of the monastery and 
grounds attached therfeto ; but this I only 
surmise, not having followed the procession 
after it actually left the church, and there- 
fore only guessing what became of it mean- 
while. 

At the finale I still stood there in blank 
amazement at myself, being scarcely tired. 
The Metropolitan descended from his dais, 
and then a violent rush was made to kiss his 
hands. In the course of his retrocession 
through the church, down the steps leading 
thence, and across the court-yard conducting 
to the refectory, many thousands must have 
shared the privilege. It occupied him, in 
fact, about one hour and a half to traverse 
territory that would otherwise scarcely have 
claimed three minutes' space. The Archi- 
mandrites and other attendant priests, dis- 
tributed holy water as they passed along; 
sprinkled it far and wide upon the assembled 
multitude. My companions — ^pure E.\is>^va?[i^ 
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in tastes, likings, and tabits, "went in'* 
enthusiastically for every privilege and boon 
conferred. To tell the truth, I did the same, 
only somewhat less enthusiastically, and had 
the honour of kissing the Metropolitan's 
hand. And behind came a cluster of nuns, 
marching closely, rolling up the Turkey 
carpet as the sacred feet of the old patriarch 
trod onwards. The feet of the crowd, it was 
self-evident, were not to desecrate it by their 
tread. 

Having reached the refectory, he mounted . 
the balcony leading therefrom, and gave 
another episcopal blessing. Having ac- 
complished his task, dinner was served within 
the walls, and we, poor lookers-on, were not 
admitted further within the precincts. I was, 
however, amply satisfic^d that the scene should 
end as it did. It had been grandeur itself, 
-and eating and drinking, however essential 
adjuncts, seemed wonderfully trivial ones 
when compared with all that had gone before. 
Two hours later, the episcopal carriage, with 
its eight splendid black horses brilliantly 
harnessed with silver, dashed boldly into the 
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court-yard, and conveyed away, in due 
worldly style and pomp, the Metropolitan of 
all Russia. 

But the day's wot^k was not nearly over. 
The fun was now about to begin. All around 
the white monastic walls, with aspect so im- 
penetrable that we could only compare them 
with those of some ancient and forbidding- 
looking prison fraught with historical and 
grave reminiscences, a scene pregnant with 
naught but amusement and frolic was now in 
hand. Merriment and pleasure had indeed 
usurped the day — solemnity and pomp had 
vanished, as chaff before the wind. 

There's a time for everything in this world, 
said one of our wisest men ; and so indeed it 
proved in this instance. Hundreds of tents 
were erected in every knoll and available 
space, and within the aforesaid, chipeet — 
otherwise tea — was served to all who chose 
to pay for it. The adoption of the " Samavar " 
— a sort of urn, with coke fire in centre — is 
a veritable epidemic in these regions. No 
hoUjSe is without one, from the highest to the 
lowest in the land. 
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Talk of the taste for tea-drinking that pre- 
vails in England ! Why, it is simply as 
nothing when compared with the Russian 
facility for consuming this beverage. Gro 
wherf^ you will it is offered for delectation. 
And such tea. Purer and better, far, than 
any that is ever partaken of in England. The 
fact of its coming overland is assigned as the 
cause. But the price — ordinarily speaking, 
nearly twice as much as our own, although, 
be it added, a much less quantity is requisite, 
so that in the end perhaps matters rest pretty 
much in statu quo. I tasted tea last evening 
that had cost exactly twenty shillings a 
pound, and, to be explicit, was not specially 
impressed with its superlative worth. The 
flavour, however, was piquant in the extreme. 
Two hundred samavars at least, I was told, 
were on the ground in qu6stion. And then 
came the surroundings. A regular English 
fair, with various Oriental addenda. Swings, 
merry-go-rounds, dancing-booths, exhibitions 
of the usual description, smiUng organ- 
grinders with dancing monkeys, and bands of 
music. 
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And the other surroundings — beggars and 
impostors, fiddlers and " Punch and Judy/' 
the sober and the woefully intoxicated, the sel- 
lers of wares, sweetmeats and toys, and the 
fascinated, believing purchasers of each in 
turn. But the evening had waned, and we 
had with the setting sun bid adieu to those 
monastic walls. 




CHAPTER VIL 

TCHEENATEFP — AND GLOOM A SOLEMN MASS 

FURTHER DEPARTURE OP VOLUNTEERS — THE 
NOTES OF THE RUSSIAN HYMN— BENEATH THE 
PORTALS OF THE OUSPENSKY SABOR — A SKY- 
BLUE " ARAB " — AND A RUSSIAN RACE- 
COURSE. 

Moscow, August 19th— 



7tli, Russian style, 1876. 

The picture of General Tchernayeff takes it& 
place now in it would be impossible to say how 
many households. He is, emphatically speak- 
ing, the hero of the day, his praise being in 
every one's mouth — high and low, rich and 
poor. A good-looking man decidedly, about 
forty-five years of age. A soldier to the 
backbone, he fought bravely in Asia, being at 
the head of the troops in the well remembered 
Turkestan business, in which contest he also 
came off as conquerer with only a handful of 
two thousand men at his disposal. 
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Subsequently to this — ^how long after it is 
not in my power to say — another ofl&cer high 
in rank was sent out from head-quarters to 
review the troops in question. - General 
Tchernayeff expressed himself willing a*Qd 
pleased that the i^eview should take place, 
only submitting that he should still retain 
his present position in said quarters as head 
of the troops then and there assembled, it 
having ever been their wont to regard him as 
such, and declining to lose personal prestige 
by permitting aught else. If report speaks 
truly, the request preferred was paid little 
heed to. On the day appointed, however, 
the General, true to his determination, came 
forward in the face of every one and saluted 
his troops, as usual, as their head and chief. 
The news spread. Interviews in respect 
thereto were fixed at head-quarters in more 
than one direction ; but each failed signally 
as regarded accomplishment, thanks to this 
cause and that. The two highest in authority 
dechned, as report says, to see him, and 
then a third interview was appointed. 
Tchernayeff arrived too late, though only by 
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five minutes ; but lie had thereby lost his ap- 
parently last remaining chance. 

He was now actually without money and 
all means of subsistence. Que fairs f 

In this, his last hour of extremity, the citi- 
zens of Moscow came boldly forward, voting 
him a sum of no less than 21,000 roubles. 
Again the news of the day reached head- 
quarters. Again Tchemayeff was sent for ; 
and in reply to the demand why he had ac- 
cepted the proffered aid, he could only re- 
spond that he was well-nigh penniless. A 
post of honour was instantly placed at his 
disposal. Subsequently, he became joint 
editor or proprietor — I am not in a position 
to say exactly which — of one of the leading 
newspapers. A literary man now, but only 
for a season. The present war breaks out, 
and Tchemayeff, of course previously giving 
up his commission as a Russian officer, 
bravely takes the lead on the field, identify- 
ing himself heart and soul with the Sclavo- 
nians. So much for the gallant General. 
This is at least his story, as I have been told 
it. 
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His wife, a German by birth, is now in St. 
Petersburg with her five young children, and 
takes her part with the rest of the commu- 
nity in procuriug funds for the suffering por- 
tion of earth's sons and daughters in the far 
south. May God avert the storm ere it extend 
further, and send oil upon the waters now 
so terribly troubled ! 

The gloom, consequent upon the impend- 
ing storm, is faliing heavily upon Moscow, as 
-everywhere else in Russia. A solemn mass 
was said yesterday in one of the principal 
churches here on behalf of those oflBcers and 
soldiers who have already fallen on the field 
of battle. The loss of one of Moscow's bravest 
<5itizens — amongst how many more — who had 
only a few days ago started off to join the 
troops, was specially named in connection 
with this public devotional act. Only thirty- 
^ight years of age, he had volunteered his 
services, which were readily accepted, and 
last week he quitted Moscow with the sum of 
two thousand roubles in his pocket — the 
entire amount to be devoted to the cause of 
tlie sick and wounded. Within, alaa^ oiA^ 
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two days of his arrival, he met his fate — wsB^ 
mortally wounded, in company with an as 
gallant young fellow-ofl&cer, half his owa 
age. The citizens feel the blow keenly. 

A doctor who visited this house a month 
ago, clever, and at once eminently patriotic 
in heart, threw up on the spur of the moment 
his excellent private professional practice, 
and plunged into the melee ^ with the view of 
mitigating, as far as in him lay, the bitterness 
of the struggle. He, also, it has been re- 
ported, has succumbed to his fate — ^with what 
truth I know not. 

But this is only a sample of the tales we 
hear frequently now, and on all sides. 

The mass — an exceedingly solemn one — 
was supplemented by general almsgiving. 
Several ladies, each carrying a cruche — collect- 
ing box — the object with which they were pre- 
sented being duly inscribed thereon — passed 
slowly and silently down each aisle, and an 
also silent, but, nevertheless, hearty and sub- 
stantial response was accorded by every one 
present. None hesitated. The soft pap^r 
rouble slipped noiselessly — surely, however, 
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and ungrudgingly — ^into the red- sealed cruche. 
And then the sermon — but even now I pause 
ere penning the words. The ofl&ciating priest 
began his discourse, but only to break down. 
He spoke of him who had only so recently 
gone out from amidst their ranks, not only 
on glory bent, but in the interests of " dear 
humanity," his purse amply replenished with 
money on behalf of the suffering, and richly 
endowed with valour to contend with foes — 
and then sobbed audibly. Who does not 
know that such, sorrow is infectious, even if the 
hearts of those listening are not previously 
disposed to follow in the same wake ? But 
in the present instance the hearts of all pre- 
sent had been from the very beginning in un- 
deniably cordial union — the fact of their 
being all then and there assembled was alone 
herein amply significant. Heart-beat answered 
warmly to heart-beat, and the entire audience 
was affected in the same fashion. Men 
-and women broke down — sobbed alike — and 
it was a considerable space ere the priest 
could sufliciently command himself to venture 
further with his task. The Eussian ^^^get^ 
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are crying out vehemently for a formal de- 
claration of war. Whether this will be the 
case or not remains to be seen. All are in 
a state of the greatest anxiety. 

Another act in the drama, pregnant with 
meaning, came off this evening at the ter- 
minus of the Moscow and Brest Railway* 
Another group of volunteers, consisting of 
officers, soldiers and priests, took their de- 
parture for the seat of war, amidst the weep- 
ing and heartfelt adieux of an enormous 
crowd. Never before have I been associated 
with such a scene — so strongly indicative of 
• patriotism — never again should I desire to be 
so. The volunteering party carried with 
them, arranged tent-fashion, and for the nonce 
carefully packed away in boxes, two churches. 
Though the component parts thereof are now 
lying piecemeal, so to speak — limb from limb 
— a few days hence will probably see them put 
once more into shape, with the view of tlie 
rites of the Church being duly carried out 
therein. They have been urgently petitioned 
for by the priests already administering their 
ghoBtlj aid at the seat of all the trouble. 
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as the full ceremonial of worship, they say, 
cannot be fully enacted without them. 

The expressed need has been promptly 
supplied. 

Another not unimportant item accom- 
panied the party — the old but revered flag 
specially appertaining to this ancient city. 

The route to the station was lined with 
vehicles containing those bent upon saying 
God-speed to these brave kommes. The 
station itself presented a dense mass of 
anxious, eager faces. It was with the utmost 
difficulty that we obtained entrance, and once 
within it I instantly and instinctively felt 
that one had at least no place there as a 
simple sightseer, that the ground was sacred 
to those who also formed part and parcel of 
the present demonstration at the shrine, as 
they deemed it, of self-abnegation and patriot- 
ism. Weeping men and weeping women; 
ay, and even little children. Hats off. And 
then the multitude paused solemnly for a brief 
space — joined in the service already begun, 
with eyes cast low upon the ground. The 
priests — those who had only accompanied 
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their companions so far — were praying ear- 
nestly and loudly as they yet stood upon the 
platform. They cnanted the words in never 
to be forgotten fashion — that God might ever 
give the Russians victory, defend them ever 
from their enemies, and give them " days of 
peace." They chanted solemnly for the 
safety of those now going out from amidst 
their ranks, and then the multitude took up 
the response, as if with one accord, and prayed 
the samq, the voices reverberating wildly 
through the air. The peasants joined alike. 
'No head remained uncovered — none unbent. 
" 'Tis as they pray always in the mass,'* 
whispered my companion, his voice well- 
nigh too much choked for utterance. And 
then again that howling, earnest prayer — 
and the response— -only to be followed in- 
stantly by the enchanting notes of the Rus- 
sian National Hymn, scarcely a voice in the 
whole assembly being mute — not an eye 
being dry. Again, aud yet again, they sang 
it; and then the first bell had sounded. 
Again that earnest prayer to Heaven that 
God would send the Servians victory — and 
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the response, and hymn. The second bell. 
Again words of hope, encouragement — and 
those of sorrow ; and with the third tinkle 
the heavy train slowly quitted the platform. 
Slowly — ^for such it appears had been the ex- 
press orders given. The friends left behind 
inarched on steadily by the side of each open 
carriage door, and thought of what might be 
— ^held on, so to speak, by the handles — and 
the general crowd swayed onwards also, 
cheering, sobbing, and huzzaying, amidst the 
notes of that, still chanted, thrilling hymn. 

" Prashtch^y tai" — " good-bye." ^^Au revoir^^^ 
was the one simultaneous shout. If the first- 
named salutation was simply expressive of 
adieUf the second was at least suggestive and 
hopeful. Au revoir I also say, brave volun- 
teers. A criiche suspended round the neck 
of a Russian lady, who had taken up her 
stand in the very centre of the throng, was 
perhaps aptly presented to view at such a 
moment. Who could refuse to give ? Still 
more — who listen to those often vociferated 
shouts for victory and triumph — that undis- 
^ised condemnation also of all those natioTi^ 
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who have not yet seen fit to utter their voice 
in the matter — without growing thoughtful 
as to what may ultimately be. But the train 
has already, even at this slow pace, travelled 
a considerable distance, and behind it foUowa 
a dense black crowd, even on the line of road 
not ordinarily permitted. It is only the- 
Muscovitish peasantry, following thickly. 

A few days ago this ancient capital was- 
again ablaze with royalty and all its necessary 
— wonted at any rate — adjuncts. The King- 
and Queen of Denmark, with the Princess 
Thyra, the King and Queen of Greece — ^the 
latter Olga, daughter of the Grand Duke 
Constantine — and the beautiful hereditary 
Grand Duchess Dagmar, arrived early by^ 
train last Sunday morning direct from St. 
Petersburg. The weather was glorious, and 
vied with the citizens, as it would seem,. 
in doing due honour to the royal guests- 
Again the city was decorated with flags 
and decorations of all sorts, triumphal 
arches, and threatened illuminations in the 
evening. These people are certainly a loyaL 
and enthusiastic race. 
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The main point of attraction — the glorious 
Kremlin — was, we heard, to be their first place 
of rendezvous. They were, at three o'clock 
in the afternoon, it was quickly bruited 
abroad, to proceed on foot with their respec- 
tive suites from each to other of the several 
glittering cathedrals of which the ancient pile 
so proudly boasts. Ah, how gorgeously the 
sun shone down upon them ; also upon the 
golden domes by which we seemed veritably 
surrounded — ^by which we were all over- 
poweringly out-topped. Again we obtained 
a standing-place close to one of the main 
entrances, and saw the regal party emerge in 
procession from one cathedral and enter a 
second. The King and Queen of Denmark 
walked first and separately, the latter wearing 
a simple, though elegantly made, tight fitting, 
as far as I remember, grey silk dress, with 
soft white bonnet. The King wore full uni- 
form. The royal lady's smile was at once 
a curiously bright and happy one. Her two 
beautiful elder daughters, brought up in such 
exquisite simplicity, and with miniature 
dowries, when compared with those liaii^^a^ 
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to many other princesses, each destined never- 
theless, to sh^re sway over two of the most 
important countries in the world — and this 
mainly on behalf of their goodness and charm- 
ing simplicity ! Has she not, indeed, every 
right to look thus, even though the ultimate 
responsibilities attending those two so dear 
to her prove nevertheless great ? 

The King and Queen of Greece and the 
hereditary Grand Duchess Olga came next, 
after a space, walking three abreast — the 
ladies " tripping lightly " — also attired in 
rich soft grey and mauve coloured dresses. 

There was little formality, little ceremony 
actually, as regarded their reception ; only 
that the plaudits of those assembled were 
hearty. 

Again they had entered another massive 
cathedral, and still with indomitable patience 
and show of delight the crowd shifted their 
quarters and awaited the exit of the regal 
cortege at the opposite gateway. The pre- 
sence of the Governor-General Dolgorouky 
formed, as a matter of course, an important 
feature in the busy scene, also Prince Galitzky 
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was pointed out to me, with several other 
notabilities. Other notabilities, of a some- 
what different class, however, were also on 
the scene ; proving that human nature is the 
same all the world over, whether it be pre- 
sented for our delectation within a dozen 
miles of old father Thames, or seventeen 
hundred miles distant. My companion sagaci- 
ously and prudently whispered to me that 
in the midst of such a throng it might be just 
as well if I looked sharply after my purse, etc. 
" Look to yourself," I might have responded. 
At that self-same moment, although in blissful 
ignorance of the fact, his own purse, con- 
taining every penny he possessed, had become 
the doubtless prized prey of some miserable 
pickpocket. 

If, on this day, Sunday, the Royal party 
had performed their part quietly and unosten- 
tatiously on foot, it was scarcely so on the 
following day, when in meet and suitable 
fashion, duly preceded by outriders, the 
cortege attended by a band, and the line of 
route guarded by a right gallant troop of 
foot and mounted soldiery, made its aij^jje^x- 
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ance on the excellent race-ground — ^by whicli 
I mean excellent in the matter of extent — 
not stopping to compare it with either Ascot 
or Epsom. The " course " lies at least three 
miles, if not more, beyond the confines of the 
city ; and, to be frank, we saw no race run 
equalling our first-class English "heats." 
However ! 

At the entrance to the " grand stand," 
stood a splendid array of ofl&cers and ladies 
waiting to receive the illustrious visitors. 
And wait there they did more than one whole 
hour beyond the time appointed for the 
" reception." Some of the most lovely 
bouquets imaginable, for presentation on 
arrival, were held by several of the senior 
ofl&cers— one composed entirely of crimson 
flowers, another entirely of pink, each having 
dark blue streamers in the form of pendants 
— for the ladies of the House of Denmark. 
A white bouquet, with crimson appendages 
of a like character, was attractive and dainty 
in the extreme. Soldiers were to be seen on 
all sides, the crowd pressing forward of course 
inch by inch, and systematically endeavouring 
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jd to break the bounds assigned them — 
lose in authority cootenditjg as systeiuati- 
ly that they should desist and do nothing 
the kind. The mob chaffed the pohcemen. 
'he officials, ou their part duly enraged, re- 
ded gruffly, and looked as if they wished 
iPtily that the ceremony was ended. And 
m up would come a grenadier on aheavily- 
ghted charger, without more ado, pressing 
irate crowd sternly backwards, as it would 
im often at the peril of tlieir lives. 
The royal party arrived at last ; or rather 
ise whose office it ever is to precede them. 
longst others, a separate conveyance solely 
the use of the " Arab," wontedly attired 
sky-blue, who is ever in close attendance 
lon the Grand Duchess Dagmar. 
And now the long-expected party dashed 
loldly on to the ground, the royal carriages 
being each led by nine black-as-night prancing 
leds, three abreast, and all vrith bright 
Iver trappings. The effect was magnificent 
■the dresses of the respective drivers, of 
brightest colour, all tending to enhance the 
.ttractioD of the scene. 
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An hour hence we had quitted the vicinity^ 
of the race-course, and driven over the ad- 
jacent moor extending for miles around, 
leaving St. Peter's Park somewhat to the 
right. The air — how invigorating; but the 
sight to be presently beheld, perhaps yet 
more so. A veritable army of soldiers. A 
camp indeed — thousands of them rather — ^lay 
outstretched before us in the golden light of 
the setting sun. The troops, whose name 
seemed legion, were nearly all turned out for 
the purpose of drill. They charged in 
glorious fashion in heavy detachments ; other 
detachments standing stock-still, and with 
marked attention awaiting their turn. The 
dust rose in clouds, wrapping as in a shroud 
this fleeting group of horsemen and that; 
but still, even at this great distance, we could 
tell, by the dull rumbling as of something 
rushing through the air, that many thousands 
were passing onwards — onwards — at full 
gallop. Truly, the ranges of troops seemed 
to line the horizon — to stretch far beyond our 
own mind's ken. And then, when we had 
begun to wonder what would be the end of 
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all this, whether, indeed, Russia's army knew 
no limits, our carriage came suddenly to a 
standstill. We had been compelled to halt 
and take our place, not knowing wherefore, 
in the long line of equipages with which 
we had now come abreast. 

I stood up hastily and looked right and 
left, north and south, far and near. Soldiers 
— soldiers everywhere. Only the soft grass 
beneath our feet and the glorious blue sky 
above. Why were they waiting ? Why was 
a special line of road kept sacred, to all 
appearances ? 

And the twilight, too, was even now coming 
on. 

And then a loud huzzaing fell upon our 
ears. We heard it, even though at first far 
away. 

And then the word was given, a line was 
formed on either side, and between this 
glittering array, on the wild Moscow moor, 
the Royal party dashed past, en route for the 
already brilliantly lighted-up palace at the 
extreme end of St. Peter's Park, where they 
were to dine. We could distinctly see, in 
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the long vista, and in between the trees, each 
window gaily lighted up, as if in greeting ; 
and then we turned our backs upon the whole 
scene regretfully, only that we had other 
sights to see that night, and must not linger. 
But to return to that which is grave — 
nevertheless real. Is it not ever so in this 
life — we mingle gladness with sorrow, tragedy 
even with comedy ? 



:5^>^^i'.^?j 





CHAPTER VIII, 



'EODINO — NAMES -DAYS Versus BIKTHDAY8 — AND 
PENALTIES ATTACHING — LEGENDAET LORK — A 
peasant's faith — AS ALSO EBLIEP IN AN- 
OTHBE TOPIC — ^AND A HINT TO ENGLISHMEN 
WHEN HOT AT HOME. 



^^H Moscow, September 7th — 

^^P August 26thj Russian style, 1876. 

Borodino. I have already alluded to this 
noted spot, but simply as a locality not to 
be overlooked by the traveller on his entering 
the great Russian territory. A fete has to- 
day been celebrated there, eliciting no small 
amount of ardour on the part of those taking 

■ixt therein. 
fThe anniversary of the battle go nobly 
oght there-— lost and won — in the mighty 
struggle of 1812 — the last battle fought be- 
tween the Russians and theFrench,whenMos- 
cow fell a prey to fire, and the retreat there- 
om became, as it must fever remain, to M\ 
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end of time, a memorable matter of history^ 
The sixty-fourth anniversary. 

A special train started early in the morning^ 
from this place, conveying some . of its most 
enthusiastic citizens, with the view of duly 
feting the occasion. Some members of the- 
party, being adepts in the matter of scieijice, 
geology, antiquities, and so forth, took the- 
lead, acting the part of cicerones. A bright,, 
felicitous, sunny morning. Only that, the 
dead, alas, could not be called back ta 
life, or those who had suffered in the past 
receive compensation. 

Ancient generals were there, and gay ladies. 
Arrived at Borodino — several hours' journey 
from Moscow — the Kraistnee hot^ or cere- 
mony of "The Procession of the Cross,"" 
inaugurated the proceedings; which per- 
formed, all paid a solemn visit to the lady- 
abbess of the convent close at hand. The 
due order and precise arrangements of the- 
convent in question struck one forcibly. 
Some relics were to be exhibited, and the 
key was required with which to open some 
special box. 
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"^/yoMfcAf—" key "-observed the lady 
abbess, softly and demiirely — when, as one of 
my companions afterwards remarked, the 
article in question seemed to be placed in the 
lock at the self -same instant. This instance, 
of course, only as a sample of the entire order 
prevailing. 

. A petition was then sent in to those in 
authority, that a requiem might be chanted 
then and there for the Sclavonians. Per- 
mission was accorded. The group — many of 
the members composing it, as has already 
been said, scientific men — afterwards ex- 
plored the field itself, making investigations, 
discussing this important feature in warfare 
and that; thus combining, it would seem, 
pleasure and relaxation with at once the re- 
membrance of past glory and the pursuit of 
knowledge. 

Ah ! what people these are for fetes. It 
is a perpetual round of the same. If not the 
name's day of your housemaid, it is sure to 
be either that of your cook or child's-maid, or 
that of one or other of your relatives, friends, 
or it may be only acquaintances. But b^ \\. 
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whom it may, courtesy at any rate require& 
that you duly recognise the occasion. Birth* 
days are never kept here, but the name's-day, 
or fete of that particular saint after whom 
you may chance to be called, must not on 
any account be overlooked. And apropos of 
this, no one here is ever christened by any 
other name than that duly appearing in the 
Russian calendar of saints. One Christian 
name also is only permitted, unless, indeed, 
specially petitioned for, when the rule is 
occasionally relaxed. If the fete is held in 
honour of either a noble or any of those con- 
stituting the upper rank, visits of ceremony 
are duly paid during the course of the day in 
question, by all either his or her friends, as 
the case may be. Presents, too, are for the 
most part given — boxes of bon-bons, bou- 
quets, and so forth. On some of the fete 
days which have fallen in the wake since my 
arrival, I have witnessed a regular round of 
visits paid at this residence and that, within 
the course of a very few hours, too, upon all 
the Alexanders in one's circle, or the Serges, 
cr the Marthas, or the Annas, as the case 
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may be — or the Maries — only imagine the 
phalanx offered by the latter — and how many 
more. And not an unimportant item either, 
to be remembered, that there is a saint in the 
Greek calendar for nearly every day in the 
year. Those receiving snch visits of felici- 
tation are expected, if "at home," to have 
wine, or champagne even, cakes, and coffee 
in readiness, as their guests may prefer ; but 
those who wish to avoid such penalty — also, 
more probably, are weary of the repeated 
congratulation - business — plead " not at 
home.*' Black dresses for ladies are gene- 
rally tabooed on such days, both as regards 
the receiver or those received — coloured, as 
also gay ones, being deemed the correct thing. 
Intimate friends indulge occasionally in pre- 
sents of infinite value. The domestic ar- 
rangement in such matters is at once peculiar 
and suggestive. Your housemaid Martha, 
on St. Martha's day, duly apprises you of the 
fact by placing on your breakfast-table at 
twelve o'clock a delicious sort of bread-cake 
called hrendle — elaborated with raisins — the 
bakers' windows fairly teem with. e^vxcXi — 
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made up something after the fashion of a 
twisted serpent, or reminding you pleasantly 
— it may be the reverse, it does not in the 
least matter which — of a tender lover's knot. 
You duly thank and congratulate her, but 
know the penalty full well — that you must 
in return offer her a present, of value at any 
rate twice the amount. The fete of St. 
Elias has fallen in my path amongst the 
rest, held in honour of him, I presume, who, 
we hear, was taken up l)y a chariot of fire 
into heaven. At any rate the legend rife 
here amongst the peasants corresponds toler- 
ably therewith, and runs something on thiswise, 
the verbiage beinor literal — That there will 
be thunder on that day, because the saint in 
question *' walks in his carriage." On such 
days as these it is nothing unusual to be 
roused from slumber in the early morning by 
some wretched-looking beggar, shoutiDg and 
howUng before one's window, entreating for 
money to purchase prayers on behalf of this 
deceased person and that. 

And such beggars ! I never saw more 
deplorable ones — ^like the man in the old 
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«tory, "tattered and torn, and all for- 
lorn." 

On such days, also, friends visit the graves 
of those whom they have " loved and lost," 
scatter flowers upon their resting-place, and 
re-supply the oil in the small lamp which is 
frequently kept burning before a tomb in the 
Greek cemeteries. Ah ! how beautiful these 
last are, too — how exqusitely kept by the 
nuns, whose office it is to overlook such 
matters. 

But again of names'-days. I have already 
run into the theme, and, it being an unques- 
tionably prolific one, will venture yet further 
on at the risk of being deemed prosaic. But, 
truth to tell, if one would study faithfully 
the national, somewhat complex character, in 

conjunction with all the associations, social 
and yet more religious, brought to bear upon 
it from earliest childhood, we must carefully 
place each in juxtaposition, taking keen note 
of the influences ruling from the very be- 
ginning — the general working of the entire 
system. 

The name's-day of St. Serge — and ket^- 
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with I revert from said digression to the main 
point. The legend about to be penned, and 
which is believed in faithfully by the majority 
of the people, but, above all, most devoutly 
by the lower classes, was told me the other 
day when visiting the small and certainly un- 
inviting abode of a peasant. The adjuncts 
of the scene were, confessedly, not prepossess- 
ing, even though the amount of faith ex- 
hibited won my fancy somewhat. The woman 
of the house had set her heart upon showing 
me, ere my departure, a picture of St. Serge, 
the patron of the village in which she had 
been born and bred, and whose fete-daj was 
just about to be commemorated. She evi- 
dently held Saint in question in huge esti- 
mation. 

" Look at it," she exclaimed, admiringly. 

I did so. The subject was certainly trite 
and simple, but scarcely served to explain it- 
self. St. Serge — only a youth — was fleeing 
away, as it seemed — whither was not in the 
least made apparent. His father and mother 
were lying dead and in their cofl&ns, imme- 
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diately in the foreground. I looked question- 
ingly at the peasant. 

"He ran away from his father and 
mother," she returned, " merely for the sake 
of leading a good life — and they neither of 
them could live without him — died at the 
same time." 

"And then?" 

" He was buried at Kiev with all the other 
saints and martyrs." 

She had now risen to her feet, and stood 
by, gesticulating vehemently. 

" They buried him low in the ground, as 
usual," she pursued, " but his body would 
not rest there. It rose once more above the sur- 
face, after a long space, and to the astonish- 
ment of every one it had known neither 
decay nor corruption. His body was every 
bit as perfect as when they had placed it 
there — could not perish." 

One of my companions looked incredulous, 
suggested that all this was perhaps, after all, 
somewhat of an impossibility. 

The peasant responded hotly — even 
angrily— 
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" Never dare to say so to any of us," she 
exclaimed. " We have all been taught to be- 
lieve this from our infancy. You/' nodding 
her head meanwhile emphatically, " from the 
far-away land may be a Christian, or you 
may not— -I don't know anything at all about 
it — but never here say anything of the kind 
again; no, not to any of us. Go only to 
Kiev; see for yourself. Look at his body 
lying there, still as perfect as I have said. 
Think of the cures that are brought about by 
only going there. Look at the pilgrimages 
that are made to our most holy city, only for 
the purpose of beholding the bodies of those 
who lie there." 

I did not offer any response. The story 
was traditional, and she implicitly believed in 
its truth. She would allow her enthusiasm 
thus to ride rampant, meanwhile not hesita- 
ting to cheat her employer, supposiag she had 
one, to the very best of her abihty, though 
serving him cringingly in everything else. 
What deduction, I would ask, can possibly be 
drawn ? A phase of religion, at any rate, as 
^Iso a phase of national character, but scarcely 
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I admirable, either of them, as regards general 
development. A somewhat different version 
of the story ia, I believe, the true one ; allow- 
ing the peasant still to hug herself with the 
conviction that her own is the most veritable. 
^—Perhaps, on the whole, it may be safer not to 
^^■rouch for the details of either. 
^^P More trustworthy evidence, however, says 
^Hthat St. Serge when only ten years old, 
^r having a great desire to "pray always," left 
his home, as already cited, and adopted a 
hermit's life in a huge forest, sixty versts — 
sDne verst and three-quarters, en passant, con- 
ttatiuting a mile — from Moscow. He re- 
mained there for some years quite alone ; 
nd then the news got afloat. A holy her- 
b ! Others flocked to join him instanter. 
the course of time a community was 
ionned, and by one consent the "brothers" 
Elected St. Serge as their abbot. When a 
' little more than three centuries ago Kussia was 
invaded by the Tartars, the Grand Duke Deme- 
trieS sent to the monastery of St. Serge en- 
treating his blessing. The saint not only 
■gave a hearty benediction on behalf of tho?=ft 
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engaging in the battle about to be fouglit, 
but sent two of his monks to take part per- 
sonally therein. The Grrand Duke Demetrieff 
came off victor in the contest, thanks entirely, 
as he ever afterwards averred, to the potent 
blessing of the holy abbot. The monastery 
of St. Serge still remains. The two monks, 
named Peres vert and Oslanba, fell fighting 
on the battle-field. 

But my friend the peasant was still gestic- 
ulating vehemently and devoutly. I listened. 

" Think of St. Barbara !" 

" St. Barbara ?" I repeated. 

" Yes. You remember her wonderful fate, 
perhaps ? " 

" Unfortunately I do not." The woman 
clasped her hands, now reverently. *'The most 
beautiful girl, then, in all Eussia. So 
beautiful, indeed, that her father would 
not let her be seen, and shut her up in a 
large room at the top of his castle." A maid, 
* however, who was found for her — " nurse,'* 
as they were called in those days — was a 
Christian, and prevailed upon the noble's 
daughter to adopt Christianity. The father 
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^^B^as thereat higUy indignant, and Barbara 
^^^ed away to Kiev. Some mischievously-in- 
clined individual informed the father as to 
this fact, who at once pursued his truant 
daughter, duly discovered her place of retreat, 
and had her put to death forthwith for her 
ielinquency as regarded filial duty and 
ledience. The tradition is that even as she 
elt and was captured by her enemies, her 
leeling form became petrified, and the 
inding figure ia still exhibited to strangers 
[isiting Kiev — a sort of Lot's wife memorial, 
it instantly occurred to me — her arm out- 
■etched and her finger extended, as if in 
the face of her accusers. But I might 
multiply such recitals by hundreds. 

Such was the tale as it " was told to me." 
The tales told, and believed in, of a lite 
nature, meet one on all sides — are infinitely 
too numerous even to think of. By the way — 
touching foreigners, as Russians regard them 
— their creed and general status in the 
rehgious sphere. A Kussian, if he be not 
amongst the educated classes — the only upper 
class, BO to speak — at once seta them all down. 



III 
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if not Turks or from beyond the Caucasus,, 
as Qermans. ' As to the fact of Englishmen 
and Frenchmen existing in the world, to say 
nothing of other nations which likewise take 
the hberty of existing, they cannot at all 
grasp the fact— do not even try to do so. I,. 
myself, have been personally aUuded to as a 
German agaia and again, although a sugges- 
tion has occasionally been thrown out tljat I 
hail from the Caucasus. It is pre-eminently 
funny at times even to listen to such sugges- 
tions. A nd then, in the matter of religion — 
they evidently are at their wits' end as re- 
gards drawing some inference, however in- 
definite, from the whole aspect of affairs. 
They are keenly doubtful as to any one beings 
a Christian in reality but themselves, and 
this more especially as all new-comers, they 
take cognizance, do not make use of the sign 
of the cross upon every possible occasion. 
They glance dubiously at one who refrains- 
from following precise suit in such matters, 
and a peasant who accompanied me to the 
Enghsh Church, last Sunday, and was- 
j)rompted to wait until the end of the service 
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— listening, meanwhile, in the greatest state 
of at once consternation and weariness at the 
quiet tone pervading everything, when of 
course compared with their own exciting and 
elaborate ritual— was afterwards heard to 
observe, when discoursing thereupon to a 
group assembled for the purpose, and des- 
cribing the dress of the officiating clergyman, 
that he was attired '' for all the world just 
like a black diahle^ This not uttered dis- 
respectfully either— simply as adopting the 
wonted mode of verbal description. One 
word, however, as to the failing, thanks to 
the indulgence in which they are frequently 
led to think that ''foreigners" are not as 
devoted as themselves to the Christian faith— 
that in foreign climes the Englishman would 
seem, in many instances, to live as if he at 
any rate could do without paying the smallest 
attention to the rites of religion. Once away 
from his own country, he waives too often 
all outward accordance with the worship of 
either his church or nation, and who can 
wonder that, accordingly, the wholly ignorant 
Bussian peasant draws his own prompt axid 
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definite conclusion. We should do the same 
at home, did foreigners, on visiting England, 
follow the same course. Truly, man is 
judged by his works. 





IBOENT PftEfAEATIONS AGAINST ANOTHEB ^ 
I tee's campaign — DODGES ADOPTED BY THE 
■' LYOUDI " — A peasant's HOJIESTBAD — EUS- 

. SIAN KITCHEN ALSO THE EUSSIAJf OOISINE — 

I THE DVOENIK AS A CLASS — THE DVOENIK IN 
I PABTICULAE — AKKIVALS FEOM BULGAEIA — AND 
[ A BDLOAEIAN PEINCESS. 

Moscow, Septembee 28th — 
16th, Russian style, 1876. 
A CHANGE has all at once come o'er the sweet 
spirit of the dream. Summer has passed 
away, as it were, quite suddenly from our 
grasp in these regions, the exti-eme heat has 
followed suit almost as suddenly, and winter, 
it would seem, is abeady on our heela. Per- 
sonally, I am somewhat scared to think that 
such is indeed the fact ; but there seems 
small appeal as regards the decision in ques- 
tion arrived at by every one. 

The Russians are an exquisitely imi^Mi.s.ixa 
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people, and the instant the cold wind begins 
to show its face, and the leaves show their 
intention of falling all at once thickly, such 
being even now the case, they set themselves 
to work forthwith and make all fitting pre- 
parations against the advent of the foe. The 
members of the upper class — the nobility, as 
they ever r^egard themselves — men and 
women alike — all send off post-haste to their 
respective furriers, in whose hands have been 
lodged throughout the" past summer, and ac- 
cording to universal custom, with the view of 
their being duly cared for and preserved from 
the invasion of moths, their splendidly warm 
fur cloaks, as also fur boots, gloves, etc. 

And such cloaks ! Ordinarily of sable fi-om 
top to toe — costly, as a matter of course — 
with covering of rich silk on the outside, and 
thickly wadded to boot. 

By a similar coup de mairiy so to speak, a 
violent raid is all at once made upon the, for 
many months' past recumbent, double win- 
dows, which are now promptly dragged from 
exile, and placed rigidly in front of those 
already officiating in said capacity. A thick 
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layer of white cotton- wool, as if, it would 
seem, inviting the speedy presence of snow, 
is snugly laid between, at the base of the two 
windows, and frequently upon this are 
sprinkled morsels of gold and silver tissue, or 
scarlet cloth, with, on rare occasions, a small 
lighted oil lamp, for the supposed purpose of 
purifying the air. The inner window is then 
thickly pasted round with putty, hermeti- 
cally, so that even, if wished for, neither 
windows nor glass doors, if such there be, 
thus dealt by, can possibly be opened until 
officially removed by the glazier when sum- 
mer next appears. The carrying out of the 
wonted formula, although doubtless most 
needful, has served to oppress me in spite of 
myself. I feel, in fact, like one incarcerated. 

Sound from without is also considerably 
deadened thereby. How will it be when 
snow lies thickly on the ground and the 
sledges are scudding about in all directions ? 

Mais en attendant 

Yesterday another stride was made on the 
same behalf. The stoves — those, at any rate, 
in the house where I am now quartered — 
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were then set liofht to for the first time. AH 
is done by extremes in these regions, and if 
you have aught approaching to a fire, behold 
— as a result — a furnace. Each stove, or- 
dinarily of white polished marble, or, it may be, 
only of brick, is several feet wide and deep 
in dimensions, extending, of course, in height 
from floor to ceiling. The cavity within^ 
when the many huge logs of wood laid side by 
side therein are all ablaze, reminds one, on 
bending low and peeping into it, of a minia- 
ture glass furnace, such as I have many a 
time beheld in the north of England, The 
long rake, too, used to displace the logs and 
make room for others, might seem to corres- 
pond aptly with the enormous rods employed 
by the half -blinded, over-heated, and inde- 
fatigable furnace-man. But here the simili- 
tude ends. A roaring blaze within — the 
merry crackling of wood, in lieu of either coke 
or coal — and the charred remains all around 
— such is the picture presented. 

Not until every particle of the logs within 
have been thoroughly burnt, and there iff a 
total absence of all flame, must the door of 
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the stove be closed. The charred embers are 
raked previously over and over, to see that 
no unburnt particles remain, and then all is 
closed in hermetically, and therefore safely, 
for several hours, the delightfully-heated 
rooms hereafter only telling the tale that red 
hot embers, thickly clustered, are so near at 
hand. 

If one misses the cheery English fireplace, 
of which, by the way, I hear a few have 
already been imported into Moscow — person- 
ally, I have not as yet seen any specimens — 
with all its glow of comfort and brilliancy, 
one misses also, to be frank, a corresponding 
amount of dust, and, it may be, even smoke. 
The rooms, too — I am trying hard to sum up 
the advantages — are warmed throughout — 
not hot in one quarter, cold in another. And 
yet, in spite of all this, give me in preference 
an English open grate — well filled, of course? 
with best " Wallsend " — with also, be it 
added, a weU-filled purse in my pocket with 
-which to replenish all when the cellar is low. 

A spacious grate — but black and cold— and 
ihe weather bleak — what a mockery ! Only 
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that England boasts such mockeries, alas, 
how often. But of Russia — not England — 
I am forgetting — with its extremely rich and 
its, also, extremely poor — with those to whom 
the expense of stovesful and stovesful of logs 
is as nothing, and with those to whom the 
expense of even a single log is well-nigh an 
impossibility. In the latter case the difficulty 
is met by several families living together in 
one hut, and making common cause as regards 
both stove and oven. One item worthy of 
note, by the way — that in the " country," 
where the once " lyoudiy^ or serfs, are all as 
poor as church mice, and feel the cold propor- 
tionately — for scanty food here as elsewhere 
gives ever scanty protection against the 
inroads made by the same — it is no unfrequent 
thing for the peasants to wash themselves — 
when they do indulge in such a luxury — within 
the very oven itself, and then sleep with their 
children upon the top thereof. These Russian 
kitchens, even those of the rich, are sights to 
behold ! Not pleasant ones altogether. In 
respect thereto the proverb certainly holds 
good — "Where ignorance is bliss, 'tis folly 
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to be wise." The less certainly that is known 
•of such, regions, as regards the general 
workings I mean, if the appetite is to be duly 
^studied and tempted, the better. How, in 
fact, such excellent cooking is almost without 
exception the rule, strikes one at least as 
marvellous. But such is, nevertheless, the 
case. The eating is exceptionally recherche. 
It was impossible to help noting this fact, 
even at the very first Russian refreshment- 
room at which we halted on the line of rail- 
way. The cooking of a fowl even, I 
remember, was of the daintiest; utterly 
superior to anything of the kind I had ever 
tasted elsewhere. 

But of these "homes" in the country to 
which I have just alluded — which serve to 
strike one at once as the abodes of naught 
but poverty. Homesteads they might aptly 
be termed, seeing that they are the ultimate 
refuge of all the scattered far and wide 
members of the various families referred to, 
-who find themselves at any time destitute 
and roofless, it may be either through their 
' ^wn fault or the fault of others. They con- 
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stitute the unalienable property, however 
poverty-stricken in aspect, of the head, or 
heads, of the family — cannot be taken from 
their grasp, having being allotted them in the 
days of serfdom — so that, as a noble observed 
the other day, there need never be any who 
are homeless and wanderers in Russia, for 
there is ever a roof somewhere under which 
they have a right to obtain shelter, and in 
like fashion surrounding fields or territory, 
also unalienable, in which black bread may be 
cultivated, with potatoes and cabbage to any 
amount. **Money," he added, "they do not re- 
quire there" — "happy peasants" lam tempted 
to exclaim—-" seeing that they grow their own 
flax, weave it, and so on." A state of bliss 
this, doubtless, to those whose happiness in 
this world is of exquisitely small dimensions 
— a state of difficult, nay, inconceivable en- 
durance to others. The daughters of such 
families find their way frequently to one or 
other of the great cities with the view . of 
"bettering" them^:elves and growing rich. 
They obtain situations in domestic service^ 
and as a rule do not shrink from work, even 
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if they prove veritable plagues otherwise in 
the respective households; those who are 
specially industrious, moderately sober, and 
prudent, store their roubles until the arrival 
of summer — the long looked-for summer— 
when off they go once more to the family 
homestead laden with gifts for every member 
of tl^e peasant crew. Badly received, too,^ 
would they be did they venture to make their 
appearance upon the scene in question with- 
out being thus equipped. They— the absentees 
— are accounted as the rich members of the 
family by those always crowding round that 
** country " stove, and a smart-looking dress 
for Anisia, a ribbon for Vera, a head-kerchief 
for Dunia, and it would be impossible to say 
how many other items of remembrance for 
how many more — for cousins even in a far 
removed degree— are expected almost as a 
matter of right. I hear that many spend 
every penny they possess— even go into debt 
— thus to carry out all that is expected from 
them on this behalf. 

On whatever side one turns signs of an 
impending war seem to meet one's ear. On 
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all sides men who have once served in the 
army or navy are called off to rejoin either 
one or the other, and a great deal of excite- 
ment, if on this behalf alone, exists. Only 
two days ago the dvornik^ or keeper of the 
court and gateway leading to this establish- 
ment, was suddenly called away from his post. 
He must at once abandon everything and 
serve his country. Before evening arrived 
he had, in strict accordance with such orders, 
taken his departure for the country for the 
purpose of saying adieu to his friends. 

The dvoomik is a thoroughly domestic in- 
stitution. No establishment* is complete 
without such an adjunct, and as a rule, once 
instituted, he — dvornik in question — is a 
permanency. He wears short red trousers 
— a shirt, frequently red also — and here his 
toilet pretty nearly ends. Only last week, I 
asked, " And this dvornik " — pointing towards 
him—" he has lived here always ?" 

" Ever since he was a boy." 
9 " And he will continue to live here '* 

" Until he dies, in all human probability,'* 
was the interruption. "It is a vocation in 
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itself. The ebances are also that he hag no 
other ambitioii in life than to keep this self- 
same court-yard in order and answer the bell 
at night, even if he be roused from slumber 
fifty times, to the eud of his natural life." 

And yet my informant has, as it happens, 
been proved wholly wrong in his prognosti- 
cations as to said dvomik's future. Only 
a few hours and his fate has, it may be 
surmised, been wholly altered. His ambition 
,ay be roused at last — who knows — and he 
lay return from the field superior in his own 
itimation to occupying the office originally 
lid. So much for progress. Another item 
should also like to propound in the shape 
a query — whether the fact of fighting for 
liis country is in the least likely to rouse him 
to a fitting sense of his domestic duties on 
behalf of wife and children ? 1 somewhat 
loubt it, seeing that the present course 
^adopted by him is the rule here, not the 
exception. His wife and he, having fought 
like cat and dog, to say nothing of other in- 
discretions, he took it upon himself to thrash 
ler, and they have resided sepai'ately ever 



since; she — unfortunate woman that she is — 
■working hard in the fields to keep body and 
soul together. And such seems the course 
adopted by thousands ; but more of this 
another time. Married life out here does not 
appear to be regarded as peculiarly sacred. 

Families are arriving now well-nigh daily 
from the seat of Servian hostilities. Yester- 
day a large family of quite the upper class 
was welcomed at the railway station. They 
had been shamefully treated by the Turks — 
the atrocities committed by whom would 
seem to be unparalleled — and had come to 
Moscow for protection— rather as a place of 
refuge. They at once went off to a monastery 
many miles away. Another lady — a princess 
1 believe — who has been grievously insulted 
by these fearless perpetrators of cruelty, has 
just arrived, and according to the directions 
of the acting committee here for rendering 
assistance to the Sclavonians, she has been 
lodged forthwith in the house of one of the 
principal citizens, at which abode I hare 
frequently visited. I may possibly have the 
honour of meeting her next Sunday. 
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Bulgarian princess has arrived quite desti- 
tute, and even now funds are being raised 
wherewith to procure her the ordinary 
necessaries of clothing. Every attention is 
paid her, and her sufferings have served to 
work up the sympathy of the Muscovites to 
what would seem a climax. Even whilst 
writing the snow has fallen. 





CHAPTER X. 



A SMALL AGGEAVATIflN — A PKIEST S FPSEBAL 

AND PHIVATE BAPTISM OF A HOBLe'S DAUGHTBE. 

Moscow, OoT. 4th 

Sept. 22nd, Eussian style, 1876. 
This contfariety of dates, by the way — tow 
unpleasantly perplexing at times. "Will the 
day ever come when such diversity will be 
rectified ? I would fain hope so, if only on. 
behalf of would-be accurate English " cor- 
respondents." "With every sensation of inte- 
rest and pleasure I set myself about the task 
of describing— it may be this, it may be that 
— but at the very first gasp down goes ray 
quill, and I am stranded. The very first 
stroke it has dealt in is incorrect, and I mugt 
re-write. The date as regards the flight of 
time in these regions is aU at variance with 
that accounted as correct in nearly all other 
parts of the ci\'ilized world — everywhere, in 
fact, where the Greek Church does noi 
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vail. I must at once begin to reckon. Twelve 
days' difference. Yes, yes; I have already 
grasped that fact. But in which direction 
must the deduction be indulged in — ^back- 
wards or forwards ? . That is the question. 

Ah, yes ; now I know. How very easy, 

too, now that I have once grasped the right 

end of the diminutive problem. The Julian 

mode of reckoning — twelve days behind the 

more generally employed Gregorian — is the 

rule which serves me here. Why do I not 

always recollect ? Only that I know full well 

the very next time I set pen to paper I shall 

tumble, in precisely the same bewildered 

fashion, into a like pitfall. If Pope Gregory 

XIII. deemed it a happy stroke to blot out 

three days from each four hundred years, by 

way of settling satisfactorily the discrepancy 

then existing in the matter of odd hours, 

minutes, and seconds, thereby adopting a 

mode of calculation hereafter to be adhered 

to by all nations with the exception of Russia, 

Greece, and — I speak of matters as they stood 

in 1752 — the entire Christian population of 

Turkey, I can only say that personally I wish 
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such an act of erasure had been permitted to 
extend in all directions alike — ^tliat, to be 
brief, such a material difference had long 
since ceased to exist. The fact that we are 
twelve days in advance of the Russians does 
not in the least serve to reconcile one thereto, 
and if at the fag end of one month and the 
beginning of another, the amount of reckon- 
ing involved seems altogether inadequate to 
the occasion. The Russian clergy, many of 
them peasants by birth, and marvellously 
illiterate — ^have ever been averse, I was told 
the other day, to any change being made in 
their calendar — this in order, as it was also 
added, that their seasons of both fasting and 
feasting may not be disturbed. The reason 
adduced, however, may be somewhat at fault. 
A not popular set of men by any means, 
although possessing a prodigious amount of 
sacerdotal influence over the peasant-class — I 
allude herein more directly to the lowest class 
of priests, those termed " white " — more may 
possibly have been laid at their door on this 
score than is either fair or just. 
Whilst at work early this morning, preparing 
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work which I was anxious to send off to 
England, my attention was suddenly called 
off, first by a hurried exclamation, and then 
the inharmonious — ah, how utterly discor- 
•dant ! — ding-donging of a couple of church 
bells. " Listen," fell upon my ears. 

" One of the secular priests belonging to 
St. Gj-regory's church, close at hand, died two 
days ago, and is to be buried this morning. 
They are still saying masses over his body, 
the church is even now packed, and it is a 
sight such as you may possibly not have a 
chance of witnessing again. It is eminently 
<5haracteristic in each detail. Will you come ?" 

I willingly threw down my pen and as- 
sented. Without caring specially for such 
sights, to speak truthfully, I would take 
advantage of the opportunity offered — see 
what was to be seen. I had not reckoned 
upon the old priest's interment being the 
imposing and lengthy ceremonial it proved. 

We hurried off forthwith, and with the 
^eatest difficulty obtained entrance. The 
place was simply thronged, and the hot air 
-within was well-nigh suffocating. It s^eema^L 
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at first as if I could not have borne it for 
more than five minutes at the most. And yet 
we wedged our way onwards and onwarda 
amidst that dense standing mass of dirty^ 
only once-a-week-washed peasants. Never 
could one forget that peculiar heat, the sort 
of indescribable vapour that arose, and the- 
perspiration that streamed down the faces of 
all present, each of whom, from the oldest to 
the youngest, carried a lighted candle. The 
head of every woman present was wrapt in a 
thick shawl, the air without being already 
bitterly cold. 

After many vigorous efforts, and by dint 
of coming in collision occasionally with thia 
lighted candle and that, the wax therefrom — 
tallow rather — dropping at intervals upon, 
our cloaks, we found ourselves at last in the 
centre of the edifice, immediately behind a 
dozen oflficiating priests, clad in magnificent 
robes, and before whom lay their late confrerey 
duly reposing in his coffin, and dressed, ac- 
cording to custom, in his ecclesiastical robes. 
Tall lighted candles draped with crape sur* 
2'ounded him, and the solemn chant ** went 
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on'* — had been going on thus around him 
for many hours — I believe ever since life had 
become extinct. One fact I do know — that 
the dead in Russia are never left alone, not 
for a single instant, or in the dark either. 
Relays of singing priests are always ready to 
perform their part, and take the places of 
those who are weary of thus watching. It 
is the wont, too, for friends to keep watch in 
an adjacent room, but I do not for one in- 
stant wish to compare such details in the 
matter of religious etiquette, so to speak, 
with our customs in England. The Russian 
temperament, as has been before observed, 
inclines to the strongest manifestation of the 
inmost feelings; possesses little power, 
neither desires to do so, in the matter of 
reining them. Whatever sentiment it wishes 
to give expression to, must receive all the 
colouring that outward adjuncts can possibly 
attach to it. If in raptures of delight 
about anything, they must, as a matter of 
necessity, discourse loudly and energetically 
thereupon, gesticulate violently, and the pro- 
bability is, pace their rooms, until the mMN^\ 
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is that they are not worn out, physically as 
well as mentally — setting the matter of boots 
entirely out of the question. If a case of 
perplexity be theirs, the fact is visible at a 
glance— they do not even seek to conceal the 
fact; if dismay or indignation, you, as a 
silent spectator, are cognisant of the circum- 
stance long ere they themselves have ex- 
pressed as much in words. And in the ever 
highest matter of feeling — that of mournings 
for the dead — ^they are equally demonstrative. 

The corpse lay surrounded by what was 
of bright colours or purest white, the coffin 
being of the last-mentioned hue. Black was 
utterly proscribed. The face and hands were 
half buried in lace, whilst on the brow was 
placed a label, '* fillet-fashion," on which was 
written, "The Thrice Holy," or Trisagion — 
" Holy God ! Holy Mighty ! O Holy 
Immortal ! Have mercy upon us." 

Chant after chant ascended for the repose 
of his soul. A touching sight, truly. 

The deacon's deep bass voice rose ever and 

anon in leading fashion, the other voices fol- 

lowing suit. No instrumental musio> of 
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course ; and none was wanted, as it seemed. 
This Russian singing is something quite 
unique — of a character wholly different to 
any I have ever heard before. It is weird in 
the extreme. I hope to procure some of 
these curious chants, if all goes well, ere re- 
turning. As for the deacons' voices, they are 
of wondrous capability, reaching down into 
the very depths. They are in fact specially 
chosen on account of this peculiar power, as 
I was told the other day. 

And then came a pause. Not only the 
priests' voices, but those of the chanting men 
and boys, alike unsurpliced and uncassocked, 
be it added, and lacking, therefore, much of 
. the attraction offered by either an ordinary 
English or Roman Catholic service, had 
ceased to be heard. All were now pressing 
forward to kiss the dead priest — his fellow- 
priests first, and then, duly in order, all his 
relations and friends. " The last kiss," it is 
termed — a practice, it would seem, derived 
from the heathen custom, of which we find 
such frequent mention. None, if possible, 
omit the performance of this duty, all ?.9^t^VvT\g ' 
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to obtain tlie blessing or benefit thereby con- 
ferred. Seme, however, are obliged to con- 
tent themselves with merely kissing the 
corners of the coflBn. 

Many of the numerous stichera^ as they are 
termed — poetically- worded prose effusions — 
made use of in the course of the service, are 
curiously quaint. I quote two or three, of 
which I have since procured a translation : — 
" Come, my brethren, let us give our last 
kiss, our last farewell, to our deceased brother. 
He hath now forsaken his kindred and ap- 
proacheth the grave, no longer mindful of 
vanity or the cares of the world. Where are 
now his kindred and friends ? Behold, we 
arc now separated ! Approach. Embrace 
him who lately was one of yourselves." — 
'' Where now is the graceful form? Where 
is youth ? Where is the brightness of the 
eye ? where the beauty of the complexion ? 
Closed are the eyes, the feet bound, the hands 
at rest. Extinct is the sense of hearing, and 
the tongue locked up in silence." 

The words succeeding these are supposed 
to emanate from the lips of the dead himself. 
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lying mute before the eyes of all present : — 
•" Brethren, friends, kinsmen and acquaint- 
ance, view me here lying speechless, breath- 
less, and lament. But yesterday we con- 
versed together. Come near, all who are 
bound to me by affection, and with a last em- 
brace pronounce the last farewell. No longer 
shall I sojourn among you, no longer bear 
part in your discourse. Pray earnestly that 
I be received into the Light of life." 

The absolution having been pronounced by 
iihe priest, a paper is placed in the dead man's 
land — " The Prayer, Hope, and Confession 
•of a faithful Christian soul." This is accom- 
panied by another prayer containing the 
written words of absolution. This custom 
has given rise to the belief in the minds of 
many foreigners that such missives are pre- 
•sented in the light of passports to a better 
world ; but the idea seems to be as erroneous 
as it is absurd. Moreover, I believe that, 
strictly speaking, the custom is one of national 
origin, and that the Church has had nothing 
whatever to do with its adoption. 

And then when all the lighted tapers had 
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been duly taken away from each by one of 
the attendants, and the church was once more 
sombre in aspect, the large white coffin, with 
its gilded adornments, but not a single par- 
ticle of black, was removed slowly from 
the church, the crowd meanwhile following 
closely, and placed upon an enormous open 
bier or hearse, extensively mounted and heavily 
ornamented with white watered silk, purple 
and gilt draperies, a gilt crown surmounting 
all. The base of the ponderous vehicle was 
alone permitted to boast a frill of black 
cloth, as if for the sole purpose of hiding the 
wheels. The six horses, three abreast, were 
also enveloped in black cloth drapery, hang- 
ing well-nigh to the ground. On either side 
the coffin itself, and mounted therefore con- 
siderably aloft, stood two yellow stoicharionedy 
or robed deacons, wearing the epimanikia and 
orarion — the former being a portion of the 
priestly dress used for covering the arms^ 
and signifying the thongs with which the 
hands of Christ were bound; the latter a 
stole worn over the left shoulder. The head 
of each deacon was adorned, as usual, with 
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long waving locks, whicli en passant I had 
watched them carefully arranging in church 
with their pocket-combs. They now faced 
each other, and kept watch together over the 
quiet dead. A procession of priests, duly 
robed, moved on en avance^ and before them 
again marched the censor-bearers, and the 
singing men and boys. 

A fantastic cortege it indeed seemed to quiet 
English eyes. 

The point whence the procession started^ 
Mala Greuzina, situated at the extreme east 
end of Moscow, lay several miles away from 
the cemetery for which they were all en routes 
and this veritably ancient Asiatic city had to 
be traversed at an angle in this most solemn 
fashion, seventy or eighty carriages following. 
From the very beginning [to the end of the 
prescribed route Muscovites lined the road 
on either side ; and it is only fair to add that 
I never beheld more respect shown, even to 
royalty itself; only that in this instance all 
was quietness, the enthusiasm only being per- 
mitted to give itself vent in the matter of 
excessive gesticulation and genuflection* Kot 
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a head remained covered ; not a single per- 
son by whom the procession passed permitted 
it to do so without crossing himself again and 
again, from forehead to chest, and from 
shoulder to shoulder. At the first church to 
which the procession came — the bells of which 
had begun to toll — clash rather — long before 
it hove in sight — the entire party halted. T 
imagined for the moment that this " was the 
ultimate destination, and that I had been pre- 
viously misinformed thereupon. But on the 
spur of the moment T had jumped at a wrong 
conclusion. A small bell was then and 
there rung, and the priests and their 
various acolytes, so to speak, clustered 
reverently by the hearse, the followers 
and spectators standing at a respectful dis- 
tance, but nevertheless taking part in the 
service. After first incensing the hearse, 
themselves, and all around them, further 
prayers were said and chanted ; then a signal 
was given, and all moved on again — only, 
however, to pause on the route again, for at 
every church we passed — and wo must have 
622COuntered at least thirty or forty, if not 
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^^Hbre, seeing that ohurclies arise upon one's 
view in Moscow at well-nigh every three or 
four minutes' space — the ceremony in question 
was repeated. No sooner had one set of bells 
ceased to sound in one's ear than another 
took its place, and again all halted — and then 
again all marched onwards. How truly Mus- 
covitish in character ! Nearly every window 
as we passed along was thrown open, and 
figures bent forward ever and anon enacting 
their wonted part in the ceremonial. A 
pageant indeed 1 — and, after all, be it remem- 
bered, only one of frequent occurrence. 
Strange to say, only the week before, I had 
had the privilege of watching this identical old 
priest baptise the child of one of the most an- 
cient nobleshere, for which reason — not, by the 
way, that personally ladmirethe reason given 
in the least — the ceremony was enacted in 
his own private dweUing-house, and not in 

Rie chiu'ch. Human nature is assuredly the 
pne in main essentials all tho world over, 
overty has ever as its mates necessity and^ 
at any rate, enforced humility, wealth claim- 
^g kindred only at will, and as the occasioo. 



^igl 
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best pleases the fancy, with the last-named 
holy attribute. But why this dissertation? 
Individually it concerns me nothing, and, 
moreover, had it not been for the indulgence 
in this special item of weakness on the part 
of the noble in question, the chances are that 
I should never have witnessed a like cere- 
monial. I marvelled, as I stood by, at the 
huge amount of difference existing between 
our English ceremonial and theirs. But the 
ceremony was nevertheless fraught with deep 
interest, each item being significant of some 
hidden meaning. One godfather and one 
godmother are all that is required, the latter 
of whom holds the infant, neither father nor 
mother being permitted, ordinarily, to be pre- 
sent. On the godmother also a large share of 
duty devolves, for there are certain gifts 
which she is bound by national custom to 
offer for acceptance on the occasion, and many 
a time, as I am told, the duty of selecting a 
female sponsor becomes, therefore, an invi- 
dious one. A handsome dress to the mother, 
no matter in what rank of life ; a lace cap to 
the baby itself, a lace chemise for the same 
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highly-honoured small individual, and an 
elaborate silk pockethandkerchief to the offi- 
ciating priest. And these, when of the best 
quality — and they are invariably so — mount 
up considerably as regards expense, seeing 
that everything here is marvellously dear in 
the way of personal attire. I am perfectly 
astonished at the prices named, and in case 
of war they will be doubled, if not trebled, at 
least. But the young noble's baptism. The 
godfather, standing immediately in front of 
the large font brought specially for the pur- 
pose from the adjoining church, and at the 
right hand of his fellow-sponsor, simply pre- 
sents a small golden cross which the little one 
will wear, it is supposed, ever afterwards. 
Immediately behind the font, and facing the 
entire audience — for a large party of friends 
had been invited to witness the ceremony — 
was placed the " holy picture " of the house- 
hold, without which no homestead in Russia, 
whether rich or poor, is considered complete, 
and before which a lighted oil lamp ever 
stands burning. A " picture of God,'' as 
the children are taught from their earliest 
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years to call it. Before this the priests^ 
bowed on entering. And then the details. 

The mode adopted was " immersion," after 
several exorcisms had been read and the- 
priest had blown thrice in the infant's face,, 
signing him, also thrice, on the forehead and 
breast. Three tall lighted candles were 
aflBxed to the font, and others were held by 
the god-parents, except when they marched 
round the font in procession three times dur- 
ing " the chrism," when the candles were laid 
down. The chrism consists in anointing the 
infant's forehead, breast, shoulders and 
middle of the back with holy oil, after which 
comes the service itself, when the eyes, 
nostrils, mouth, ears, breast, hands and feet 
are again anointed, but this time with the 
holy unction prepared once a year, on Monday 
in Holy Week, within the walls of the 
Kremlin, and consecrated by the Metro- 
politan himself in the cathedral of the An- 
nunciation on Holy Thursday. Then comes 
the concluding act, when the priest cuts off a 
small portion of the child's hair in four 
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different places on the crown of the head^ 
encloses it in a morsel of wax and throws it . 
into the font, as a sort of first-fruits of that 
which has just been consecrated. 




CHAPTER XI. 

' PUZZLED ASD EEWILDEEED IN MOSCOW STREETS — 
PBEPABATIONS FOB FIGHTtNG — TOUCHING THE 
" SISTERBOOd'' OFF TO THE CONFLICT — DRA- 
MATIC REPBRSENTATIOS, WHEREIN " I.OTE BHLES 
THE boost" RATTLES yerSUS BOBBERS. 

Moscow, OCTOBEB IOtU — 

September 28tli, Russian style, 1875. 
Already nearly every tree has become leaf- 
less, and it is a supremely difficult matter to 
teach oneself to believe that the year is not 
more advanced than it really is. " This only 
autumn!" one is tempted to exclaim — "the 
most hisnriant and at once fascinating season 
in the course of the whole English year. Im- 



Entirely bare boughs, and pathways thickly 
strewn with fallen leaves, in many quarters 
serving quite to obHterate the wonted route ; 
pieroing -wind — a iaU of gnov 
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although all vestiges of the same have already 
disappeared and mud has taken the place 
thereof, and " Reaumur " the infallible guide 
here, standing outside the double windows 
and telling its own story only too distinctly — 
" Four degrees of cold." At any rate 
"Reaumur" is a somewhat more explicit, 
and to my own mind an infinitely more com- 
prehensible, mode of reckoning than any 
other yet adopted. Twenty degrees of frost, 
says " Reaumur," for instance, when matters 
here are progressing to a climax — this only 
by way of example — and at the same instant 
" Fahrenheit," supposing the two guides 
stand side by side, would express itself in 
what seems considerably vaguer fashion — 
^ ' Thirteen degrees below zero." The calcula- 
tion can easily, of course, be followed on- 
wards, taking the foregoing as a supposed 
data. But why make myself shiver un- 
necessarily before the time ? Already I am 
going about the streets wrapped up like an 
old watchman in a fur cloak, and the streets 
themselves are bleak and uninviting in the 
extreme. At every corner turned by one's 
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eezvostchik, one shivers afresh, for the aspect 
of everything around is, generally speaking,, 
most uninviting. Moscow, however splendid 
and attractive it may look a month hence- 
when dressed for some feet deep in snow — 
a sight, be it confessed, to which I am looking 
forward with considerable impatience— must 
ever be at its best in my own personal 
estimation — also according to present know- 
ledge — when richly decked on all sides with 
green and luxuriant foliage as I at first 
beheld it. Never before has it been my lot 
to visit any city so beautifully centred as 
regards forest, nor so richly dotted and 
adorned with gardens, parks, and stately 
trees in all directions. But at this season I 
The difference in everything — also the sud- 
denness with which that difference has arisen. 
Also, the unexceptionally bad state of the 
at all times deplorable roads and streets — so 
uneven and unm ended that pitfalls seem to 
lie in all directions, for the benefit of both 
unwary or unpractised pedestrians and luck- 
less eezvostchik hirers. How on earth the 
wheels of the vehicles alluded to do not more 
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frequently tumble off is a perfect marvel, 
but the drivers of the same take every fresh 
bounce as a matter of course, and neither 
show signs of perturbation nor vexation 
thei^eat. First down on one side, and then 
on the other ; and then on again as heretofore. 
And, ah, the bewildering nomenclatures — 
the streets more or less all alike, and so con- 
fusing to a stranger, that, even now, T only 
feel adequately certain as to names when 
driving along the principal thoroughfares — 
Tverskaiya, Sadova, to wit — and a few others. 
I glance up hastily at the comer of the 
street with the view of catching the name. 
It is written, of course, in Russian characters, 
and whilst I stop to remember that " p '' 
stands for " r," so and so for so and so — and 
it is difficult to express here how many more 
transpositions of letters, so to speak, exist — 
whilst, I say, I pause to arrange matters 
duly in my own mind, and decide upon the 
pronunciation, onward goes the vehicle, and 
away flit from before my vision the more or' 
less puzzling representatives of an alphabet, 
after all not quite so long as our own* 
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The Russian papers are to-day a trifle more 
pacific, but still every one predicts war — 
certainly the possession of the disputed pro- 
vinces by the Russian troops — this with the 
view of preventing further carnage and 
violence — should the present short armistice 
not serve to bring about all that it is desired 
shall be effected therein. It is said that the 
various lines of railroad throughout Russia- 
are now all being carefully inspected and 
supervised by competent head-oflBcials — the 
inference drawn therefrom, that each line of 
road may be in a due state of safety and 
readiness should the day present itself when 
troops must be despatched post-haste by this 
route and that to the one main centre. Stray 
members of the community in all classes, 
who have once served their country, are now 
being summoned off daily to rejoin the ranks, 
whether they desire it or not. 

The troop of nurses and female assistants 
in the camp hospital — as already alluded to 
in a previous letter — in due course of organi- 
zation at St. Petersburg, has already been 
fully made up. No more nurses, or eveu 
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assistants — as I am told — are wanted. And 
herein I speak confidently. An unmarried 
lady here, in whose society I have frequently 
been thrown, had set her heart — like how 
many others — upon joining the " Sisterhood '* 
in Servia ; although, as she herself averred 
whilst chatting the other evening, she knew 
full well the fate of one set of nurses who 
had already taken up their position boldly 
near the dead and dying. She applied 
formally to the lady who has been carrying 
out all the arrangements on this behalf in the 
more modern capital — a beautiful woman of 
rank — but her services have been formally 
declined, although she expressed her perfect 
readiness to provide all that was requisite in 
the matter of outfit, uniform, etc. The printed 
circular in reply, which, by the way, I had 
the honour of reading, stated that the ranks 
were now all filled up. Those who have 
already been sent southwards have, as a 
matter of course, been franked both ways, 
had uniforms provided with cross duly affixed 
on shoulder as emblem of office, and been 
allowed fifty roubles a month so long as their 
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services are required. Money has been poured 
in so lavishly for the purpose upon the lady 
in question, that it is even said she has been 
compelled to depute the counting of it to 
other hands than her own, being personally 
quite full of occupation in the shape of re- 
ceiving, not only volunteers for service, but 
those associated in a variety of ways with the 
charitable work. Her house was described 
the other day as nothing more nor less at 
present than a huge restaurant. People 
always coming — others always going — from 
morning till night, bent on the execution of 
tliis errand of business and that. 

Last evening, a theatrical representation 
came off in this ancient city, in one of the 
small theatres, on behalf of the funds required 
for the Servian Committee. The whole affair 
was strictly amateur, the prima donna^s part 
being taken by a fashionable lady here, and 
a considerable sum must have been amassed, 
the theatre being tolerably filled, and the 
tickets, for an exhibition of the kind, mode- 
rately high as regarded principal seats — three 
roubles, about seven shillings and sixpence. 



RUSSIAN LIFE AND CUSTOMS. 153 

'Many, however, whose souls were, we may 
take it for granted, roused to special enthu- 
siasm on realising the cause on behalf of 
which the performance had been taken in 
hand, volunteered five roubles. So wags the 
world. 

The chief performers — also some of the 
audience, members of the Servian Committee, 
wore the now well-known cross, significant of 
ofl&ce and at once intention, upon their 
shoulder. The plays, three in number, were 
neither long nor complex, the plot of the first 
hinging entirely upon the fact of a girl of 
fifteen — the fashionable lady referred to — 
falling over head and ears in love with a grey- 
headed patriarch. And so again " love rules 
the world " — in Moscow, it would seem, as 
elsewhere. 

And the rain is alike pitiless at times, for 
as all quitted the theatre it pelted down ruth- 
lessly. No half measures in these regions. 
When it does rain, the water descends 
straight down, something after the fashion of 
an avalanche, and you hear it beating against 
ihe earth as if aggrieved at meeting with 
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years to call it. Before this the priests^ 
bowed on entering. And then the details. 

The mode adopted was " immersion," after 
several exorcisms had been read and the- 
priest had blown thrice in the infant's face^ 
signing him, also thrice, on the forehead and 
breast. Three tall lighted candles were 
affixed to the font, and others were held hy 
the god-parents, except when they marched 
round the font in procession three times dur- 
ing " the chrism," when the candles were laid 
down. The chrism consists in anointing the 
infant's forehead, breast, shoulders and 
middle of the back with holy oil, after which 
comes the service itself, when the eyes, 
nostrils, mouth, ears, breast, hands and feet 
are again anointed, but this time with the 
holy unction prepared once a year, on Monday 
in Holy Week, within the walls of the 
Kremlin, and consecrated by the Metro- 
politan himself in the cathedral of the An- 
nunciation on Holy Thursday. Then comes 
the concluding act, when the priest cuts off a 
small portion of the child's hair in four 
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different places on the crown of the head^ 
encloses it in a morsel of wax and throws it 
into the font, as a sort of first-fruits of that 
which has just been consecrated. 







CHAPTER XI. 

PDZZLED AND BEWILDEKED IN MOSCOW ETEEEtS — 
PEEPARATIONS FOB FIGHTING — TOUCHING THK 
" SISTERHOOD "'—OFF TO THE O'tNFLICT — DRA- 
MATIC BEPKESENTATION, WHBJiEIK " I.OVE EULES 
THE roost" RATTLES verSUS ROBBERS. 

MOSCOW) October IOtu — 
September 28th, Russian style, 187S. 
Already nearly every tree lias become leaf- 
less, and it is a supremely difficult matter to 
teacli oneself to believe that the year is not 
more advaoced than it really is. " This only 
autumn 1" one is tempted to exclaim — "the 
most luxuriant and at once fascinating season 
in th.e course of tlie whole English year. Im- 



Entirely bare boughs, and pathways thickly 
strewn with fallen leaves, in many quarters 
serving quite to obliterate the wonted route; 
pieroing wind — a fall of snow 
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although all vestiges of the same have already 
disappeared and mud has taken the place 
thereof, and " Reaumur" the infallible guide 
here, standing outside the double windows 
and telling its own story only too distinctly — 
" Four degrees of cold." At any rate 
*' Reaumur" is a somewhat more explicit, 
and to my own mind an infinitely more com- 
prehensible, mode of reckoning than any 
other yet adopted. Twenty degrees of frost, 
says " Reaumur," for instance, when matters 
here are progressing to a climax — this only 
by way of example — and at the same instant 
" Fahrenheit," supposing the two guides 
stand side by side, would express itself in 
what seems considerably vaguer fashion — 
*' Thirteen degrees below zero." The calcula- 
tion can easily, of course, be followed on- 
wards, taking the foregoing as a supposed 
data. But why make myself shiver un- 
necessarily before the time ? Already I am 
going about the streets wrapped up like an 
old watchman in a fur cloak, and the streets 
themselves are bleak and uninviting in the 
extreme. At every corner turned by one's 



148 SKETCHES OF 

eezvostcliik, one shivers afresli, for the aspect 
of everything around is, generally speakings 
most uninviting. Moscow, however splendid 
and attractive it may look a month hence 
when dressed for some feet deep in snow — 
a sight, be it confessed, to which I am looking 
forward with considerable impatience— must 
ever be at its best in my own personal 
estimation — also according to present know- 
ledge — when richly decked on all sides with 
green and luxuriant foliage as I at first 
beheld it. Never before has it been my lot 
to visit any city so beautifully centred as 
regards forest, nor so richly dotted and 
adorned with gardens, parks, and stately 
trees in all directions. But at this season f 
The difference in everything — also the sud- 
denness with which that difference has arisen. 
Also, the unexceptionally bad state of the 
at all times deplorable roads and streets — so 
uneven and unm ended that pitfalls seem to 
lie in all directions, for the benefit of both 
unwary or unpractised pedestrians and luck- 
less eezvostchik hirers. How on earth the 
wheels of the vehicles alluded to do not more 
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frequently tumble off is a perfect marvel, 
but the drivers of the same take every fresh 
bounce as a matter of course, and neither 
show signs of perturbation nor vexation 
thei'eat. First down on one side, and then 
on the other ; and then on again as heretofore. 
And, ah, the bewildering nomenclatures — 
the streets more or less all alike, and so con- 
fusing to a stranger, that, even now, T only 
feel adequately certain as to names when 
driving along the principal thoroughfares — 
Tverskaiya, Sadova, to wit — and a few others. 
I glance up hastily at the comer of the 
street with the view of catching the name. 
It is written, of course, in Russian characters, 
and whilst I stop to remember that "p" 
stands for " r," so and so for so and so — and 
it is difficult to express here how many more 
transpositions of letters, so to speak, exist — 
whilst, I say, I pause to arrange matters 
duly in my own mind, and decide upon the 
pronunciation, onward goes the vehicle, and 
away flit from before my vision the more or' 
less puzzling representatives of an alphabet, 
after all not quite so long as our own. 
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The Russian papers are to-day a trifle more 
pacific, but still every one predicts war — 
certainly the possession of the disputed pro- 
vinces by the Russian troops — this with the 
view of preventing further carnage and 
violence — should the present short armistice 
not serve to bring about all that it is desired 
shall be effected therein. It is said that the 
various lines of railroad throughout Russia- 
are now all being carefully inspected and 
supervised by competent head-oflBcials — the 
inference drawn therefrom, that each line of 
road may be in a due state of safety and 
readiness should the day present itself when 
troops must be despatched post-haste by this 
route and that to the one main centre. Stray 
members of the community in all classes,. 
* who have once served their country, are now 
being summoned off daily to rejoin the ranks, 
whether they desire it or not. 

The troop of nurses and female assistants 
in the camp hospital — as already alluded to 
in a previous letter — in due course of organi- 
zation at St. Petersburg, has already been 
luUy made up. No more nurses, or even 
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assistants — as I am told — are wanted. And 
herein I speak confidently. An unmarried 
lady here, in whose society I have frequently 
been thrown, had set her heart — like how 
many others — upon joining the " Sisterhood '* 
in Servia ; although, as she herself averred 
whilst chatting the other evening, she knew 
full well the fate of one set of nurses who 
had already taken up their position boldly 
near the dead and dying. She applied 
formally to the lady who has been carrying 
out all the arrangements on this behalf in the 
more modern capital — a beautiful woman of 
rank — but her services have been formally 
declined, although she expressed her perfect 
readiness to provide all that was requisite in 
the matter of outfit, uniform, etc. The printed 
circular in reply, which, by the way, I had 
the honour of reading, stated that the ranks 
were now all filled up. Those who have 
already been sent southwards have, as a 
matter of course, been franked both ways, 
had uniforms provided with cross duly affixed 
on shoulder as emblem of office, and been 
allowed fifty roubles a month so long as their 
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services are required. Money has been poured 
in so lavishly for the purpose upon the lady 
in question, that it is even said she has been 
compelled to depute the counting of it to 
other hands than her own, being personally 
quite full of occupation in the shape of re- 
ceiving, not only volunteers for service, but 
those associated in a variety of ways with the 
charitable work. Her house was described 
the other day as nothing more nor less at 
present than a huge restaurant. People 
always coming — others always going — from 
morning till night, bent on the execution of 
this errand of business and that. 

Last evening, a theatrical representation 
came off in this ancient city, in one of the 
small theatres, on behalf of the funds required 
for the Servian Committee. The whole affair 
was strictly amateur, the prima donna^s part 
being taken by a fashionable lady here, and 
a considerable sum must have been amassed, 
the theatre being tolerably filled, and the 
tickets, for an exhibition of the kind, mode- 
rately high as regarded principal seats — three 
roubles, about seven shillings and sixpence. 
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TMIany, however, whose souls were, we may 
• take it for granted, roused to special enthu- 
siasm on realising the cause on behalf of 
which the performance had been taken in 
hand, volunteered five roubles. So wags the 
world. 

The chief performers — also some of the 
audience, members of the Servian Committee, 
wore the now well-known cross, significant of 
ofl&ce and at once intention, upon their 
shoulder. The plays, three in number, were 
neither long nor complex, the plot of the first 
hinging entirely upon the fact of a girl of 
fifteen — the fashionable lady referred to — 
falling over head and ears in love wdth a grey- 
headed patriarch. And so again " love rules 
the world " — in Moscow, it would seem, as 
elsewhere. 

And the rain is alike pitiless at times, for 
as all quitted the theatre it pelted down ruth- 
lessly. No half measures in these regions. 
"When it does rain, the water descends 
straight down, something after the fashion of 
an avalanche, and you hear it beating against 
iihe earth as if aggrieved at meeting with 
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years to call it. Before this the priests^ 
bowed on entering. And then the details. 

The mode adopted was " immersion," after 
several exorcisms had been read and the- 
priest had blown thrice in the infant's face,. 
signing him, also thrice, on the forehead and 
breast. Three tall lighted candles were 
affixed to the font, and others were held by 
the god-parents, except when they marched 
round the font in procession three times dur- 
ing " the chrism," when the candles were laid 
down. The chrism consists in anointing the 
infant's forehead, breast, shoulders and 
middle of the back with holy oil, after which 
comes the service itself, when the eyes, 
nostrils, mouth, ears, breast, hands and feet 
are again anointed, but this time with the 
holy unction prepared once a year, on Monday 
in Holy Week, within the walls of the 
Kremlin, and consecrated by the Metro- 
politan himself in the cathedral of the An- 
nunciation on Holy Thursday. Then comes 
the concluding act, when the priest cuts off a 
small portion of the child's hair in four 
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different places on the crown of the head^ 
encloses it in a morsel of wax and throws it 
into the font, as a sort of first-fruits of that 
which has just been consecrated. 





CHAPTER XI. 

PDZZLED AND BEWILDERED IN MOSCOW STBEETS 

FREPABATIONS FOE FIGHTING— TOUCHING THE 
"sisterhood'' OFF TO THE CONFLICT — DRA- 
MATIC EEPEESENTATION, WHEREIN " I.OVE EOLBS 
THE roost" — RATTLES versilS ROBBERS. 

Moscow, October 10th — 
September 28th, Russian style, 1876. 
Already nearly every tree has become luaf- 
less, and it is a supremely diEBcult matter to 
teacb oneself to believe that the year is not 
more advanced than it really is. " This only- 
autumn!" one is tempted to exclaim — "the 
most luxuriant and at once fascinating season 
in the course of the whole English year, Im- 



Entirely bare boughs, and pathways thickly 
strewn with fallen leaves, in many quarters 
serving quite to obliterate the wonted route; 
a pieroing irind — a fall of mow 
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although all vestiges of the same have already 
disappeared and mud has taken the place 
thereof, and " Reaumur" the infallible guide 
here, standing outside the double windows 
and telling its own story only too distinctly — 
" Four degrees of cold," At any rate 
"Reaumur" is a somewhat more explicit, 
and to my own mind an infinitely more com- 
prehensible, mode of reckoning than any 
other yet adopted. Twenty degrees of frost, 
says " Reaumur," for instance, when matters 
here are progressing to a climax — this only 
by way of example — and at the same instant 
" Fahrenheit," supposing the two guides 
stand side by side, would express itself in 
what seems considerably vaguer fashion — 
^' Thirteen degrees below zero." The calcula- 
tion can easily, of course, be followed on- 
wards, taking the foregoing as a supposed 
data. But why make myself shiver un- 
necessarily before the time ? Already I am 
going about the streets wrapped up like an 
old watchman in a fur cloak, and the streets 
themselves are bleak and uninviting in the 
extreme. At every corner turned by one's 
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eezvostcliik, one sliivers afresh, for the aspect 
of everything around is, generally speakings 
most uninviting. Moscow, however splendid 
and attractive it may look a month hence 
when dressed for some feet deep in snow — 
a sight, be it confessed, to which I am looking^ 
forward with considerable impatience— must 
ever be at its best in my own personal 
estimation — also according to present know- 
ledge — ^when richly decked on all sides with 
green and luxuriant foliage as I at first 
beheld it. Never before has it been my lot 
to visit any city so beautifully centred as 
regards forest, nor so richly dotted and 
adorned with gardens, parks, and stately 
trees in all directions. But at this season I 
The difference in everything — also the sud- 
denness with which that difference has arisen. 
Also, the unexceptionally bad state of the 
at all times deplorable roads and streets — so 
uneven and unmended that pitfalls seem to 
lie in all directions, for the benefit of both 
unwary or unpractised pedestrians and luck- 
less eezvostchik hirers. How on earth the 
Trheels of the vehicles alluded to do not more 
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frequently tumble off is a perfect marvel, 
but the drivers of the same take every fresh 
bounce as a matter of course, and neither 
show signs of perturbation nor vexation 
thereat. First down on one side, and then 
on the other ; and then on again as heretofore. 
And, ah, the bewildering nomenclatures — 
the streets more or less all alike, and so con- 
fusing to a stranger, that, even now, T only 
feel adequately certain as to names when 
driving along the principal thoroughfares — 
Tverskaiya, Sadova, to wit — and a few others. 
I glance up hastily at the comer of the 
street with the view of catching the name. 
It is written, of course, in Russian characters, 
and whilst I stop to remember that " p " 
stands for " r," so and so for so and so — and 
it is difficult to express here how many more 
transpositions of letters, so to speak, exist — 
whilst, I say, I pause to arrange matters 
duly in my own mind, and decide upon the 
pronunciation, onward goes the vehicle, and 
away flit from before my vision the more or 
less puzzling representatives of an alphabet, 
after all not quite so long as our own* 
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The Russian papers are to-day a trifle more 
pacific, but still every one predicts war — 
certainly the possession of the disputed pro-^ 
vinces by the Russian troops — this with the 
view of preventing further carnage and 
violence — should the present short armistice 
not serve to bring about all that it is desired 
shall be effected therein. It is said that the 
various lines of railroad throughout Russia 
are now all being carefully inspected and 
supervised by competent head-officials — the 
inference drawn therefrom, that each line of 
road may be in a due state of safety and 
readiness should the day present itself when 
troops must be despatched post-haste by this 
route and that to the one main centre. Stray 
members of the community in all classes, 
' who have once served their country, are now 
being summoned off daily to rejoin the ranks^ 
whether they desire it or not. 

The troop of nurses and female assistants 
in the camp hospital — as already alluded to 
in a previous letter — in due course of organi- 
zation at St. Petersburg, has already been 
fully made up. No more nurses, or even 
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assistants — as I am told — are wanted. And 
herein I speak confidently. An unmarried 
lady here, in whose society I have frequently 
been thrown, had set her heart — like how 
many others — upon joining the " Sisterhood '* 
in Servia ; although, as she herself averred 
whilst chatting the other evening, she knew 
full well the fate of one set of nurses who 
had already taken up their position boldly 
near the dead and dying. She applied 
formally to the lady who has been carrying 
out all the arrangements on this behalf in the 
more modern capital — a beautiful woman of 
rank — but her services have been formally 
declined, although she expressed her perfect 
readiness to provide all that was requisite in 
the matter of outfit, uniform, etc. The printed 
circular in reply, which, by the way, I had 
the honour of reading, stated that the ranks 
were now all filled up. Those who have 
already been sent southwards have, as a 
matter of course, been franked both ways, 
had uniforms provided with cross duly aflSxed 
on shoulder as emblem of oJB&ce, and been 
allowed fifty roubles a month so long as their 
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services are required. Money has been poured 
in so lavishly for the purpose upon the lady 
in question, that it is even said she has been 
compelled to depute the counting of it to 
other hands than her own, being personally 
quite full of occupation in the shape of re- 
ceiving, not only volunteers for service, but 
those associated in a variety of ways with the 
charitable work. Her house was described 
the other day as nothing more nor less at 
present than a huge restaurant. People 
always coming — others always going — from 
morning till night, bent on the execution of 
this errand of business and that. 

Last evening, a theatrical representation 
came off in this ancient city, in one of the 
small theatres, on behalf of the funds required 
tor the Servian Committee. The whole affair 
was strictly amateur, the prima donna^s part 
being taken by a fashionable lady here, and 
a considerable sum must have been amassed, 
the theatre being tolerably filled, and the 
tickets, for an exhibition of the kind, mode- 
rately high as regarded principal seats — three 
roubles, about seven shillings and sixpence. 
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Many, however, whose souls were, we may 
take it for granted, roused to special enthu- 
siasm on realising the cause on behalf of 
which the performance had been taken in 
hand, volunteered five roubles. So wags the 
world. 

The chief performers — also some of the 
audience, members of the Servian Committee, 
wore the now well-known cross, significant of 
office and at once intention, upon their 
shoulder. The plays, three in number, were 
neither long nor complex, the plot of the first 
hinging entirely upon the fact of a girl of 
fifteen — the fashionable lady referred to — 
falling over head and ears in love with a grey- 
headed patriarch. And so again " love rules 
the world " — in Moscow, it would seem, as 
elsewhere. 

And the rain is alike pitiless at times, for 
as all quitted the theatre it pelted down ruth- 
lessly. No half measures in these regions. 
When it does rain, the water descends 
straight down, something after the fashion of 
an avalanche, and you hear it beating against 
iihe earth as if aggrieved at meeting with 
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years to call it. Before this the priests 
bowed on entering. And then the details. 

The mode adopted was " immersion," after 
several exorcisms had been read and the- 
priest had blown thrice in the infant's face^ 
signing him, also thrice, on the forehead and 
breast. Three tall lighted candles were 
affixed to the font, and others were held by 
the god-parents, except when they marched 
round the font in procession three times dur- 
ing " the chrism," when the candles were laid 
down. The chrism consists in anointing the 
infant's forehead, breast, shoulders and 
middle of the back with holy oil, after which 
comes the service itself, when the eyes, 
nostrils, mouth, ears, breast, hands and feet 
are again anointed, but this time with the 
holy unction prepared once a year, on Monday 
in Holy Week, within the walls of the 
Kremlin, and consecrated by the Metro- 
politan himself in the cathedral of the An- 
nunciation on Holy Thursday. Then comes 
the concluding act, when the priest cuts off a 
small portion of the child's hair in four 
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different places on the crown of the head^ 
encloses it in a morsel of wax and throws it 
into the font, as a sort of first-fruits of that 
which has just been consecrated. 





CHAPTER XI. 



PUZZLED AND BEWILDERED IN MOSCOW STEEETS- 



PEEPARATIONS FOE FIGHTING TOUCHING THE 
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SISTERHOOD 
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•OFF TO THE CONFLICT — ^DEA- 
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MATIO EEPEESENTATION, WHEREIN ** LOVE EULBS 



THE ROOST 



■RATTLES versus ROBBEES. 



Moscow, OCTOBEE IOtH 

September 28th, Russian style, 1876. 
Already nearly every tree has become leaf- 
less, and it is a supremely difl&cult matter to 
teach oneself to believe that the year is not 
more advanced than it really is. " This only 
autumn!" one is tempted to exclaim — "the 
most luxuriant and at once fascinating season 
in the course of the whole English year. Im- 
possible." 

Entirely bare boughs, and pathways thickly 
strewn with fallen leaves, in many quarters 
serving quite to obliterate the wonted route ; 
a piercing wind — a fall of snow even. 
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although all vestiges of the same have already 
disappeared and mud has taken the place 
thereof, and " Reaumur" the infallible guide 
here, standing outside the double windows 
and telling its own story only too distinctly — 
" Four degrees of cold," At any rate 
*' Reaumur" is a somewhat more explicit, 
and to my own mind an infinitely more com- 
prehensible, mode of reckoning than any 
other yet adopted. Twenty degrees of frost, 
says " Reaumur," for instance, when matters 
here are progressing to a climax — this only 
by way of example — and at the same instant 
" Fahrenheit," supposing the two guides 
stand side by side, would express itself in 
what seems considerably vaguer fashion — 
^' Thirteen degrees below zero." The calcula- 
tion can easily, of course, be followed on- 
wards, taking the foregoing as a supposed 
data. But why make myself shiver un- 
necessarily before the time ? Already I am 
going about the streets wrapped up like an 
old watchman in a fur cloak, and the streets 
themselves are bleak and uninviting in the 
extreme. At every corner turned by one' a 
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eezvostcliik, one sliivers afresh, for the aspect 
of everything around is, generally speakings 
most uninviting. Moscow, however splendid 
and attractive it may look a month hence* 
when dressed for some feet deep in snow — 
a sight, be it confessed, to which I am looking 
forward with considerable impatience— must 
ever be at its best in my own personal 
estimation — also according to present know- 
ledge — when richly decked on all sides with 
green and luxuriant foliage as I at first 
beheld it. Never before has it been my lot 
to visit any city so beautifully centred as 
regards forest, nor so richly dotted and 
adorned with gardens, parks, and stately 
trees in all directions. But at this season f 
The difference in everything — also the sud- 
denness with which that difference has arisen. 
Also, the unexceptionally bad state of the 
at all times deplorable roads and streets — so 
uneven and unmended that pitfalls seem to 
lie in all directions, for the benefit of both 
unwary or unpractised pedestrians and luck- 
less eezvostchik hirers. How on earth the 
wheels of the vehicles alluded to do not more 



RUSSIAN LIFE AND CUSTOMS. 149 

frequently tumble off is a perfect marvel, 
but the drivers of the same take every fresh 
bounce as a matter of course, and neither 
show signs of perturbation nor vexation 
thei^eat. First down on one side, and then 
on the other ; and then on again as heretofore. 
And, ah, the bewildering nomenclatures — 
the streets more or less all alike, and so con- 
fusing to a stranger, that, even now, T only 
feel adequately certain as to names when 
driving along the principal thoroughfares — 
Tverskaiya, Sadova, to wit — and a few others. 
I glance up hastily at the corner of the 
street with the view of catching the name. 
It is written, of course, in Russian characters, 
and whilst I stop to remember that " p " 
stands for " r," so and so for so and so — and 
it is difficult to express here how many more 
transpositions of letters, so to speak, exist — 
whilst, I say, I pause to arrange matters 
duly in my own mind, and decide upon the 
pronunciation, onward goes the vehicle, and 
away flit from before my vision the more or 
less puzzling representatives of an alphabet, 
after all not quite so long as our own* 
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The Eu^siaii papers are to-day a trifle more 
pacific, but still every one predicts war — 
certainly the possession of the disputed pro- 
vinces by the Russian troops — ^this with the 
view of preventing further carnage and 
violence — should the present short armistice 
not serve to brinsr about all that it is desired 
shall be effected thei-ein. It is said that the 
various lines of railroad throughout Russia^ 
are now all being carefully inspected and 
supervised by competent head-officials — the 
inference drawn therefrom, that each line of 
road may be in a due state of safety and 
readiness should the day present itself when 
troops must be despatched post-haste by this 
route and that to the one main centre. Stray 
members of the community in all classes^ 
who have once served their country, are now 
being summoned off daily to rejoin the ranks^ 
whether they desire it or not. 

The troop of nurses and female assistants 
in the camp hospital — as already alluded to 
in a previous letter — in due course of organi- 
zation at St. Petersburg, has already been 
fully made up. No more nurses, or even 
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assistants — as I am told — are wanted. And 
herein I speak confidently. An unmarried 
lady here, in whose society I have frequently 
been thrown, had set her heart — like how 
many others — upon joining the " Sisterhood '* 
in Servia ; although, as she herself averred 
whilst chatting the other evening, she knew 
full well the fate of one set of nurses who 
had already taken up their position boldly 
near the dead and dying. She applied 
formally to the lady who has been carrying 
out all the arrangements on this behalf in the 
more modern capital — a beautiful woman of 
rank — but her services have been formally 
declined, although she expressed her perfect 
readiness to provide all that was requisite in 
the matter of outfit, uniform, etc. The printed 
circular in reply, which, by the way, I had 
the honour of reading, stated that the ranks 
were now all filled up. Those who have 
already been sent southwards have, as a 
matter of course, been franked both ways, 
had uniforms provided with cross duly affixed 
on shoulder as emblem of office, and been 
allowed fifty roubles a month so long as their 
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years to call it. Before this the priest? 
bowed on entering. And then the details. 

The mode adopted was " immersion/' after 
several exorcisms had been read and the- 
priest had blown thrice in the infant's face^ 
signing him, also thrice, on the forehead and 
breast. Three tall lighted candles were 
aflfixed to the font, and others were held by 
the god-parents, except when they marched 
round the font in procession three times dur- 
ing " the chrism," when the candles were laid 
down. The chrism consists in anointing the 
infant's forehead, breast, shoulders and 
middle of the back with holy oil, after which 
comes the service itself, when the eyes, 
nostrils, mouth, ears, breast, hands and feefc 
are again anointed, but this time with the 
holy unction prepared once a year, on Monday 
in Holy Week, within the walls of the 
Kremlin, and consecrated by the Metro- 
politan himself in the cathedral of the An- 
nunciation on Holy Thursday. Then comes 
the concluding act, when the priest cuts off a 
small portion of the child's hair in four 
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different places on the crown of the head^ 
encloses it in a morsel of wax and throws it 
into the font, as a sort of first-fruits of that 
which has just been consecrated. 




CHAPTER XI. 

PUZZLED AND BEWILDERED IN MOSCOW STREETS 

PREPARATIONS FOR FIGHTING ^TOUCHING THE 

"sisterhood'' OFF TO THE CONFLICT — DRA- 
MATIC REPRESENTATION, WHEREIN " LOVE RULES 
THE roost" RATTLES r^r5M5 ROBBERS. 



Moscow, October IOth- 



September 28th, Russian style, 1876. 
Already nearly everv tree has become leaf- 
less, and it is a supremely difficult matter to 
teach oneself to believe that the year is not 
more advanced than it really is. " This only 
autumn!" one is tempted to exclaim — "the 
most luxuriant and at once fascinating season 
in the course of the whole English year. Im- 
possible." 

Entirely bare boughs, and pathways thickly 
strewn with fallen leaves, in many quarters 
serving quite to obliterate the wonted route ; 
a piercing wind — a fall of snow even. 
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although all vestiges of the same have already- 
disappeared and mud has taken the place 
thereof, and " Eeaumur'* the infallible guide 
here, standing outside the double windows 
and telling its own story only too distinctly — 
" Four degrees of cold," At any rate 
*' Reaumur" is a somewhat more explicit, 
and to my own mind an infinitely more com- 
prehensible, mode of reckoning than any 
other yet adopted. Twenty degrees of frost, 
says "Reaumur," for instance, when matters 
here are progressing to a climax — this only 
by way of example — and at the same instant 
" Fahrenheit," supposing the two guides 
stand side by side, would express itself in 
what seems considerably vaguer fashion — 
^' Thirteen degrees below zero." The calcula- 
tion can easily, of course, be followed on- 
wards, taking the foregoing as a supposed 
data. But why make myself shiver un- 
necessarily before the time ? Already I am 
going about the streets wrapped up like an 
old watchman in a fur cloak, and the streets 
themselves are bleak and uninviting in the 
extreme. At every corner turned by one'a 
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eezvostoliik, one shivers afresh, for the aspect 
of everything around is, generally speakings 
most uninviting. Moscow, however splendid 
and attractive it may look a month hence 
when dressed for some feet deep in snow — 
a sight, be it confessed, to which I am looking 
forward with considerable impatience— must 
ever be at its best in my own personal 
estimation — also according to present know- 
ledge — when richly decked on all sides with 
green and luxuriant foliage as I at first 
beheld it. Never before has it been my lot 
to visit any city so beautifully centred a& 
regards forest, nor so richly dotted and 
adorned with gardens, parks, and stately 
trees in all directions. But at this season I 
The difference in everything — also the sud- 
denness with which that difference has arisen. 
Also, the unexceptionally bad state of the 
at all times deplorable roads and streets — so 
uneven and unmended that pitfalls seem to 
lie in all directions, for the benefit of both 
uDwary or unpractised pedestrians and luck- 
less eezvostchik hirers. How on earth the 
wheels of the vehicles alluded to do not more 
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frequently tumble off is a perfect marvel, 
but the drivers of the same take every fresh 
bounce as a matter of course, and neither 
show signs of perturbation nor vexation 
thei^eat. First down on one side, and then 
on the other ; and then on again as heretofore. 
And, ah, the bewildering nomenclatures — 
the streets more or less all alike, and so con- 
fusing to a stranger, that, even now, T only 
feel adequately certain as to names when 
driving along the principal thoroughfares — 
Tverskaiya, Sadova, to wit — and a few others. 
I glance up hastily at the corner of the 
:Street with the view of catching the name. 
It is written, of course, in Russian characters, 
and whilst I stop to remember that "p" 
stands for " r," so and so for so and so — and 
it is difficult to express here how many more 
transpositions of letters, so to speak, exist — 
whilst, I say, I pause to arrange matters 
duly in my own mind, and decide upon the 
pronunciation, onward goes the vehicle, and 
.away flit from before my vision the more or 
less puzzling representatives of an alphabet, 
after all not quite so long as our own. 
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The Russian papers are to-day a trifle more 
pacific, but still every one predicts war — 
certainly the possession of the disputed pro- 
vinces by the Russian troops — ^this with the 
view of preventing further carnage and 
violence — should the present short armistice 
not serve to bring about all that it is desired 
shall be effected therein. It is said that the 
various lines of railroad throughout Russia- 
are now all being carefully inspected and 
supervised by competent head-officials — the 
inference drawn therefrom, that each line of 
road may be in a due state of safety and 
readiness should the day present itself when 
troops must be despatched post-haste by this 
route and that to the one main centre. Stray 
members of the community in all classes^ 
' who have once served their country, are now 
being summoned off daily to rejoin the ranks^ 
whether they desire it or not. 

The troop of nurses and female assistants 
in the camp hospital — as already alluded to 
in a previous letter — in due course of organi- 
zation at St. Petersburg, has already been 
fully made up. No more nurses, or even 
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assistants — as I am told — are wanted. And 
herein I speak confidently. An unmarried 
lady here, in whose society I have frequently 
been thrown, had set her heart — like how 
many others — upon joining the " Sisterhood '* 
in Servia ; although, as she herself averred 
whilst chatting the other evening, she knew 
full well the fate of one set of nurses who 
had already taken up their position boldly 
near the dead and dying. She applied 
formally to the lady who has been carrying 
out all the arrangements on this behalf in the 
more modern capital — a beautiful woman of 
rank — but her services have been formally 
declined, although she expressed her perfect 
readiness to provide all that was requisite in 
the matter of outfit, uniform, etc. The printed 
circular in reply, which, by the way, I had 
the honour of reading, stated that the ranks 
were now all filled up. Those who have 
already been sent southwards have, as a 
matter of course, been franked both ways, 
had uniforms provided with cross duly affixed 
on shoulder as emblem of office, and been 
allowed fifty roubles a month so long as their 
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services are required. Money Las been poured 
in so lavishly for the purpose upon the lady 
in question, that it is even said she has been 
compelled to depute the counting of it to 
other hands than her own, being personally 
quite full of occupation in the shape of re- 
ceiving, not only volunteers for service, but 
those associated in a variety of ways with the 
charitable work. Her house was described 
the other day as nothing more nor less at 
present than a huge restaurant. People 
always coming — others always going — from 
morning till night, bent on the execution of 
tliis errand of business and that. 

Last evening, a theatrical representation 
came off in this ancient city, in one of the 
small theatres, on behalf of the funds required 
tor the Servian Committee. The whole affair 
was strictly amateur, the prima donna^s part 
being taken by a fashionable lady here, and 
a considerable sum must have been amassed, 
the theatre being tolerably filled, and the 
tickets, for an exhibition of the kind, mode- 
rately high as regarded principal seats — three 
roubles, about seven shillings and sixpence. 
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Many, however, whose souls were, we may 
take it for granted, roused to special enthu- 
siasm on realising the cause on behalf of 
Tvhich the performance had been taken in 
hand, volunteered five roubles. So wags the 
world. 

The chief performers — also some of the 
audience, members of the Servian Committee, 
wore the now well-known cross, significant of 
ofl&ce and at once intention, upon their 
shoulder. The plays, three in number, were 

neither long nor complex, the plot of the first 

\ 
hinging entirely upon the fact of a girl of 

fifteen — the fashionable lady referred to — 
falling over head and ears in love with a grey- 
headed patriarch. And so again " love rules 
the world " — in Moscow, it would seem, as 
elsewhere. 

And the rain is alike pitiless at times, for 
as all quitted the theatre it pelted down ruth- 
lessly. No half measures in these regions. 
When it does rain, the water descends 
straight down, something after the fashion of 
an avalanche, and you hear it beating against 
ihe earth as if aggrieved at meeting with 
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resistance. The Bulgarian ladj, to whom I 
referred in mv last letter, is still here, 
although slie intends ultimately taking up 
her abode in a convent situated some miles 
away. It is said that she knows nothing of 
the Eussian language, and is about to take 
lessons therein ; but I cannot answer for the 
truth of mere on dits. When expressing 
wonderment at the attested non-knowledge 
on her part of wbat I had deemed almost a 
matter of course, it was suggested that 
possibly at present sbe only comprehended 
Sclavonic. 

Oh, that nightly and hourly clanging of 
what it would seem, on first hearing them,, 
were exquisitely inharmonious cymbals ! How 
well one grows accustomed to the sound at 
last. As soon as darkness now sets in I am- 
instinctively all in readiness for the warning 
notes, it may be, however, sounded at a 
considerable distance, or from amidst a 
cluster of now leafless trees, telling the tale 
that the night-watchers of this quartier are all 
on the qui vive^ duly at their posts, warning; 
the inhabitants that if they would protect. 
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not only themselves, but their families and 
household goods from the attacks of robbers, 
of which class en passant there is no lack 
here, thSy must only take it upon themselves 
to see that all is properly secured attaching 
to their homesteads. Clash, clash; ding, 
dong — at seven and eight, and so on through- 
out the long hours of night. 




w 





CHAPTER XI. 

PUZZLED AXD EBWILDEEED IN MOSCOW STREETS 

PEEFARATIONB FOE FIGHTING — TOCCHING THE 

"sisterhood"' — OFF TO THE OliNFLIOT DEA.- 

MATIO EEPEESENTATION, WHEKEIN "LOVE BULBS 
THE EOOBT" — RATTLES Uersus ROBBERS. 

Moscow, October IOtu — 
September 28tli, Eussian style, 1876. 
Albeady nearly every tree lias become leaf- 
less, and it is a supremely difficult matter to 
teacli oneself to believe that the year is not 
more advanced than it really is. " This only 
autumn I" one is tempted to exclaim — " tlie 
most luxuriant and at once fascinatiug season 
in the course of the whole English year. Im- 



Entirely bare boughs, and pathways thickly 
strewn with fallen leaves, in many quarters 
serving quite to obliterate the wonted route ; 
Triad — a lall of anew 
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.altlLOugli all yestiges of the same have already- 
disappeared and mud has taken the place 
thereof, and " Reaumur'' the infallible guide 
here, standing outside the double windows 
and telling its own story only too distinctly — 
" Four degrees of cold/' At any rate 
*' Reaumur" is a somewhat more explicit, 
and to my own mind an infinitely more com- 
prehensible, mode of reckoning than any 
other yet adopted. Twenty degrees of frost, 
says " Reaumur," for instance, when matters 
here are progressing to a climax — this only 
by way of example — and at the same instant 
" Fahrenheit," supposing the two guides 
stand side by side, would express itself in 
what seems considerably vaguer fashion — 
*' Thirteen degrees below zero." The calcula- 
tion can easily, of course, be followed on- 
wards, taking the foregoing as a supposed 
data. But why make myself shiver un- 
necessarily before the time ? Already I am 
going about the streets wrapped up like an 
old watchman in a fur cloak, and the streets 
themselves are bleak and uninviting in the 
extreme. At every corner turned by oneV 
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eezvostcliik, one shivers afresh, for the aspect 
of everything around is, generally speaking,, 
most uninviting. Moscow, however splendid 
and attractive it may look a month hence- 
when dressed for some feet deep in snow — 
a sight, be it confessed, to which I am looking 
forward with considerable impatience— must 
ever be at its best in my own personal 
estimation — also according to present know- 
ledge — when richly decked on all sides with 
green and luxuriant foliage as I at first 
beheld it. Never before has it been my lot 
to visit any city so beautifully centred as 
regards forest, nor so richly dotted and 
adorned with gardens, parks, and stately 
trees in all directions. But at this season I 
The difference in everything — also the sud- 
denness with which that difference has arisen. 
Also, the unexceptionally bad state of the 
at all times deplorable roads and streets — so 
uneven and unmended that pitfalls seem to 
lie in all directions, for the benefit of both 
unwary or unpractised pedestrians and luck- 
less eezvostchik hirers. How on earth the 
wheels of the vehicles alluded to do not more 
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frequently tumble off is a perfect marvel, 
but the drivers of the same take every fresh 
bounce as a matter of course, and neither 
show signs of perturbation nor vexation 
thei^eat. First down on one side, and then 
on the other ; and then on again as heretofore. 
And, ah, the bewildering nomenclatures — 
the streets more or less all alike, and so con- 
fusing to a stranger, that, even now, T only 
feel adequately certain as to names when 
driving along the principal thoroughfares — 
Tverskaiya, Sadova, to wit — and a few others. 
I glance up hastily at the corner of the 
.street with the view of catching the name. 
It is written, of course, in Russian characters, 
and whilst I stop to remember that "p" 
.stands for " r," so and so for so and so — and 
it is difficult to express here how many more 
transpositions of letters, so to speak, exist — 
whilst, I say, I pause to arrange matters 
duly in my own mind, and decide upon the 
pronunciation, onward goes the vehicle, and 
Away flit from before my vision the more or 
less puzzling representatives of an alphabet, 
after all not quite so long as our own. 
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The Russian papers are to-day a trifle more 
pacific, but still every one predicts war — 
certainly the possession of the disputed pro- 
vinces by the Russian troops — ^this with the 
view of preventing further carnage and 
violence — should the present short armistice 
not serve to bring about all that it is desired 
shall be effected therein. It is said that the 
various lines of railroad throughout Russiar 
are now all being carefully inspected and 
supervised by competent head-officials — the 
inference drawn therefrom, that each line of 
road may be in a due state of safety and 
readiness should the day present itself when 
troops must be despatched post-haste by this 
route and that to the one main centre. Stray 
members of the community in all classes^ 
' who have once served their country, are now 
being summoned off daily to rejoin the ranks^ 
whether they desire it or not. 

The troop of nurses and female assistants 
in the camp hospital — as already alluded to 
in a previous letter — in due course of organi- 
zation at St. Petersburg, has already been 
fully made up. No more nurses, or even 
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assistants — as I am told — are wanted. And 
herein I speak confidently. An unmarried 
lady here, in whose society I have frequently 
been thrown, had set her heart — hke how 
many others — upon joining the " Sisterhood '* 
in Servia ; although, as she herself averred 
whilst chatting the other evening, she knew 
full well the fate of one set of nurses who 
had already taken up their position boldly 
near the dead and dying. She applied 
formally to the lady who has been carrying 
out all the arrangements on this behalf in the 
more modern capital — a beautiful woman of 
rank — but her services have been formally 
declined, although she expressed her perfect 
readiness to provide all that was requisite in 
the matter of outfit, uniform, etc. The printed 
circular in reply, which, by the way, I had 
the honour of reading, stated that the ranks 
were now all filled up. Those who have 
already been sent southwards have, as a 
matter of course, been franked both ways, 
had uniforms provided with cross duly aflSxed 
on shoulder as emblem of ofl5.ce, and been 
allowed fifty roubles a month so long as their 
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services are required. Money has been poured 
in so lavishly for the purpose upon the lady 
in question, that it is even said she has been 
compelled to depute the counting of it to 
other hands than her own, being personally 
quite full of occupation in the shape of re- 
ceiving, not only volunteers for service, but 
those associated in a variety of ways with the 
charitable work. Her house was described 
the other day as nothing more nor less at 
present than a huge restaurant. People 
always coming — others always going — from 
morning till night, bent on the execution of 
tliis errand of business and that. 

Last evening, a theatrical representation 
came off in this ancient city, in one of the 
small theatres, on behalf of the funds required 
for the Servian Committee. The whole affair 
was strictly amateur, the prima donna^s part 
being taken by a fashionable lady here, and 
a considerable sum must have been amassed, 
the theatre being tolerably filled, and the 
tickets, for an exhibition of the kind, mode- 
rately high as regarded principal seats — three 
roubles, about seven shillings and sixpence. 
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Many, however, whose souls were, we may- 
take it for granted, roused to special enthu- 
siasm on realising the cause on behalf of 
which the performance had been taken in 
hand, volunteered five roubles. So wags the 
world. 

The chief performers — also some of the 
audience, members of the Servian Committee, 
wore the now well-known cross, significant of 
office and at once intention, upon their 
shoulder. The plays, three in number, were 
neither long nor complex, the plot of the first 
hinging entirely upon the fact of a girl of 
fifteen — the fashionable lady referred to — 
falling over head and ears in love with a grey- 
headed patriarch. And so again " love rules 
the world " — in Moscow, it would seem, as 
elsewhere. 

And the rain is alike pitiless at times, for 
as all quitted the theatre it pelted down ruth- 
lessly. No half measures in these regions. 
"When it does rain, the water descends 
straight down, something after the fashion of 
an avalanche, and you hear it beating against 
iihe earth as if aggrieved at meeting with 
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resistance. The Bulgarian lady, to whom I 
referred in my last letter, is still here, 
although she intends ultimately taking up 
her abode in a convent situated some miles 
away. It is said that she knows nothing of 
the Eussian language, and is about to take 
lessons therein ; but I cannot answer for the 
truth of mere on dits. When expressing 
wonderment at the attested non-knowledge 
on her part of what I had deemed almost a 
matter of course, it was suggested that 
possibly at present she only comprehended 
Sclavonic. 

Oh, that nightly and hourly clanging of 
"what it would seem, on first hearing them,, 
were exquisitely inharmonious cymbals ! How 
well one grows accustomed to the sound at 
last. As soon as darkness now sets in I am- 
instinctively all in readiness for the warning 
notes, it may be, however, sounded at a 
considerable distance, or from amidst a 
cluster of now leafless trees, telling the tale 
that the night-watchers of this quartte?* are all 
on the qui vlve^ duly at their posts, warning- 
the inhabitants that if they would protect. 
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not only themselves, but their families and 
household goods from the attacks of robbers, 
of which class en passant there is no lack 
here, thfiy must only take it upon themselves 
to see that all is properly secured attaching 
to their homesteads. Clash, clash ; ding, 
dong — at seven and eight, and so on through- 
out the long hours of night. 





CHAPTER XI. 

PDZZLED AND BEWILDERED IN MOSCOW STEEETS 

PREPARATIONS TOE FIGHTING— TOUCHING THE 
" SISTER HOOD "—OFF TO THE CONFLICT — DRA- 
MATIC REPRESENTATION, WHEKEIN " I.OVE EULES 
THE EOOSt"— RATTLES uersifS ROBBERS. 

MoscoWj October IOth — 
September 28th, Russian style, 1875. 
Aleeadt nearly every tree has become leaf- 
leas, and it is a supremely difficult matter to 
teach oneself to believe that the year ia not 
more advanced than it really is. " This only 
autumn 1" one is tempted to exclaim — "the 
most luxuriant and at once fascinating season 
in the course of the whole English year. Im- 



Eutirely bare boughs, and pathways thickly 
strewn with fallen leaves, in many quarters 
serving quite to obliterate the wonted route; 
a pieroJDg "WTiid — a fall of anoff 
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although all vestiges of the same have already- 
disappeared and mud has taken the place 
thereof, and " Reaumur" the infallible guide 
here, standing outside the double windows 
and telling its own story only too distinctly — 
" Four degrees of cold/' At any rate 
*' Reaumur" is a somewhat more explicit, 
and to my own mind an infinitely more com- 
prehensible, mode of reckoning than any- 
other yet adopted. Twenty degrees of frost, 
says " Reaumur," for instance, when matters 
here are progressing to a climax— this only 
by way of example — and at the same instant 
" Fahrenheit," supposing the two guides 
stand side by side, would express itself in 
what seems considerably vaguer fashion — 
*' Thirteen degrees below zero." The calcula- 
tion can easily, of course, be followed on- 
wards, taking the foregoing as a supposed 
data. But why make myself shiver un- 
necessarily before the time ? Already I am 
going about the streets wrapped up like an 
old watchman in a fur cloak, and the streets 
themselves are bleak and uninviting in the 
extreme. At every corner turned by one'^ 
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eezvostcliik, one shivers afresh, for the aspect 
of everything around is, generally speaking, 
most uninviting. Moscow, however splendid 
and attractive it may look a month hence 
when dressed for some feet deep in snow — 
a sight, be it confessed, to which I am looking 
forward with considerable impatience— must 
ever be at its best in my own personal 
estimation — also according to present know- 
ledge — when richly decked on all sides with 
green and luxuriant foliage as I at first 
beheld it. Never before has it been my lot 
to visit any city so beautifully centred as 
regards forest, nor so richly dotted and 
adorned with gardens, parks, and stately 
trees in all directions. But at this season f 
The difference in everything — also the sud- 
denness with which that difference has ariseo. 
Also, the unexceptionally bad state of the 
at all times deplorable roads and streets — so 
uneven and unmended that pitfalls seem to 
lie in all directions, for the benefit of both 
unwary or unpractised pedestrians and luck- 
less eezvostchik hirers. How on earth the 
wheels of the vehicles alluded to do not more 
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frequently tumble off is a perfect marvel, 
but the drivers of the same take every fresh 
bounce as a matter of course, and neither 
show signs of perturbation nor vexation 
thei^eat. First down on one side, and then 
on the other ; and then on again as heretofore. 
And, ah, the bewildering nomenclatures — 
the streets more or less all alike, and so con- 
fusing to a stranger, that, even now, T only 
feel adequately certain as to names when 
driving along the principal thoroughfares — 
Tverskaiya, Sadova, to wit — and a few others. 
I glance up hastily at the comer of the 
Btreet with the view of catching the name. 
It is written, of course, in Russian characters, 
and whilst I stop to remember that " p " 
.stands for " r," so and so for so and so — and 
it is difficult to express here how many more 
transpositions of letters, so to speak, exist — 
whilst, I say, I pause to arrange matters 
duly in my own mind, and decide upon the 
pronunciation, onward goes the vehicle, and 
Away flit from before my vision the more or 
less puzzling representatives of an alphabet, 
after all not quite so long as our own. 
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The Russian papers are to-day a trifle more 
pacific, but still every one predicts war — 
certainly the possession of the disputed pro- 
vinces by the Russian troops — this with the 
view of preventing further carnage and 
violence — should the present short armistice 
not serve to bring about all that it is desired 
shall be effected therein. It is said that the 
various lines of railroad throughout Russiar 
are now all being carefully inspected and 
supervised by competent head-officials — the 
inference drawn therefrom, that each line of 
road may be in a due state of safety and 
readiness should the day present itself when 
troops must be despatched post-haste by this 
route and that to the one main centre. Stray 
members of the community in all classes^ 
who have once served their country, are now 
being summoned off daily to rejoin the ranks^ 
whether they desire it or not. 

The troop of nurses and female assistants 
in the camp hospital — as already alluded to 
in a previous letter — in due course of organi- 
zation at St. Petersburg, has already been 
fully made up. No more nurses, or even 
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assistants — as I am told — are wanted. And 
herein I speak confidently. An unmarried 
lady here, in whose society I have frequently 
been thrown, had set her heart — like how 
many others — upon joining the " Sisterhood '* 
in Servia ; although, as she herself averred 
whilst chatting the other evening, she knew 
full well the fate of one set of nurses who 
had already taken up their position boldly 
near the dead and dying. She applied 
formally to the lady who has been carrying 
out all the arrangements on this behalf in the 
more modern capital — a beautiful woman of 
rank — but her services have been formally 
declined, although she expressed her perfect 
readiness to provide all that was requisite in 
the matter of outfit, uniform, etc. The printed 
circular in reply, which, by the way, I had 
the honour of reading, stated that the ranks 
were now all filled up. Those who have 
already been sent southwards have, as a 
matter of course, been franked both ways, 
had uniforms provided with cross duly affixed 
on shoulder as emblem of office, and been 
allowed fifty roubles a month so long as their 
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services are required. Money has been poured 
in so lavishly for the purpose upon the lady 
in question, that it is even said she has been 
compelled to depute the counting of it to 
other hands than her own, being personally 
quite full of occupation in the shape of re- 
ceiving, not only volunteers for service, but 
those associated in a variety of ways with the 
charitable work. Her house was described 
the other day as nothing more nor less at 
present than a huge restaurant. People 
always coming — others always going — from 
morning till night, bent on the execution of 
tliis errand of business and that. 

Last evening, a theatrical representation 
came off in this ancient city, in one of the 
small theatres, on behalf of the funds required 
for the Servian Committee. The whole affair 
was strictly amateur, the prima donna^s part 
being taken by a fashionable lady here, and 
a considerable sum must have been amassed, 
the theatre being tolerably filled, and the 
tickets, for an exhibition of the kind, mode- 
rately high as regarded principal seats — three 
roubles, about seven shillings and sixpence. 
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Ttfany, however, whose souls were, we may 
take it for granted, roused to special enthu- 
siasm on realising the cause on behalf of 
which the performance had been taken in 
hand, volunteered five roubles. So wags the 
world. 

The chief performers — also some of the 
audience, members of the Servian Committee, 
wore the now well-known cross, significant of 
office and at once intention, upon their 
shoulder. The plays, three in number, were 
neither long nor complex, the plot of the first 
hinging entirely upon the fact of a girl of 
fifteen — the fashionable lady referred to — 
falling over head and ears in love with a grey- 
headed patriarch. And so again " love rules 
the world " — in Moscow, it would seem, as 
elsewhere. 

And the rain is alike pitiless at times, for 
as all quitted the theatre it pelted down ruth- 
lessly. No half measures in these regions. 
"When it does rain, the water descends 
straight down, something after the fashion of 
an avalanche, and you hear it beating against 
.the earth as if aggrieved at meeting with 
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resistance. The Bulgarian lady, to whom I 
referred in my last letter, is still here, 
although she intends ultimately taking up 
her abode in a convent situated some miles 
away. It is said that she knows nothing of 
the Russian language, and is about to take- 
lessons therein ; but I cannot answer for the 
truth of mere on dits. When expressing 
wonderment at the attested non-knowledge- 
on her part of what I had deemed almost a 
matter of course, it was suggested that 
possibly at present she only comprehended 
Sclavonic. 

Oh, that nightly and hourly clanging of 
what it would seem, on first hearing them,, 
were exquisitely inharmonious cymbals ! How 
well one grows accustomed to the sound at 
last. As soon as darkness now sets in I am- 
instinctively all in readiness for the warning 
notes, it may be, however, sounded at a 
considerable distance, or from amidst a 
cluster of now leafless trees, telling the tale 
that the night-watchers of this quartier are all 
on the qui vive^ duly at their posts, warning; 
the inhabitants that if they would protect. 
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not only themselves, but their families and 
household goods from the attacks of robbers, 
of which class en passant there is no lack 
here, th6y must only take it upon themselves 
to see that all is properly secured attaching 
to their homesteads. Clash, clash; ding> 
dong — at seven and eight, and so on through* 
out the long hours of night. 




CHAPTER XII. 



A NOBLE S KAME S-DAY. 



, October 14th, — 
2nd, Russian style, 1876. 

Another name'a-day yesterday. 

How this nation fairly teems with suclj 
celebrations. 

Another, too, the day before — anotber o 
the day preceding that — and now, to-day, ) 
specially important one — that of the Ladi 
Patroness of Moscow, the Blessed Yirgia 
And the story appended to to-day's comme 
moration— that when, in the reign of Kii 
John III,, the Tartars in a large body soughl 
to invade Moscow, and all the inhabitants 
were in a state of dire dismay thereat, dread- 
ing what the result might possibly be, tin 
same Lady Patroness appeared in a vision il 
the middle of the night to His Majesty, pro- 
mising him aid and victory. The Tartsni 
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arrived upon the scene, according to threat, 
and were vanquished, in due accordance, as 
the Muscovites to this day firmly believe, with 
the prediction in question. 

The spirit of patriotism, as also pride of 
country, evinced by these Russians, is at 
once a startling and marked feature in their 
character. It is, too, impossible to help ad- 
miring it, even if at times one is slightly over- 
powered thereby. They recount with pride 
unutterable, and with no signs of weariness, 
however protracted be the relation, how 
Tartar after Tartar has from time to time 
attempted to capture their ancient city and 
been repulsed — and how that they in turn 
have wrested from these old foes Astracan 
and Kasan. They discourse with radiant 
countenances upon the other many conquests, 
north, south, east, and west, of which they 
can only too truly boast — and then they talk 
of what they will do in the future. This is 
perhaps the most curious and amusing part 
of all. There certainly seems to be no limit 
whatever to the aspirations of some of the 
leading private individuals. Wbat they have 
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achieved in the past from time to time, may 
they not just as easily accomplish in the 
future ? Why not ? 

The exclamation indulged in by a noble, 
only two days ago, struck me forcibly. The 
spirit thereof certainly did not boast a large 
«hare of the virtue designated humility, or, 
be it added, any special want of self-confi- 
dence, but it also spoke volumes as regards 
the pervading spirit of the times — ^not of 
course that one hears such decided expression 
of national feeling more than once in a way. 
^* Yes, and the whole of Europe will be ours 
one day, perhaps. I, for my part, shall not 
be in the least surprised," were the pleasantly 
self-satisfied words referred to. 

I wondered what other nations might have 

■ 

been tempted to exclaim, had they been then 
and there present and compelled to accord 
answer. 

And then they go off at a tangent and 
dilate proudly upon the number of times that 
Moscow has been set fire to by its own in- 
habitants rather than that it should fall a 
prey to the enemy, -French or otherwise. 
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** And if they come again I will myself help 
to re-enact the same scene/' I heard a Musco- 
vitish lady vociferate last week with consider- 
able vehemence. 

That Moscow not only has been, but also 
ever will be impossible of successful invasion, 
seems the universal idea. Rich in recent 
history unquestionably, as also in triumphs — 
the holiest of all places in Russia most un- 
doubtedly — where, if possible, the rich would 
ever bury their " dear dead " — it is also the 
one city in European Russia that is strictly 
Asiatic in aspect as well as feeUng, and de- 
voted to old rites, old superstitions, and 
traditions. Thoroughly Conservative in well- 
nigh every detail, and in many instances, as I 
can only too plainly see, looking down upon 
the modem '^ Petersburg,", the Muscovites 
regard the more northern city, not only as 
a strictly speaking European, but in many 
respects as almost a Western one. 

I have heard this expression of feeling 
volunteered more than once, or even twice. 

As 1 look from the window before which I 
write, they tell me that we are now gazing 
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out upon the very spot where Napoleon's- 
army entered in 1812, flushed with supposed 
— nay, for the time veritable — triumph, and 
that this entire neighbourhood, now fairly 
covered with wooden houses of all shapes and 
sizes, was in those days nothing but one large 
forest. 

Truly, this is going back into the past, and 
takes one on in thought, also, into the future^ 
Napoleon the First, quietly asleep within the 
Kremlin Palace, and on awaking in the mom« 
ing being told that the city around him was 
in flames, but tliat possibly — ^this in answer 
to his own query — he might yet be able to 
make his way through and escape all per- 
sonal danger, is an incident attaching 
solely to the first-named period — what may 
attach itself to a future already unsurmised, 
it is quite impossible to say. 

But to return to that which is exquisitely 
Conservative, and, as a matter of course, 
abided by faithfully by all members of the com- 
munity — the due and fitting commemoration 
of names'-days. Yesterday's fete was, after 
all, at once the most exciting and most per- 
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f ectly carried out that it lias yet been my lot 
to witness, and I have been present at several 
— taken part in each. 

A noble's name's-day, for such it was — 
this city teems with nobles, it may be added 
— and that of one of the most Conservative of 
nobles too. Only that to convey some 
adequate idea of the whole spirit of the thing, 
it is necessary somewhat to antedate. 

The individual in question, descended from 
one of the oldest families, and as proud of his 
birth and lineage as of the fact that only 
fifteen short years ago his estate boasted the 
possession of slaves whom he might com- 
mand at will, had built and reckoned upon the 
commemoration of the day in question much as 
an English curly-pated child anticipates with 
hot anxiety the return of his birthday — the 
return of which anniversary, by the way, 
counts for almost nothing in these regions, 
and is as often as not quite forgotten. 

' The anticipations indulged in, too, werc3 
more and more identical in each detail, as 
will presently be seen. Invitations for the 
evening of the important day were issued b^ 
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the noble in person, when a large party was 
expected, but neither his anticipations nor 
his desire for congratulation rested here. 

As usual, he would fain keep open- 
house on the occasion, from morning till 
night, the table being spread meanwhile for 
all who chose to partake, and, previously, he 
specially mentioned to each friend verbally, 
that even if they met for conviviality's sake 
at the end of the day, he should quite expect 
visits of personal congratulation from each 
and all in question during the earlier part 
thereof. And what is more, many of the 
friends, although living at a considerable 
distance, and tolerably occupied, it may be 
presumed — not that it would in reality ap- 
pear so — made it a point of honour to obey 
his behest. 

Such a scene of .coming and going from 
morning till night. Such an amount of con- 
gratulation also, and bowing, and polite, en- 
thusiastic speeches. 

The host awaited the arrival of his nu- 
merous friends with a show of actual im- 
pafience, and paced the entire suite of rooms, 
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not only beforehand, but also in the interims 
elapsing between their respective departures 
and arrivals, as if something was weighing 
heavily on his mind. 

Gift upon gift arrived duly for his accept- 
ance, which, when placed in his hands, he 
only seemed to regard as a rightful contribu- 
tion on such an important occasion. A 
splendid chocolate cake — thoroughly Russian 
— such as I had never seen in any other 
country, and about the size of an ordinary 
English wedding cake ; another ditto, and of 
the same size, only in this instance composed 
nearly entirely of preserved fruit and cream ; 
and bon-bons of this kind and that — and such 
bon-bons as Russia only possesses. Even the 
servants, now " freed" and able to take their 
departure at any time after giving three daj'^s' 
notice, did not fail to contribute their por- 
tion, and though it was an acknowledged 
fact in the household that they one and all 
pilfered from their master to an enormous 
extent, and that nothing was safe in the es- 
tablishment as regarded them, unless placed 
religiously under the custody of lock. an^Ve^ , 
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they on the present occasion came also boldly 
and enthusiastically to the front, laying a tre- 
mendous-looking water melon, somewhere 
about two feet in circumference, and as a 
tribute on the part of one and all^ 
triumphantly at his feet — ^herein, it will be 
surmised, I speak metaphorically. 

For days' past each member of the house- 
hold had been in a state of incessant excite- 
ment as regards preparations for the said 
fete^ for there are certain dishes which must 
be placed upon the supper-table coute qui 
coute^ and in this identical matter of " coute '^ 
— why, it is simply enormous. There is the 
inevitable pasty — peroh — without which the 
whole affair would be thoroughly incomplete, 
and which requires infirite preparation, filled 
with rice and the intestines of one of their 
rarest fishes — assitrina — marvellously expen- 
sive, and found only in a very few of the 
Russian rivers. The dish in question is 
esteemed a rare delicacy here. I only wish 
that I could, with a fair amount of sincerity, 
endorse the sentiment. 

Throughout the entire course of the day 



RUSSIAN LIFE AND CUSTOMS, 165 

the stream of people continued to invade the 
premises, when chocolate, tea, coffee and 
wine were served, according to choice. 

The ladies are expected never to make their 
appearance in black, such colour, if one may 
thus designate it, being deemed not only 
highly uncomplimentary, but highly unpro- 
pitious. Even black silk is therefore as a 
rule discarded on the occasion, although some 
brave the wearing of it, and also do not hesi- 
tate to receive their guests thus equipped. 

Strict mourning " wear " — popularly so 
called — ^is, I have been told, never adopted 
by any of the lower classes ; not even on 
behalf of the loss of near relatives. 

Oh, what an amount of marching about — 
what a buzz of talking, Russian and French 
being equally indulged in. Smoking was of 
course tolerably universal as regarded both 
ladies and gentlemen, some of whom remained 
throughout the entire course of the day. 

At eight o'clock p.m., the invited guests 
began to arrive, most of them for the second 
time that day, each having probably, since 
their first visit in the morning, paid a dozen. 
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others meanwliile, more or less, upon other 
friends boasting the same Christian name — 
only, however, en passant, to find in many in- 
stances such domiciles apparently closed 
against their entrance, or the expected host 
or hostess declared as " Not at home," seeing 
that the expense of such open-house enter- 
tainment is not particularly light. 

Then again came " tea " — in many cases 
supplied at the price of twenty shillings a 
pound — served in tumblers, tenanting low sil- 
ver goblets with handles, to the gentlemen 
— ^in cups to the ladies — flavoured with lemon, 
which addition is, by the way, in my own 
humble estimation, highly agreeable. Rusks 
— again all sorts of delicious fancy-cakes — 
and then followed cards — whist and ^^ prefer^ 
ence^^ the latter being a decidedly popular 
game. 

But, in the matter of popularity, cards 
seem the main evening amusement in these 
regions, and the whist table is frequently 
stuck by until the hours of night are more 
than spent. The game is played somewhat 
differently to our English " whist," five or 
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even six people often joining in it, the two 
supernumeraries, as it were, standing by and 
taking their turn at intervals. They also cry 
"^a.s5f?," if deeming that their ** hand " does 
not justify them in taking the ** lead," and 
chalk the number of tricks taken, etc., upon 
the green baize table before them instead of 
adopting " markers " of any description. 
And another difference in the game — scarcely 
perhaps worthy of note, but still a patent one 
to any possible looker-on who has been an 
habitue of any of our London clubs — that 
whist is here no longer whist in the true sense 
of the word — that talking is permitted to any 
extent ; not deemed at any rate inconsistent 
with the rules of the game. 

At midnight a hot supper was served — • 
these Muscovites delight in hot suppers, by 
the way — a fine turkey, duly, of course, 
severed limb from limb ere being brought upon 
the scene, and costing exactly half-a-crown, 
being placed at the head of the table. Cham- 
pagne flowed abundantly. Every one present 
was expected to partake of the perok^ and 
— as everywhere else in these parts, on all 
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occasions — the hospitality shown was un- 
bounded. Small salted or pickled cucumbers 
ever form part of every meal, with the excep- 
tion of the evening " tea." Also, nearly as 
frequently, mushrooms, pickled if in winter, 
with preserves of the richest description, and 
black bread. 

Well on into the hours of night, the cham- 
pagne having fully run its course, the enthu- 
siastic and still loudly talking party separated, 
the guests taking their departure simultane- 
ously and with one accord. This, however, 
not before having each duly quitted his or 
her seat, and found their way respectively 
first towards the hostess, whose hand they 
either kissed or pressed lightly, at the same 
time tendering their acknowledgments for the 
repast just served, the lady visitors complet- 
ing the stroke of etiquette by kissing her 
forehead. And then comes move number 
two, made this time in the direction of the 
host himself, still waiting, like patience on a 
monument, at the foot of the table, whom 
they also thank, and with whom also they 
shake hands. 
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And then everybody envelops himself in his 
far cloak, hails the first eezvostchih whom he 
<5an espy in the darkness, and sets himself at 
once to haggle with the sleepy driver as 
regards the price to be given. The guest, 
however anxious to reach home, abides 
strictly by the inevitable rule, well-nigh as 
incontrovertible as that of the Medes and 
Persians — ** beats down " his vis-d-vis, clad 
in the never-diversified blue coat with pink 
striped sash ; and the rapacious eezvostchih^ 
fully cognisant of the fact that no acknow- 
ledged tariff exists, and that he may exact, if 
not obtain at that hour of the night, what- 
ever sum he likes, fearlessly faces the hirer, 
and demands what price he pleases. So much 
again for the questionable ** advantage " of 
having a non- tariff system. 

The noble again paced his rooms delight- 
edly. He had, in true Conservative fashion, 
as he considered it, abided by the customs of 
his forefathers — kept open-house, no matter 
at what expense, and done due honour to his 
patron saint, thereby meaning, as it would 
rather seem, due honour to himself. 
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On one point simply do I unquestionably 
congratulate myself — ^that my own Christian 
name does not even cast its shadow upon the 
Russian calendar. Fortunately it is unique^ 
and I am therefore exempted from what I 
should certainly deem it, the penalty else 
attaching. 

But in the matter of keeping open-house, 
it seems the rule to do so here at all times. 
I am told that it is simply a custom, that, 
come who may, at any hour, all are welcome 
and expected to share whatever is in the 
house. The table is spread, and visitors sit 
down thereat as a matter of course, and, 
moreover, help themselves to all that is- 
"going" without even being asked to do so. 
It is an easy mode of dispensing the courte- 
sies of one's own table at any rate. And the 
reason alleged for this prodigious amount of 
hospitality — that the enactment of the same 
is in accordance with their oldest traditions, 
and that — more excellent reason, far, I am 
tempted to exclaim — provisions of every kind 
are marvellously cheap. In St. Petersburg^ 
for instance, a man possessing even a mode- 
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rate income must not only be content td . 
" draw in his horns," and live simply, but he 
must likewise retrench his hospitalities within 
the narrowest bounds. Entertainment there 
costs considerably more, and must be curtailed 
accordingly. In Moscow it is possible to live 
well-nigh after the fashion of an old feudal lord 
in whose time ** vassal and retainer " found 
ever hearty welcome at " the board ; " and to 
do all this, moreover, upon terms which else- 
where would be deemed anything but those 
appertaining to the dignity of nobility. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

•GLIMPSES XT DOMESTIC LIFE MODE OF ADDRESS — 

A NEARLY FORGOTTEN SURNAME — ROMANCE DEALT 

IN LARGELY — ^WON BY A " FLUKE" THE FORCE 

OF EXAMPLE — " SMALL " PARTY BELOW STAIRS 
— GLANCING UPWARDS THROUGH A FOG. 



Moscow, October 18th- 



6th, Russian style (1876). 

Domestic life here, as also social, is as 
thoroughly different to aught Bnglish as can 
well be imagined. It would almost seem, 
in fact, when regarding the two states or 
conditions from a simply unprejudiced point 
of view, that there is well-nigh nothing in 
common between them, that the ordinary 
rules applicable to one form no part whatever 
of the regime prescribed by the other. What 
would be deemed in the Western world a 
clear breach of etiquette and good manners, 
is in many instances considered not only 
admissible but desirable here, and as regards 
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other points whicli we in old England would 
not forego on any account, the Muscovites 
would in their turn think it a rare breach of 
the laws affecting courtesy to adopt. 

And this wide difference in the mode of 
exchanging what are considered the amenities 
of life extends from the noble's spacious 
salon de reception to the conduct of those 
occupying the lowest ranks of Hfe. The 
very mode, to begin with, which is ever pre- 
valent in these parts, of addressing one's 
neighbours, friends, and acquaintances, is 
utterly at variance, I imagine, with that 
adopted in any other country. The family- 
name is well-nigh merged, as it would 
seem — becomes at any rate a matter, ap- 
parently, of mere insignificance. You behold 
it engraved, or it may be only written, on a 
diminutive brass-plate for instance, nailed on 
to the outer entrance of this or that establish- 
ment, and the said name probably takes its 
place prominently in all family deeds, etc., 
but in all matters of personal address it is 
altogether withheld. You — by which I 
mean either native or foreigner, it laatt^T^ 
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not which — preserve your own identity, it is 
true, but only to a certain extent. The 
Christian name is retained in all its signifi- 
cance, but to it is appended — affixed rather — 
the Christian name of your father. 

And herein you are addressed in what they 
deem the most courteous and respectful 
manner possible — superiors, equals, and 
inferiors — even servants — all adopting the 
same course. Thus Mary, the ever-popular 
name, is no longer " Mary " solus^ but 
considerably lengthened, perhaps to Mart" 
neeJcalevna, the lady's father having rejoiced 
in the name of Nicholas, which is thus in- 
evitably perpetuated, whether he likes it or 
riot ; and Anna, a favourite name here 
amongst all classes, is followed, it may be 
by Eeahovlemna — James — or it is impossible 
to say what other adjunct. Thus the father's 
Christian name — under such circumstances 
presumably becoming well-nigh a patronymic 
to all intents and purposes — is never merged 
or lost sight of. 

At first it strikes a stranger's ear as being 
TTOnderfuUy wanting both in propriety and 
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respect when relatives, friends, acquaintances, 
and the lowest menials all adopt the same 
uniform mode of address, but one soon grows 
accustomed to this, as to everything else. 
Had it not been for memory coming occa- 
•sionally to the rescue, my own surname might 
have been a thing utterly forgotten by me 
«ver since I crossed the frontier. So much 
for custom. And what matters it into the 
bargain ? 

The contrast, too, between English and 
Russian servants is as marked as that between 
black and white, only that perhaps herein I 
am treading on ground which partakes un- 
<3uly of domesticity. However — I have 
plunged into the Rubicon. Why draw back ? 

Never were two races, presumably, less 
adapted for comparison — I refer, of course, 
to the class specially named. Never did 
human nature, intricate as it ever is, possess 
a more curious and at once difficult to be 
understood complication of vices and virtues, 
so to speak. 

The present — I speak now of the Russian 
— domestic servant offers a study which I 
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cannot help thinking would perplex the- 
philosophic powers of any Solon. Only 
fifteen years ago — ^if not now quite young, 
of course — mere slaves on the estate of this 
owner and that, it is a fact scarcely to be- 
wondered at that their manner towards their 
superiors is for the most part servile in the 
extreme. They have acquired the manner 
in question, inherited it from their forefathers, 
and therefore it will ever be theirs, whether 
meanwhile they are serving you faithfully, 
or cheating you in every instance to the very 
best of their capability, making your life a 
perfect torment, not only to yourself but all 
concerned. 

I cannot, of course, boast personal house- 
hold experience here, such experience not 
lying within the reach of travellers and wan- 
derers like myself, but I can nevertheless 
speak absolutely and with a considerable 
share of knowledge on this self-same point, 
for the personal experience of every maitrei<se 
de menage seems to correspond pretty ac- 
curately, with occasional exceptions. Hav- 
ing heard the evidence of one, whether the 
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perturbed discourser be Russian born and 
bred, Russian only by marriage and therefore 
adoption of country, or belonging out and out 
to any other nation under the face of the sun, 
you have to all intents and purposes heard 
the evidence of all. The tale only runs 
through one edition, admittedly, but that 
edition is a lengthy one, being never-ending. 

Some months ago it fell to my lot to meet 
with for the first time, although long ere this 
a well-worn volume, the Brothers Mayhew's 
** Plague of my Life," known previously 
doubtless to all English readers save myself. 
If the work in question be a fit and truthful 
exponent, as it purports to be, and as I admit 
it is, of many phases of domestic life at home 
as regards its trials, both of temper and 
patience, it constitutes, however involuntarily, 
also an exponent, although not one hundredth 
part adequately rendered, of Muscovitish per- 
plexities and daily aggravations offered on 
the part of those admittedly essential mem- 
bers of society — one's cook and femme de 
chamhre. 

Had the same facetious and capitaWy ^^- 



178 SKETCHES OP 

scriptive writers only been induced to extend 
their investigations eastward — ^ah, what an 
admirable field would they have found on 
which to exercise their mental energy. They 
contented themselves, however, with what 
came within the grasp of their own know- 
ledge — et cela svffit. The once slave — now 
servant here — is, to begin with, frequently a 
veritable " guy " in aspect. 

Oh, for the pencil of a Leech, as I have 
ventured once before, to depict truly. She 
— ^for it is, as grammarians have it, and ac- 
knowledging the quotation, "of the less 
worthy gender" that I now speak — dispenses 
her services in your establishment with a huge 
checked handkerchief, or in winter a heavy 
woollen shawl, bound tightly round her head 
and enveloping her shoulders. Her dress — 
or it may be only jupon and greasy jacket — 
makes one flinch from the idea of her answer- 
ing to the name of cook, to say nothing of 
her legs being ordinarily stockingless, and 
also frequently bootless. She has quitted the 
country for the express purpose of hiring her- 
self for town-service, and it requires consider- 
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able share of resolution on her part to abandon 
an old prejudice, attaching at any rate to the 
summer season, and go otherwise than bare- 
footed. And when they do wear boots — their 
marvellous thickness ! 

The colour of the Abigail's face, too — 
arms and hands, also — is not propitious. 
The idea at once suggests itself that since 
last Saturday evening — the grand evening of 
the week, by the way, in these regions, when 
every peasant in the locality, in which class 
is to be included not only labourers and ser- 
vants, but tradespeople of every description 
— she has not specially troubled herself either 
as regards the use of soap or water. Her 
hair, too, is perhaps sagaciously hidden from 
view, thanks to the already alluded to woollen 
covering. 

And mentally. Type number one is utterly 
false; clever and at once deceitful to a 
nicety, striving hard at every point — and 
frequently with success— to become ** master 
of the entire situation." She is as a rule 
given to habits of intoxication, is inevitably 
dishonest — such failing being at onc^ ^otv- 
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stitutional — ^and is in strict league with both 
butclier and baker, with an intelligent view 
to the filling of her own pocket. A sorry 
picture truly, but, with some happy excep- 
tions, the generally presented one. Never 
has it been my lot to listen to such recitals 
of gratuitous story-telling — otherwise pure 
invention. A romancer, in fact, might deem 
himself more than happy did he only possess 
half the amount of faculty for same in which 
they so ruthlessly indulge. Anything rather 
than the truth with most of them, moral 
courage being distressfully at a discount. 

An exceptionally satisfactory attendant has 
perhaps fallen to your lot — this to your in- 
finite astonishment — and you duly prize her. 
She kisses, on the shortest possible notice^ 
your hands, shoulders, and it may be even 
feet, whenever seized with the impulse to do 
so, professes infinite devotion to you, as also 
firm resolution to die in your service. Que 
/aire? You accept the devotion offered, 
wonderingly — and also, for once, believe in 
the declared resolution. 

JBufc wait a while. Your trusty and reliable 
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aide-de-camp approaches you one day 

t sorrow — plunged in grief. She has 

ftLat instant received a letter from her father, 

living, of course, " many miles distant in the 

country," apprising her of the fact that he is 

■dangerously ill, and that she must start off 

nt once if she would wish to see him alive. 

' What is to be done ? Can you possibly 

dispense with her services for at least three 

or four days ? falls petitioningly from her 

How heartily she will bless you if you 

She shows you the letter which has 

ast come to hand, duly stamped, and begs 

kou. to read it, if only that you may see — ^this 

Irith no inconsiderable degree of pride — what 

% good " hand " somebody or other writes at 

liome. You duly peruse the document, and 

feel adequately sorry. Yes, she must go at 

fence. Not a moment is to be lost. Where- 

npon she again, weepingly, kisses your hands, 

nd vows solemnly — using a sacred name 

jrhich I wUl not permit myself to employ 

Bere, but which seems ever on their lips for a 

ke purpose — that on her return to your ser- 

rioe she will work yet more devQtedl-^ . 
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Inwardly you wish, that your treasure was 
only back again : that those " few days '^ 
were ended. 

Your only reliable employe. 

There is, however, other fiction in the 
world, ay, and that clever fiction too, besides 
that which finds its way into print. Wit- 
ness the finale^ for I have sketched from life 
— ^not trenched in the least upon imagination. 
It is simply not necessary to do so, the above 
characteristic details — ^how many times car- 
ried into practice — having happened beneath 
my own eye only last week. 

A couple of days, not more, served fully to 
develop the plot, which I recommend as a 
not altogether bootless sample to the notice 
of dramatists. The faithful devouee had not 
torn herself quite so far away from the old 
threshold as had been fondly imagined. She 
had been prompted, by no one knows what, 
to enter the service of some one else living 
close by, and had not possessed the moral 
courage requisite — or at least so it seemed 
— to make a clean breast of it. Circumlocu- 
tion is dear to the hearts of many — ^to those 
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even who are not located in the "circum- 
locution office" — and in this instance the 
characteristic in point had been done full 
justice to. No necessary detail had been 
unattended to. The pathetic letter had, as 
it was afterwards found, been penned at ex- 
press request by the owner of the general 
provision shop close at hand, doubtless well 
accustomed to the execution of such duties ; 
and her passeport — the only hold which a 
master or mistress now has upon those in 
their " employ," and without which it is 
impossible to obtain a fresh situation— had, 
by a clever fluke, been placed entirely out of 
the reach of mistress number one. The plot 
had been carefully studied, and what was 
more, she had wisely spared herself the pain (?) 
of saying adieu. The dvornik in the estab- 
lishment next door played precisely the 
same game only two days afterwards, in 
equally tragic fashion. His paterfamilias, 
also living in " the country," and to whom he 
was " devotedly attached," was alike seized 
with sudden illness, and required by written 
letter the immediate presence of his son, if 
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not heir. Again the document presented bore 
ample evidence as to the validity of the story, 
as did also our dvornik's tears and lamenta- 
tions. 

But again agross case of deception and dupli- 
city is unveiled ; not one word either of recital 
number two is true, the self-constituted hero 
of the same also merely wishing, a la Joe, to 
" move on." As to the question of morality 
as regards class referred to, it is one upon 
which I well-nigh hesitate to speak. Most 
of the servants — married or unmarried, it 
seems to matter little here — presenting them- 
selves for hire, and their name certainly ap- 
pears to be legion, are already fairly endowed 
with children, and the conditions generally 
tendered are that such children accompany 
them wherever they go. No choice simply 
lies before the bewildered halireenya or lady 
liirino:. She must either ao^ree to take the 
parties one and all, as required, or run a 
risk of having to do altogether without 
domestic aid, which in these regions is a 
matter of the gravest impossibility. 

One mode of escape, however, lies before 
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her. For double the amount of wages pro- 
posed, or thereabouts, the cook, to wit, will 
perhaps waive the point at issue, and disperse 
her "young hopefuls " elsewhere. But herein 
is achieved a considerable stroke of policy — 
the lahreenya may or may not have means 
wherewith to meet the demand — on which 
point hinges all. 

I have, from motives of sheer curiosity, 
entered many of these Russian kitchens, offer- 
ing a sudden and unlooked-for contrast to the 
state of things existing in the spacious recep- 
tion saloons upstairs. The domestics, each 
follow their different tasks under circum- 
stances which in England would be deemed 
exquisitely difficult, with a bare-legged, tiny 
urchin trotting about here, another, it may 
be, there, or it may be nestled on a dingy- 
looking bed in the corner. Only, I say, so 
much for habit in this world. In a western 
kitchen, for instance — one of course belong- 
ing to the class described— such a state of 
things could not meet with even toleration. 
Here, as far as I can see, it is an admitted 
part of the whole system. 
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And sucli dainty cooking, too, as is effected 
by " materfamilias " in the midst of what 
must unquestionably be difficult surround* 
ings. Such delicately flavoured dishes. 

But of their own food in particular — a pre- 
scribed regime which is utterly distinct in 
character from that indulged in by those for 
whom they toil — of their mode of eating also,, 
which is exquisitely unique — and also of their 
virtues, for they have them, more in my next 
— this Russian serving-class proving quite a 
study. The mind has passed from such as it 
was in a state of dreary serfdom, to a second 
stage — that of freedom ; but still it is only 
partially developed, and the development in 
question presents itself in singular and at 
once incongruous fashion. The mental 
powers have taken a turn in an upward 
direction— do not still lie dormant ; but as they 
extend themselves their grasp is often and 
necessarily blindfolded — their growth at times. 
a stunted one. 






CHAPTER XIV. 

SOST AND " PAITCHKIES"- — FLIES TO THE LAST — 
JiN ADVBNTDBE AND A RESOtlE — EEZTOSTCHIES 
EtTLING POWEH — FLAGUB AMONGST THE 
TJEEISH TROOPS — THE ENGLISH CHUGCH — A 
USIOAL SOLR^E — LOVE OF ENGLISH LITEEA- 
■TUEB — ADVANOEMENT AND AMBITION— DlaTINC- 
InON BETWEEN THE CLASSES. 

Moscow, October 23 gd — 

lltli Russian style, 1876. 
Here we are, then, in the midst of frost and 
ice, and no mistake. Winter has thoroughly 
set in. The ponds are completely frozen 
over, although not sufficiently so to " bear; " 
and the icicles hang heavily and fantastically 
from outside the windows. The men of all 
classes are duly equipped against the snow 
from top to toe, as if anxious to exemplify 
lie proverb, that being forewarned is also 
ng forearmed ; and no woman dares to 
Jnture out of doors without previously 
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enveloping her head in the becoming bashli\ 
or thoroughly protecting shawl. I could 
never have imagined such cold, there being as 
yet no snow, had I not personally experienced 
it — and involuntarily I remind myself that 
this is, after all, only the beginning of the 
end, so to speak. 

These paitchkiesy or stoves, are all very 
well in their way — at first, in fact, I was not 
a little impressed in their favour — but on a 
further acquaintance one is considerably dis- 
posed to adopt a different mode of thinking. 
They are not to be compared for atn instant, 
when the comparison is brought to bear 
practically, with an open English fireplace, 
of which luxury, by the way, it is becoming 
the aim of some pf the Muscovites to avail 
themselves — this when expense permits. 
JSTo smoke, admittedly — also no du)st — ^but by 
way of compensation for the same a woeful 
want of appearance of fire ; and depend 
upon it that in this life appearance, however 
unwholesome and unsound be the doctrine 
inculcated in its general aspect, is after all 
half the battle. You come in rather more 
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than half frozen from the outer world, discard 
your fur surroundings which well-nigh serve 
to suffocate you when worn within doors^ 
and then, as a matter of course, instinctively 
direct your glance in quest of a bright 
picture-like blaze. But you glance in vain. 
Your vision only meets the frontage of a dead 
wall. Fire has been within it, so to speak^ 
and also recently, you are told, and the wall 
in question is still hot, should you be dis- 
posed to feel it, but there will be no more 
fire there again that day, and you have the 
melancholy satisfaction of knowing that all 
within is, if hot, at any rate now black as 
midnight. 

And yet, strangest part of all, flies still 
beset us to an absolutely unbearable extent. 
The marvel is that they have not long since 
been chased away by the change in tempera- 
ture. But no ; here they are, true to the 
last, promising it would seem to favour us 
with their presence during the entire winter. 
The sting inflicted — I speak feelingly — ^by 
the specimens in these regions is, en passant, 
curiously painful, and serves to make one 
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start even as the small animal inserts its 
miniature proboscis into the flesh of its 
victim. Even at night, after the candle is 
extinguished, their presence proves a verit- 
able nuisance, and they rouse one even from 
sleep without evincing the smallest signs of 
remorse. If a small evil, they at any rate 
constitute a pertinacious and resolute one. 

One item relative to the average state of 
the Moscow streets, showing that at least I 
have not exaggerated matters in my former 
description. It will at any rate prove to 
those who read that there is wondrous room 
for improvement, as in how many other 
respects in these regions, and that wandering 
about after darkness has set in, under the 
sole charge of these eezvostchiks^ is not the 
most agreeable business in the world, how- 
ever independent be such a course of action. 

One member of our party — a lady — return- 
ing home between six and seven o'clock one 
evening last week, as a matter of course, 
seeing that every one avoids pedestrianising 
here, hailed an eezvostchik. She knew that it 
was a somewhat risky affair even venturing 
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return thus — that it is ordinarily against 
i law of the Medes and Persians — otlier- 
se higher class of Muscovites — for ladies 
i» travel about thus unescorted after day- 
light has entirely waned. Mais, under the 
rcumstances, que /aire ? "Wliat else was 
ift for her to do ? Only that she had good 
reason to repent her nevertheless necessary 
escapade. On they drove for awhile, along 
wretchedly boggy streets ; first jolting in 
me direction, then in another, until the 
■onder was that both driver and occupant 
"ere not overturned mercilessly into the 
■rounding mud and water. • 

But they had at last evidently come to a 
ice called " stop." The luckless horse was 
up to its knees in water— quagmire 
tther — and could not move onwards a single 
ich — neither evidently could it turn round 
,nd retrace its steps. 

Where on earth are you going ? " 
■earned the hoarse voices of several men, 
apparently standing somewhere on the oppo- 
site side of the roadway. 

" Don't know," exclaimed the bewildered 
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eezvostchih, if curtlj, at any rate for once- 
truthfully. 

" You'll be drowned, then, to a certainty,'^ 
came again, "if you don't take care what 
you are about." 

"Drowned in the very streets of Moscow!"' 
mentally ejaculated the victim of this cer- 
tainly awkward manoeuvre. The eezvostchikj 
again honest as far as intention went, but 
otherwise marvellously dense in intellect, 
having, as it afterwards appeared, only just 
come up from " the country," saw " no help 
for it," as the saying is, and glanced about 
him in the darkness in bewildered fashion. 
The gas lamps in the streets and roadways, 
when they do exist at all, are only few and 
far between, at rare distances the one from 
the other. The Muscovitish lady possessed 
somewhat more self-command than her 
charioteer. 

" Help ! " she exclaimed. " Tell us at least 
where to go." 

" Go back, then, instantly," came again 
from the gruff voices across the road, which 
act could not, however, possibly be effected^ 
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for the wheels were, as a matter of course, 
already more than half embedded in the mud. 

Only that the unfortunate victim of the 
countryman's stupidity scarcely saw the gist 
of perishing thus ignobly, a large sum was 
offered on the spur of the instant to the first 
looker-on who would consent to lend a helping 
hand, but none seemed disposed to risk their 
services. 

" One course only remains, then," again ex- 
claimed the lady bravely. " You must carry 
me instantly to some safe landing-place." 

In another five minutes the Spartan occu- 
pant stood breathlessly on terra firma. But 
the risk she had run can only adequately be 
imagined by those knowing something of the 
class of men generally constituting them- 
selves as eezvostchiks. Ordinarily an ill-con- 
ditioned, impertinent, and only too often, 
inebriated set, the marvel simply is that she 
had fallen into such reliable hands, to say 
nothing of the fact that a small boy, as is 
only too frequently the case, was not her 
charioteer on the present occasion. It might 
have been so. 
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Numerous are the tales told of the many 
tricks and devices in which these very essen- 
tial members of society in Russia are wont 
to indulge. They are certainly " lords of the 
creation " here in one sense of the term, for 
knowing well their own value, that their 
vehicles, however numerous, are not-to-be- 
done- without comforts as regards the entire 
mass of the community, they do not fail when 
occasion serves to ride the high horse and 
assert their dignity. 

I look upon these men as literally a ruling 
power in this territory, however humble be 
their condition, however numerous, as also in- 
creasing, their class. How will it be a short 
time hence I marvel, when these thousands 
of vehicles will be for months and months 
housed, and when sledges, by also thousands 
as I am told, will have taken their places ? 
To be frank, I am somewhat curious in the 
matter, seeing that the ground is novel to me. 

There was a report yesterday, circulated 
in some of the Russian papers, that a species 
of plague had broken out among the Turkish 
troops. A shudder ran through the party 
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whiBrein I first heard it named. Tlie reason 
is obvious, setting aside the common charity 
which would fain see even enemies spared 
from such a dire affliction. What if the 
plague referred to should spread, ay, and 
spread widely, too, not only on that side of 
the camp, but this ! 

The chaplain attached to the nice English 
<jhurch here alluded two or three Sundays 
^go most feelingly and sensibly to the state 
of bitter warfare now existing. He called 
attention to the immense amount of suffering 
on either side, and craved the monetary as- 
sistance of all those constituting his congre- 
gation on behalf of the sick and wounded. 

Nowhere in foreign lands, I venture to say, 
can a more earnest and hearty congregation 
be found than in the one English church of 
which Moscow boasts. The singing and 
chanting are both exceptionally good, and all 
is done that can possibly make the service 
attractive. The hymnal in vogue is that 
designated " Ancient and Modem," and the 
chaplain preaches well and cleverly. To be 
frank, I felt more at home there than has 
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been the case anywhere else in Moscow^ 
when hearing the same hymn that I had 
listened to only a few months' previously in a 
thronged and favourite London church. So 
much for association. The congregation has 
hitherto been but small, out of the more than 
five hundred English tenanting Moscow, but I 
am told that, during the course of the present 
month, the many absentees all return like & 
flock of sheep from their country-houses — 
this in true English fashion — and that then 
the church, holding about two hundred, is 
crowded. 

The organ is well and tastefully played. 
But relative to music. Whenever indulged 
in here it is of the very best. Again no half 
measures are deemed permissible, as I have 
before observed in reference to other matters^ 
Those who cannot play or sing, not only well, 
as ordinarily deemed, but in admirable 
fashion, decline forthwith and decisively to 
undertake the task of entertaining you, and 
leave the field open to their more accom- 
plished confreres. Thus one never listens to 
bad music, or even to what is indifferent* 
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The standard is liigli ; only some succeed in 
feacMng it, but all members of the higher 
bQass, whether performera or not, abide by 
such standard faithfully, and are amply satis- 
fied on bearing viva voce that this individual 
and that "neither sings nor plays." No 
second petition follows. The answer is de- 
paitive. Cela va sans dire. The individual 
question does not excel, and, therefore, 
bes not indulge in any musical adventure for 
Sfour special benefit. 

A private musical soiree, two evenings ago, 
bt which I had the good fortune to be pre- 
sent, delighted me beyond measure. The 
pianoforte music — classical, and performed 
^ntirely by ladies — could only have been 
fcchieved after prodigious study. Eubenstein 
^nd Mendelssohn wore the two masters whose 
clief-d'ceuvres were mainly revelled in ; 
Strauss, however, was not forgotten, and the 
ptire entertainment was diversified with 
kharming Bohemian songs and choruses. 
rendered in wild, gipsy-lite fasbion by 
Ipveral members of the group standing round. 
Even the children of the party jomei m 
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trebles with the greatest self-composure 
imaginable. Some of the younger members 
of the party spoke English, French, and 
G-erman, in addition of course to their own 
language, with apparently equal ease, 
although, as they themselves told me, they 
had not "talked with any one from Eng- 
land " for nearly twelve years — since, indeed, 
the English professeur had last " spoken 
with them." So much for aptitude of 
memory, and also facility of comprehension. 
They had, they said, read all Shakespeare's 
works in the vulgar tongue, so to speak — 
also those of Walter Scott and Charles 
Dickens, in the latter of whom they much 
delighted. " In fact," as one specially agree- 
able and intellectual member of the party 
observed, "we. read everything English that 
comes in our way." This item I note specially, 
proving as it does the rapid march as regards 
education and general culture being made by 
the higher classes. They aim at much un- 
questionably, also possess exceptional powers 
of grasping mentally, and are ambitious in 
the matter of exceWmg Vcl ^N^^^tJaing, 
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And this self- same ambition — to what may 
it not ultimately lead ? — this merely thrown 
out en passant as a suggestion. It has led 
them assuredly towards the accomplishment 
of no little in the past — it is, as I feel con- 
vinced, the ruling passion here with the 
majority. Speak to a Russian, belonging to 
the class in question of course, touching his 
children, who are already in their very 
nurseries chattering this language and that, 
as if they had been born, as they unquestion- 
ably are, linguists — ask him what plan he 
marks out for them. As regards head culture 
— it is solely apropos of such culture that I 
am now speaking — he significantly impresses 
upon you the fact — ^this with an emphatic 
gesture — that his children will not at least 
find it difficult to accomplish all that the 
present generation of Russians has achieved, 
and, doubtless, he would fain add, they will 
achieve infinitely more. He fully recognises 
the incontrovertible fact that there is abso- 
lutely no such thing as standing still in this 
life, that progress or retrogression are the 
two only alternatives, and liaa m.OT^o^^?t 
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adopted it as his own particular theory that 
the former is the only available one. This 
special characteristic is perceptible at well- 
nigh all points of the compass. Now that he 
has once gone ahead — now that he has once 
broken loose as it were in the matter of civili- 
zation, permitted, however reluctantly on the 
part of some, the bonds of serfdom to be 
broken up for aye, and freedom to be indulged 
in by all — now I say that he has achieved all 
this, he is ever on the qui vive to perpetuate 
that which has not only begun but which has 
taken such deep root. But this only anent 
the patrician, or noble class ; as distinct yet 
from the lower orders as night is from day. 
Distinct in almost every detail — even it may 
be said as regards the simple matter of lan- 
guage, seeing that French verbiage reigns 
supreme in all refined society — although, 
again, none ever venture to indulge in it who 
are not thoroughly masters thereof. 

This, and in a variety of other instances, 

adaptation of what is French serves to strike 

an outsider at first sight as being hugely un- 

naturalf uncomplimeutaic^ e^en. to the national 
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;tongue. But the habit, thanks to Court 
etiquette, has gained ground thoroughly. In 

' fact, to visit Russia without being conversant 
with French would be nearly as disastrous to 
-one's personal pleasure and at once interest 
in all that is going on around as would be 
ignorance of the vernacular itself, only that 
jsomehow it seems the wrong language in the 
wrong place, however much at fault may be 
the notion thus expressed. 

Why not let each nation, when at home, so 
to speak, abide religiously by the tongue 
which is actually theirs ? Why daily employ 

"another which is at once foreign and utterly 
mystifying? Servant, tradesman — all the 
j)easant class in fact — know but the ver- 
nacular — their masters, as also all those 
above them, adopt even on the most ordinary 
occasions a language of which these depen- 
-dents and employes do not comprehend a 
: single word. This circumstance must surely 
in itself be somewhat too distinctive, as also 
^conduce considerably towards lessening the 
amount of personal interest which, fundamen- 
tally speaking, lies ever at tlie too\) oi ^ 
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complete progression and advancement. The 
peasant must naturally feel himself apart. 
True ; the day has at last come when he — ^the 
recent serf— is being educated also, and no 
less than three different household servants 
whom I have questioned during my sojourn in 
these far-away climes, have owned, and that 
too with a considerable share of pride, that 
they could not only read, but write. But they 
have proved the — shall I word it happy ? — 
exception to the rule — and then, en parentheses. 
both the reacling and writing in each case 
were, confessedly, mediocre. Still, however^ 
the power named was theirs, and a straw ever 
serves to show which way the wind blows. 
The amount of pride even evinced by each 
member of the trio referred to, the confession 
having been volunteered, showed tolerably 
clearly how exceptional was the circumstance 
in point. Schools, however, are now being 
formed for all classes of the community ; and 
what is more, and of infinitely higher import- 
ance to boot, no professeurSy whether masters- 
or mistresses, are permitted in any quarter 
to enter upon tke ta^V oi ^dxication unless^ 
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they are duly qualified and have taken out a 
regular diploma. A Russian governess is, I 
believe, at the best badly paid ; but this rule 
does not hold good as regards foreigners. 

The Bulgarian lady — princess it was at first 
said — ^who chose this city as a sort of resting- 
place from the storm of cruelty which she 
had experienced in her own land at the hands 
of the Turks, is still quartered here — thanks 
to the efforts of the Sclavonic Committee, 
who are still daily busily at work, assisting 
the sufferers and refugees to the best of their 
ability. The Bulgarian refugee in question, 
in reference to whom so much has been saidj 
as also thought here, is now busily engaged 
in writing what purports to be her own life 
— ^to be issued — when, and with what view,. 
remains to be seen. 





CHAPTER XV. 



A RUSSIAN VETEEAN. 



Moscow, OCTOBEE 28th 

16th, Russian style, 1876. 

Russia, as is already perhaps known to those 
at home, has within the course of the present 
month sustained a heavy loss in the death of 
one of her oldest Admirals — Constantine 
Istomin — a name possessing interest for 
Englishmen, if only from the fact that in 
early life, as midshipman, he took part with 
them in the defence of Christianity against 
the Turks — the supreme direction of the 
Russian, Englishj and French fleets on that 
occasion being placed under the command of 
Rear-Admiral Codrington. 

The gallant Admiral — one of the few 
surylving heroes of Navarino, Naval President 
of the High Court of Justice, and Admiral 
of the White Flag — expired at his residence 
in St. Petersburg, on. the 2nd instant, at nine 
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o'clock p.m., after having served his country 
as an officer for more than fifty-two years, 
distinguishing himself meanwhile by a display 
of those qualities and salient points of 
character specially to be recognised in the 
staunch disciples of the celebrated founder of 
the Black Sea fleet — Admiral Lazareff — 
under whose immediate direction, from the 
year 1825 until 1846, he passed his entire 
naval career. 

Entering as midshipman on board the line- 
ship " Azoph," commanded by the same, he 
took part in the battle of Navarino, where, 
as I have already said, the Turkish fleet 
was completely overpowered by the united 
squadrons of Russia, England, and France. 

As the result of this victory Istomin was 
presented with the sword of honour, and 
appointed first lieutenant on board the 
corvette " Navarino," taken in this battle 
from the enemy. The captain nominated to 
the command of the ship in question had 
originally held the post of first lieutenant in 
connection with the " Azoph," and was the 
same NahemofE who several years later on — 



206 SKETCHES OF 

in 1853 — distinguished himself as the de- 
stroyer of the Turkish fleet at Synope and 
also defender of Sebastopol. 

On board this corvette the late Admiral 
returned to Russia in 1830, and two years 
subsequently, when LazarefE was appointed 
Commander-in-Chief of the Black Sea fleet, 
he took Istomin with him as aide-de'Camp. In 
this capacity he remained until the year 1346, 
possessing throughout the period named the 
entire confidence of his chief, and commanding 
meanwhile from time to time the schooner 
*^ Forerunner," sloop " Oreste," frigate 
^* Flora," line-ship " Sviatosloff," and steam 
frigate ^^ Bessarabia " — on board the latter of 
which he frequently navigated in the Mediter- 
ranean and Black Seas, often taking part in 
the expeditions undertaken by both Russian 
army and fleet against the rebellious Circas- 
sians tenanting the western portion of the 
Caucasus. In 1841, when already promoted 
as post-captain, Istomin received orders to 
start for England with a view to the con- 
struction of steamers for the Black Sea fleet. 
He remained there three years, and the result 
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of this prolonged sojourn in a foreign land 
was the ultimate construction of the 
steamers "Bessarabia," "Crimea," "Odessa," 
" Thunderer," and " Chersoness." The long 
and effectual service rendered by these 
steamers proved to the fleet in question that 
Istomin's activity, as also mental energy, had 
not been relied upon in vain. 

In 1844 he again returned to Russia, and 
the following year started for the Mediter- 
ranean, as captain of the said " Bessarabia," 
with the view of joining the Emperor Nicholas, 
who, accompanied by the other members of 
the Imperial family, was then wintering in 
Italy. The Emperor, duly appreciating his 
merits, created him aide'de-camp ; and from 
that date until the year 1853 Istomin re- 
mained personally attached to His Majesty, 
executing the various commissions which 
Royalty chose to impose upon him, whether 
of naval, military, judicial, or diplomatic 
character. 

The same year saw him promoted to the 
'rank of Rear-Admiral, still, however, pre- 
serving the dignity attaching as aide-de-camp 
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to the Emperor. During the war breaking 
out in the same year, and extending over 
that succeeding it, he occupied an important 
post in the fleet— the first year that of chief 
of Admiral Riccord's staff, who commanded 
in the Baltic, and that following a like post 
under the Great Admiral, the Grrand Duke 
Constantine, who succeeded Riccord as Com- 
mander. 

In 1858 the Rear- Admiral was appointed 
Commander of the naval Russian forces in 
the Mediterranean, and on his return with his 
squadron in 1859 he was further appointed 
as Governor of the Port of Archangel. The 
year 1862 saw him advanced to the rank of 
Vice- Admiral, and installed as member of the 
College of the Admiralty, a rank in English 
parlance corresponding to that of Lord of 
the Admiralty. 

Dating from this period Istomin occupied 
himself mainly with naval legislative work. 
In 1869 he attained the rank of Full Admiral, 
and six years later on was called upon to 
occupy the post of Naval President of the 
High Court of Justice, which post he occupied 
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up to the day of his death. During the 
course of his career he had been decorated 
with well-nigh all the first-class orders of the 
Empire, besides being knight of many foreign 
orders. With Istomin's death one more link 
has been broken in that chain uniting the 
present with the memorable past of the Black 
Sea fleet. A grateful country, it is to be 
hoped, will not in its memoirs forget those 
of its sons who, as in the present instance, 
have sacrificed their lives to its service. 

It is not superfluous to add that the late 
hero was the eldest of five brothers, the 
second of whom, Andrew, was drowned on 
the occasion of the wreck of the " Ingerman- 
land," being first lieutenant on board. The 
third brother. Rear- Admiral Vladimir Istomin, 
met his fate at Sebastopol on the celebrated 
heights of the Malakoff, which was under his 
command, his head being blown off by a 
shell. A fourth brother, Alexander, was 
drowned during a storm on board a man-of- 
war, when serving as midshipman ; and the 
fifth brother, Vice-Admiral Paul, has re- 
signed, after having also served in the navy 
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for the space of forty years. The deceased 
veteran leaves a widow and ten children — ^f our 
daughters and six sons — the eldest of whom. 
Serge, lieutenant in the navy, is married to 
an English lady. 




CHAPTER XVI. 



A TWO MONTHS AEMISTICE— EUIN IN THE 
TKAIN— ESTATES UNSiLRABLE— THE AUSTEIAN 
CONSDL AGGKIEVED — RUSSIAN DITTO IN A 
"fix" — ENGLISH DITTO "WALKS SAFELY " 
—TABLEAU BEFOEE THE GATES OF THB 
EBEMLIN — THE HOLY PICTUEE — BELL OP IVAN 
VELIKI— AND AN IMPEEUL ADDEESS. 

Moscow, November 10th. 
October 29th, Russian style, 1876. 

The news that a two montlis' armistice had 
t last been effected between the belligerents 
(ras received here with considerable excite- 
iient, and met with only a mixed amount of 
frtisfaction. Some were heard to aver that 
b would have been infinitely better to have 
lought the matter out at once, and brought 
aSairs to a speedy conclusion either one way 
or the other. Others declared that, in the 
present state of things— the Russians not 
-Jcnowing whether war actually lies before 
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them or not — ^their position is a higUy critical 
one, not only as regards trade and the pros- 
pects of commerce in general, but also — im- 
portant item in these regions, where land is 
extensive, and estates therefore exist by 
legion — ^in the matter of buying and selling 
landed property. Much of the last-named 
item is, as a matter of course, already in the 
market, and there the chances are it will 
remain — especially those estates lying in the 
far south — until some amicable solution is 
arrived at. 

Very little paper money is even to be ob- 
tained, and financial affairs are reported as 
in a most disastrous state. 

The report that the Austrian Consul had 
met with barbarous and fatal treatment at the 
hands of the Turks, as also that the Russian 
Consul had been compelled to seek safety in 
immediate flight from Constantinople, caused 
the most intense excitement in this old 
Muscovitish capital, such as will not soon be 
forgotten by those taking part therein. In 
reply to my query, tendered on the day in 
question, when the report first reached St. 
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^^Keteraburg by telegraph, " And what about 
the English Consul?" — the answer was 
laconic, but expressive : " The English 
Consul! He is all right, of course. He still 
walks safely amidst the Turks as their best 
friend." I give the reply verbatim, merely 
rith the view of showing the true and well- 
aigh universal state of feeling here. Con- 
Biderablo indignation has prevailed since the 
Outbreak of the war at the fact that England 
3 not chosen to lend aid to the Servians, 
ihe cause being professedly— I adopt the 
irording ever in vogue — one of Christianity ; 
and on more than one occasion when finding 
myself taking part, however involuntarily, in 
a dense crowd, I have deemed it expedient to 

Paintain silence, lest the tone of my western 
ngue should serve to announce a nationahty 
which is not in special favour here. " Down 
with the English," and so forth, as I heard 

I«ehoed and re-echoed the other day by peasant 
[foicos when witnessing volunteers startingf 
py rail, as already described, for Ser-via, is 
taomewhat startling wording — scarcely genial 
fit any rate, to say the least of it. 
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Last Sunday, at another large meeting of 
the Sclavonian Committee, the sum of 5,000 
roubles was voted for Servdan woes, this 
being a portion of the surplus in hand ; and 
to-day the mobilization of Russian troops 
in the south begins. Only one train during 
the course of each day will, I am told, be at 
the disposal of ordinary passengers, and that 
the " Mail." The others starting hence will 
be occupied by troops. 

The Emperor's visit to his ancient capital 
has been looked forward to with intense in- 
terest in the present instance by the citizens, 
who had set their hearts upon giving him a 
special reception. 

A lapse of five months since he had visited 
the city — an unusually long space of time, I 
am told — and in the meanwhile how much has 
transpired, engrossing deep and public in- 
terest. The newspapers have cried out for war 
— the voice of the people thus making itself 
heard — but Russia has nevertheless not so 
far " declared " the same. 

The tidings that His Imperial Majesty had 
not only decided upon passing through 
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Moscow on his return from the Crimea en 
route for St. Petersburg, but that he also in- 
tended spending several days here, were 
received with marked enthusiasm. 

Last evening — the snow meanwhile stand- 
ing thickly' every wrhere, for we have been 
enveloped in the dense white mass for now 
nearly a month — the Emperor and Empress, 
accompanied by the Czarevitch and Princess 
Dagmar, Prince Serge, Prince Paul, and the 
Chancellor — Prince Grortschakoff — each at- 
tended by their respective suites, arrived at the 
terminus of the Nicolaieff Railway, and at once 
proceeded in carriages to the Imperial Palace, 
standing loftily and conspicuously within the 
walls of the mighty Kremlin. But though 
nine o'clock p.m., the frost also being in- 
tense, one duty must not be omitted by each 
and every member of that royal cortege ere 
it had been many minutes within the holy city. 

The various equipages and sledges of 
which the party consisted made rapid way 
through the whitely-robed streets, welladorned 
with gaily coloured flags —such adornments, 
however, only to be duly appreciated and ad- 
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mired by the light of day — and lightly and 
in pleasant fashion skimmed the slight ascent 
leading to the main and massive gateway 
giving entrance to that glorious " Kremlin- 
pile " — but all at once all came to a standstill. 
The Emperor and Empress alighted, and led 
the way towards the marvellously small but 
beautiful chapel, nooked immediately out- 
side the gates, in which service is perpetually 
performed, and within which rests the holiest 
picture in all Moscow— that of its patron 
saint, the holy Madonna. 

No one ever passes within these Kremlin 
gates, either for the purpose of ingress or 
egress, without making his way up between 
the two rows of nuns uniformly stationed on 
either side of the entrance, and bowing low, 
meanwhile crossing himself repeatedly before 
the revered picture. And the Emperor proves 
himself no exception to the general rule, his 
first visit on entering the ancient capital ever 
being to this chapel. 

To-day, however, has witnessed the scene 
which has elicited the keen enthusiasm of 
every Muscovitish heart, and which it has 



ECrSSIAN LIFE AND CUSTOMS. 217 

just been my own good fortune to take part 
in. 

We started in sledges at eight o'clock a.m., 
and skimmed for an hour buoyantly and in- 
vigoratingly over and amidst that crisp and 
flaky carpet. An hour' s drive — skating rather 
— and we in our turn had mounted the 
Kremlin hill, faced the mighty turreted wall, 
three miles in circumference, and' passed 
i^ithin. 

Never have I beheld such a sight in all my 
wanderings — never, the probability is, shall 
I behold such another. The several massive 
cathedrals, each considerably apart from the 
other, stood out resplendently against the 
bright blue sky — ^forming an inimitable back- 
ground — each with their many and monster 
gilded domes more than sparsely decked here 
and there with the soft, feathery covering of 
the season. 

The life-size paintings on the outer frontage 
of each cathedral contrasted charmingly with 
the thick snow carpeting the spacious open 
space forming the centre of the princely and 
At once ecclesiastical site, and perhaps . yet> 
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more with the somewhat extravagant amount 
of red cloth laid down wherever the Royal 
party must pass. 

At nine p.m., we had taken up our position 
in one of the best places for seeing everything, . 
immediately in front of the magnificent 
palace, at that instant containing the Royal 
party, and also immediately facing the alike 
magnificent " Grand Staircase," at the summit 
of which the Emperor would issue from his 
Imperial abode. 

Thousands upon thousands had by this 
time assembled, all enveloped, men and- 
women alike, in heavy shouhas^ or fur cloaks, 
their heads being nearly as closely enveloped, 
for the snow was again falling thickly, and 
the cold was intense. 

And in the midst of the dark waving mass 
of heads, it was a curious sight to watch the 
score or two of sweepers striving their very 
best to keep the crimson path clear for those 
so soon to appear upon the scene. Again 
they swept — again the flaky mass fell — again 
they swept. And all the while I gazed from 
time to time wonderingly and admiringly at 
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the many mighty structures around, mar- 
velled if this were in very deed myself and 
whether I had really the good fortune to be 
in the very centre of this thoroughly Eastern 
scene. What memories I conjured up, even 
though only such as were afforded by a 
nation's past history — what associations 
seemed brought to bear upon the present 
aspect of the situation. Scenes of triumph 
on the one hand, but never utter conquest — 
of patriotism on the other, and also keen 
desperation. Napoleon the First, as lord and 
master of the Kremlin Palace, but only for 
one single night, and waking up at day-break 
to find that the conquered city all around him 
was little more than a burning mass. 

At half -past eleven, the ponderous bell of 
Lvan Velikiy literally, the " Great John,'^ 
brought into use only on the grandest occa- 
sions, and cracked to boot, began to perform 
its part. Ah, how thoroughly deafening 
though we were at a considerable distance 
fipom it. Boom — ^boom — boom ! Not the very 
shadow of harmony therein. 

At five minutes to twelve an elaboic^»t^\^ 
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red-coated official appeared at the summit of 
the staircase leading from the second floor, 
and already referred to, and waved a white 
flag. The signal was instantly comprehended. 
The crowd quickly recognised the fact that 
Royalty would soon stand before them, the 
soldiers stepped into their places, and the 
cracked bell of Ivan Veliki at once changed 
its note into what constituted, when com- 
bined with the ringing of bells belonging to 
another cathedral, a quick and heavy clanging. 
But only for those five minutes. 

And then came a perfect and sudden lulL 
Silence seemed now the proclamation issued, 
every eye being fixed upon the summit of 
those, I believe, one hundred steps. 

And the crowd did not gaze in vain — the 
glass doors were thrown widely open, and 
His Imperial Majesty, attired in full uniform, 
and the very essence of princely dignity, 
came forward alone and bowed to his 
assembled subjects. Alone — but only for an 
instant. The Imperial white plumed helmet 
was soon followed by those of the Czarevitch, 
Prince Serge, Prince Paul, Prince Grort- 
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Bchakoff, and those of forty or fifty others, 
all waving brightly in the snow. The en- 
thusiasm of the people - the splendour of the 
Royal pageant — surpassed description. His 
Imperial Majesty descended the staircase 
slowly, bowing repeatedly meanwhile, followed 
by a suite and retinue consisting of some 
hundreds. Having reached the foot of the 
same he paused, came forward to the front 
of the low railing separating him from his 
people, acknowledged their plaudits once 
more courteously, and then turned away in 
princely fashion and led the way, as only the 
" father of his people " might, towards the 
chief cathedral in which the Emperors are 
ever crowned. 

At the entrance all waited — waited for the 
Empress and the Princess Dagmar, whose 
equipage now came dashing up. The severity 
of the weather had, I imagine, prevented 
them accompanying the Emperor even in the 
transit of that five minutes' space. The 
greeting which awaited Her Imperial Majesty 
— ^the waving of white plumes in the air — 
was a vision not soon to be forgotten. 



222 SKETCHES OP 

Scarcely a quarter of an hour was spent 
in the Cathedral, the service being short, and 
apparently performed rapidly, but the Royal 
party had enacted their part — greeted cor- 
dially their faithful people, and worshipped 
in the " Ouspenshy Sahory The Empress 
and the Princess Dagmar returned to the 
palace in the same claret-coloured equipage, 
the grey horses being duly protected by also 
claret-coloured velvet draperies, with the 
Imperial arms conspicuously emblazoned 
thereon in gold thread. The Emperor and 
Czarevitch followed in the daintiest of sledges. 
K^ever did Emperor of fifty-eight years bear 
his age better, or possess a greater air of 
dignity. To-night Moscow is brilliantly 
illuminated, and to-morrow His Majesty will 
review the troops. His stay here, it is said, 
after all will not extend beyond two or three 
days. But the Moscow citizens are satisfied. 

Since writing the above, I learn that an 
address to the Tzar, bearing forcibly upon 
the present state of political affairs, was pre- 
sented by the nobles within the walls of the 
Imperial residence ; as also two other ad- 
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'dresses, emanating from the merchants — a 
rich class here — and those tenanting the 
provinces, and that an answer was awarded 
of which T give you a hasty translation, a 
loose printed sheet of the same having just 
been placed in my hands. The translation, 
if hurried, is at any rate accurate — 

" I thank you, gentlemen, for the senti- 
ments you have just been pleased to express 
relative to the present political state of affairs. 
The circumstances in question are now more 
clear than formerly, and I am ready to accept 
your address with pleasure. 

"You already know that Turkey has yielded 
assent to my demands in reference to the 
conclusion of an armistice, framed with the 
view of putting an end to a scene of useless 
butchery in Servia and Montenegro. 

" The Montenegrins have already shown 
themselves in the light of true heroes in this 
unequal fight. With sorrow, however, I 
cannot say the same in respect of the Servians, 
although numbering in their ranks many 
of our Russian volunteers, the greater part of 
whom have sacrificed their lives as the 
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penalty of their attachmeiit to tte holy 
cause. 

" I know that the whole of Russia, in con- 
junction with myself, takes the warmest 
interest in the misfortunes of these our 
brothers, not only by faith, but birth ; but, 
personally, the real interests of Eussia 
are dearer to me than aught else, and I 
desire to defer until the very last moment the 
adoption of a course which will involve the 
shedding of more valuable Russian blood. 
This is why I have endeavoured, and still 
endeavour, to bring about by peaceful means 
a real amelioration in the condition of the 
Christians tenanting the Balkan. 

.** A Conference must meanwhile be held at 
Constantinople, the representatives of the six 
Great Powers taking part therein, for the 
purpose of discussing the necessary articles 
of peace. I wish heartily that we may be 
able to come to some amicable arrangement, 
but if such be not the case, and I see that we 
do not obtain such guarantee as we have a 
right to request from the Porte, then I am 
firmly resolved to act decisively, and I feel 
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sure that all Russia will answer mj appeal, 
should the time come in which to prefer it, , 
the honour of their country demanding such 
answer at their hands. I feel confident, 
gentlemen, that Moscow will always be ready 
to take its place in the foremost ranks. May 
God help us in the due execution of our holy 
mission." 
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CHAPTEE XVII. 

THE EUSSIAJT MfiSAQE — FASTS OF THE CHtJECH — 
SWOEN — ILL-WISHING, AND SITPEItSTITION IN 
GENERAL — A KITCHEN CONCLAVE — ABD AN IM- 
PEOMPTU OAEEISOS — WATCHING THE EKGLI8B 
PAPBR3 — AND ANXIETY AS TO ENGLISH POLIOT 
—HAPPY IGNORANCE— TROOPS WITHIN MATTING 
AND WOEDS CHOKINGLY SPOKEN. 

Moscow, December 1st — 
November IStli, Eussian style, 1876. 

BcT apropos once more to the Hussian 
menage, as referred to recently — of the ser- 
vants' own food in particular, the regime pre- 
scribed, aa also mode of eating adopted, bott 
being utterly distinctive in character — and 
also of their virtues, as promised, seeing that 
they possess snch attributes after all, and 
that in no ordinary degree. 

The kitchen diet here is as utterly opposed 
to that indnlged in by " hakrin " and 
" bahrinne. " — master and mistress — as is the 
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language ordinarily indulged in in the two 
respective quarters of the domicile, and it 
may be added as is the different mode ad- 
hered to by each in the matter of duly com- 
memorating the various fasts appointed by 
the Church. 

In respect to each of the points in question, 
a line seems to be drawn beyond which each 
and the other must not go. 

" A servants' fast," as it was termed to me 
the other day. 

" For them exclusively ? " I questioned, not 
rightly understanding what was meant. 

" To all intents and purposes, though not 
so in reality," came in reply from one well 
qualified to accord answer. 

It is the peasant class alone who, with 
exceptions of course, adhere strictly to these 
prescribed seasons of self-denial. The noble 
does so if he pleases, but as regards his de- 
pendants it is a solemn point of duty which 
cannot be waived. 

The servants' fortnight's fast, alluded to, 
was openly spoken of as such amidst a 
group composed entirely of the upper class. 
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And the programme attaching thereto- 
The ordinary black bread — or even white is 
permitted — this perhaps by way of * compen- 
sation for the inevitable absence of both meat 
and milk, the use of which is strictly for- 
bidden at such seasons. Porridge, made of 
a sort of cassia, and not detestable by any 
means, comes boldly to the rescue, as also 
small cucumbers, pickled or fresh, both con- 
ditions being in equal favour — tea, and, item 
most important, raw onions. Butter and eggs 
also enter into the forbidden category, so 
that, all things considered, the list of deli- 
cacies indulged in at such times is decidedly 
limited. How the class in question achieve 
their daily task upon the strength of such a 
limited supply of food puzzles one, but they 
abide rigidly by the restricted line, and see 
merit in that wherein, I suppose, the noble 
sees none. 

There are also those in this class who take 
upon themselves special vows for special pur- 
poses. To wit — a peasant woman attached to 
one of the establishments here, and specially 
regardful, as I was told, in the matter of 
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fasting, even though curiously at points 
mentally as regarded the keeping of other 
laws — those appertaining to the rights of 
meum and tuum^ presented the head of the 
establishment in question with, as usual on 
the recurrence of his name's-day, the wonted 
offering, as already described. 

A gentle mode of remioder, it always seems, 
that the gift is to be returned, at least quad- 
rupled. 

However ! On a share of the same being 
tendered for her own acceptance, she in- 
stantly negatived receiving it. She had 
entered upon a solemn vow years ago never 
•to touch this, that, and the other on Mon- 
days. 

And why ? 

The story was certainly peculiar in its de- 
tails ; but I nevertheless vouch for the truth 
of them as described — that in the long past 
one of her children was born, as all thought, 
dead ; that so great was her disappointment 
thereat, that she instantly vowed that if the 
said item of humanity could only then and 
there be " tossed to and fro," so to b;^^^> 
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" into life/' sbe would ever hereafter deem 
Monday sacred on this special behalf. 

To use her own words, two hours served to 
accomplish that upon which her heart was 
set ; her vow should be kept faithfully to the 
very end. 

Tossed back into life truly. A huge amount 
of faith indeed ; also a corresponding amount 
of ignorance and at once pertinacity of inten- 
tion. 

Their belief also in charms, specially in the 
matter of warding off evils from children, 
seems scarcely credible, only that there is the 
fact itself staring one boldly in the face in a 
variety of instances. Nothing can more wound 
the feelings of a devoted mother — rather, 
nothing serves equally to disturb her equa- 
nimity — I again refer to the peasant class— 
than the fact of some stranger admiring her 
child. She at once sees evil in the act, feels 
morally certain that her child has been ill- 
wished, if not bewitched, and that mischief will 
ensue, and sets herself to work forthwith, with 
the view of dispelling, as far as may be, the 
fio-called evil mfiLuex^c^. ^\\k<e^^ holy water i& 
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thrown over the child in question, prayers 
being said meanwhile, or else more stringent 
measures are taken. Some specially prepared 
charcoal, as also powder, is set light to, and 
the unfortunate object of so much solici- 
tude is " held over the fumes thereof ; " or, 
to speak more accurately, is, I believe, moved 
round and round the smoking mass three 
times in a sort of circle. " The day is 
gained — the victory won"— the evil influence 
forthwith dispelled ! 

This only by way of proving the yet preva- 
lence of intense superstition. 

Monday is the " unlucky " day here for 
entering upon new undertakings of any kind 
—and Sunday the fortuitous one. A dove 
must not be killed upon any account, seeing 
that it is, in figurative fashion, the earthly 
symbol of the Spirit from above — I confess to 
rather liking the last-named item of belief — 
and a bouquet^ amongst a hundred other such 
trivialities, must never be presented unless a 
kopeck — the hundredth part of a rouble — is 
given in exchange. 

But the most painful prejudices existing are 



\ 
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those already referred to, with regard to the 
ill- wishing of the junior members of creation. 
Some members of the community are even 
supposed to be habitual evil-wishers, and 
their presence is shunned proportionately. 
So much for ignorance at the root, which not 
even the requirements of their religion serve 
to meet. So much also for prejudice and 
custom, which only increased civilisation can 
hope adequately to do successful combat with 
in the future. 

And whilst the noble keeps open-house 
upstairs, and, it may be — herein I do not 
venture to speak definitely as regards all- 
shirks the recurrence of fasting-days as he 
would those of the plague, a scene is enacted 
below-stairs at once characteristic of strict 
fidelity to at least one phase of ecclesiastical 
law. The group of " servers "—men and 
women alike — sit round the rough kitchen 
table, their elbows resting thereupon, their 
attention duly rivetted on a circular dish 
standing in the centre, containing fried or 
baked cassia, the staple commodity of daily 
food— invariably'preceded, however, by a huge 
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bowl of soup, made either of meat or vege- 
tables, as the ecclesiastical season permits. 
But my picture specially bears reference to 
the dish of cassia. Bach member of the 
-assembled party holds a large spoon, and all 
partake in turn, but at their utmost leisure, 
•discussing, as a matter of course, volubly 
meanwhile, the merits and demerits of those 
upstairs. None ef the company begin the 
repast until all are present, in order that all 
may "start fair." 

But of the promised merits of the Russian 
peasantry. They are hardworking, in the 
very best sense of the term, and clever to 
boot, at the various tasks assigned them, 
rising early and " taking rest late," a curious 
^contrast as regards early hours, to the other, 
higher, class. They are patient and enduring, 
■even though exposed woefully to such 
rigours of the climate as the " noble " class 
take good care to shield themselves from 
personally. And another item which strikes 
me forcibly. They are amply contented 
with such inexpensive items of clothing, food, 
sleeping accommodation, and so forth, as 
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would only meet with scorn and disdain at 
the hands of any English confrere. 

Preparations for the war meet one 
on all sides, and are being carried on, 
too, in hearty fashion. Wherever 'one 
goes this is the one topic of con- 
versation. Is it to be wondered at, seeing 
that trade, commerce, and almost every other 
branch of industry are well-nigh at a stand- 
still in Russia until the nation knows for a- 
certainty what is to be its ultimate fate — 
rather what is to be its ultimate course of 
action ? The money already spent in the 
mere transport of troops is enormous, and 
the fresh loan guaranteed speaks for the im- 
mensity of all that is anticipated. The 
mobilization of troops in the south is 
going on rapidly. Day after day the 
greater part of the ordinary passenger trains 
are devoted entirely to the reception and 
conveyance of troops. The citizens are 
roused to the highest state of excitement, for 
nearly every one has friends and relations 
"bound" for the probable fight, and the 
hearts of all beat in sympathy one with tha 



RUSSIAN LIFE AND CUSTOMS. 235 

other. The scene enacted at the Moscow and 
Brest railway terminus every two or three 
hours throughout both day and night, is one 
that can scarcely be pictured unless actually 
witnessed. One of the principal ofl&cials 
there — an officer in the army, by the way, 
but retired from active service — has at his 
own request, war being on the tapis^ resumed 
his place in the army as colonel, but also 
retains his post at the station. By a stroke 
of the pen, therefore, the results are obvious. 
He at once takes rank as commandant of the 
station now designated military, his monthly 
pay has known a sudden and considerable 
increase, and his dress, from superfine black 
cloth, has transformed itself into that of the 
commandant of a garrison. The transforma- 
tion is complete. A sword touching the 
ground, and spurs, as also a red flag hoisted 
when the commandant is quartered within 
the garrison walls, assist each and all in 
doing honour to the new state of affairs. 

But this is only an item — significant, how- 
ever, of other far more important changes 
working in this city, for it is of this cit^ "L 
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speak personally, within the course of the 
past tliree or four weeks. The upper classes 
profess themselves as certain that war will be 
the only alternative, and discuss with dark 
flashing eyes the probable number of days 
which will be required, when once in readi- 
ness, for reaching Constantinople. 

One item, however, is indisputable, and is 
perhaps somewhat amusing after all this 
amount of expressed self-assurance. Bacli 
and all watch with avidity the various trans- 
lations from the English newspapers, rela- 
tive to English opinion, appearing from 
time to time in their own, I believe 
tolerably promptly. Anxiety is rather 
the word for it. " The policy adopted 
by England matters little," was the utter- 
ance I heard indulged in by many a Conser- 
vative Muscovite some months ago. "Her 
power" — this with a shrug possibly — *^ weighs 
nothing whatever now in the balance." But 
the individuals referred to— all leading men 
here — now watch such translations, as I have 
already said, with curious interest. England 
is a power, certainly — and also, yet a great 
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one. This is the only verdict that can be 
drawn from the now self-evident regard paid 
to the course which she may see fib to adopt.^ 
A " tight little island," possibly, but also an 
important one in the scale of human affairs. 

The peasant class, on whom, after all, the 
brunt of the entire business falls, are con 
siderably less sanguine in the matter than 
their more wealthy brethren. When ques- 
tioned as to their own personal ideas as to 
the result of the war, if such there be, they 
shake their heads dubiously, answering — many 
of them — " Di Bohh ! "—a wonted form of 
appeal heavenwards — *' May-be matters will 
end differently to what you think. God may 
be against us — and then" — But the thoughts 
of every peasant are in reality as deeply bent 
upon the future struggle as those of any 
other. Every peasant, did I say ? There is 
no rule, however, without exception. A 
froiteur whom I encountered the other day 
was taken utterly by surprise when the war 
was mentioned incidentally in his presence. 
The war ! — Servia ! — No, he had never heard 
of either the one or the other— did not in fact 
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know that there was such a place. So much, 
it would seem, for full occupation and also a 
not too enquiring mind. Contented with the 
*^ common round— the daily task " — that of 
polishing, in dancing-fashion, some thirty or 
forty floors per diem— it had not occurred to 
him that war was possibly at his very heels, 
and that therefore the more use he made of 
them at present in the due pursuit of his 
avocation, the better for himself. Happy 
frotteur^ii ignorance, parenthetically, be at 
all times bliss. 

But of the scene at the Moscow and Brest 
railway station last evening. Amidst the 
deep snow and frost in which this city is now 
enveloped, every minaret and dome sparkling 
brilliantly under its flaky adornment, we hired 
one of the many hundreds of sledges to be 
seen waiting at the corner of every street, and 
sped along quickly over the frozen ground. . 
Ah, the delightful sensation as we skimmed 
onwards. Both body and mind seemed alike 
exhilarated, and the yet falling snow, drifting 
right in one's face, only added to such ex- 
hilaration. The adaptation of oneself to 
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circumstances becomes a wonderful feature 
in existence here, as doubtless under all con- 
ditions of life, but in these regions the power, 
it would seem, is specially developed. Some 
months ago I should have winced had any one 
-declared that I could stand such rigours with- 
out flinching ; and now how phlegmatic ally 
borne, thanks to an amount of wadded 
wrappings from head to foot, which are so 
heavy that the act of walking in them is well- 
nigh an impossibility. 

The sledge could not, however, proceed 
further. 

The station was surrounded by thousands 
of soldiers — not those, however, going by the 
next " military train " — all bidding adieu to 
their friends, and all heavily knapsacked and 
in their winter gear. Tea-tables, a novel 
feature in such a scene, were ranged outside 
the building, and samamrs by the score were 
in continuous requisition. The inevitable 
cM'peet^ or " tea fight," in which these 
Russians indulge on every occasion when they 
would show either marked honour or hos- 
pitality, was in hand in all directions. A 
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mug brimful of weak but boiling tea in one- 
hand, a lump of white sugar in the other, was 
the picture presented on all sides. Votky 
has, it appears, been contributed gratis for 
the use of the many regiments either starting 
from, or passing through, Moscow — this by 
one of the citizens ; and Philipova, the famous 
baker of the place, has yet outdone this act 
of generosity by himself contributing 4,000 
Jcalatchessmall and curiously shaped loaves 
— per diem^ for the use of the soldiers. 
Other large gifts have also been bestowed 
to the amount of some hundred thousands of 
roubles. 

But the picture within. Our party, for- 
tunately, speedily found itself placed im- 
mediately in front of the assembled thousands* 
and at the extreme end of the platform facing 
the line of carriages, numbering, including 
waggons and ambulances, well-nigh, I should 
say a hundred. Eight along the platform, 
from end to end thereof, and in closely 
packed rows, stood the troops ready to step, 
when the word of command should be given, 
into the vans and carriages fronting them — all 



icond and third-class, bj the way. The 
winter-like aspect of their dress suggested 
some idea of th.e rigours which they were 
about to face. Each wore 'a thick leathern 
baahlik round his neck, of the same colour 
and texture as his dress, ready to be thrown 
over his head and face should occasion require ; 
his knapsack, heavily coated with fur, and a 
pair of prodigious " Russian boots," being 
both strapped athwart his shoulders. The 
notes of the National Hymn fell at first softly 
and inspiringly, then more louclly upon our 
ears; the blessing accorded by the deep-toned 
voices of the priests was granted, and we 
watched meanwhile with intense interest the 
hardy, deep-set features of the troops around. 
All stalwart and muscular, but being only 
BOme detachments of a foot regiment, and for 
the greater part mere youths as it seemed, 
the height of none was more than medium. 
A silence now ; then again prayer and sing- 
ing for victory in the hour of battle ; then 
again the notes of the National Hymn, in 
which all present Joined — and then the word 
■I command was given, and the fcryiaoat m 



] 
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the ranks had instantly laid hold upon the 
carriage doors. "In with you forthwith," 
seemed the watchword given. Heavy, sohd 
straw matting was suspended from the top 
of every doorway, as a shelter, however feeble, 
against the rigours without. But once safely 
within the carriages, and strict military dis- 
cipline being dispensed with, a change came 
o'er the spirit of the dream, and that a 
marked one. Shouting, shuffling, and rollick- 
ing marked the demeanour of a large share 
of the occupants — they had well-nigh all, it 
was only self-evident, been " imbibing " more 
or less ere starting, and were in a state of 
correspondingly hilarious spirits. Some, how- 
ever, wore an aspect far otherwise, being 
either wrapped in thought, or striving wist- 
fully until the verj^ last moment to push 
their heads beyond the matting which so soon 
would hide them entirely, for a space at any 
rate, from the outer world. The painful 
scenes enacted on the platform as the last 
adieux were said may be imagined. But 
enough of this. They were too heartrending. 
It was my business some time ago to describe 
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I 

to you the scene enacted at the Petersburg — 
otherwise Nicolaieff — station on the occasion 
of the departure of the Muscovitish volun- 
teers, but the two scenes, although necessarily 
alike characteristic in many respects, were 
nevertheless different in aspect, and served 
to elicit feelings of a decidedly different 
character the one from the other. In one 
case, a strictly personal affair ; in the other a 
national, carried out at Imperial behest. The 
sword of self-asserted heroism in itself served 
to uphold those first taking it upon themselves 
to lead the way; the sword of duty and 
obedience, as well as that of honour and glory, 
leads on those who have now followed. The 
splendid " chargers," carefully stowed away 
amidst an abundance of straw and hay, 
elicited our keen sympathy. 

There was scarcely a passer-by who had 
not a kindly word for the brave fellows. 
" Ay '* — this in answer to our greeting, from 
a blackheaded and also black moustached 
fellow — "we must all die one day — what 
matters it therefore when ? " I knew that 
he spoke truly, only that something in XJc^a 
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tone in which the words were given touched 
a wrong chord. And then, leaving many 
aching hearts behind it, the long line of 
carriages started direct for Brest, in Lithu- 
ania, a journey extending over three days and 
nights. 

Twenty degrees of frost, according to 
Reaumur ! Can you feel for us ? And at 
thirty degrees of same, the birds freeze in the 
air. 





CHAPTER XVIII. 



OUT-HEEODINO HEROD— THE BLACKSMITH S BRIDGE 
— NBETCHAIVO— HORRIBLY PERSONAL — ENDEAR- 
ING 10 THE LAST DBGESK— "GENTLE SLUMBBE" 
— ADIEU TO THE MERCtJRT — SWOED TAKEN 
fROM THE TUEBS AT NAVAEINO. 



1^ 



Moscow, Decembee SIst — 

9th, Russian etjle, 1876. 

Sdch a winter as tlie present one has never 
been experienced by even the oldest Mubco- 
vite inhabitant. That occurring nine years 
ago was, he tells you, a severe one indeed — 
one not readily to be forgotten by either man 
or beast— " but the present season" — and 
hh voice is meanwhile grufi and hoarse, the 
result, it may be, of an instant's exposure to 
the freezing atmosphere — well, then, it out- 
Herod's Herod, he would possibly add, were 
he in the least cognisant of the adage, which 
of course he is not. The thermometer- this 
morning — the shortest day by tUe 'wa,^ — ^a- 
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notes incontestably, as also without the 
slightest show of consideration for the 
physical constitution of a hapless, shivering 
stranger like myself, twenty- eight degrees of 
frost. 

One trembles even whilst writing the 
words. 

And this, remember, is simply as stated by 
the thermometer nooked, doubtless heart- 
lessly, immediately outside one of the double 
windows gracing the southern aspect of the 
house — and that, too, built solely of pine 
wood — ^in which I have the luck to be 
quartered. 

Well — some one who has just come in from 
the Blacksmith's Bridge — not a bridge at all, 
by the way, but simply the best and most 
fashionable centre for shops of every descrip- 
tion in Moscow — declares, ^^ pardle (Thonneur 
sacre^^ as these foreigners word it everlast- 
ingly, that the thermometer there stands at 
30 degrees. I congratulate myself upon the 
fact that I am not there — only that, unfor- 
tunately, truth ever rising to the surface, as 
sm urchin to his heels when tripped up by 
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miserable urchin number two, business takes 
me to that identical spot to-morrow. 
Neetchaivo ! — never mind — as again these 
foreigners would sympathetically (?) observe. 

I would not even for my best friends in 
England to see the manner in which I shall 
then be " wadded and enveloped " from head 
to foot. Only that such outward prepara- 
tions are as needful as is the possession of a 
calm and cool brain-work when casting in 
one's lot amongst these disciples and descen- 
dants of Peter the Great. If you fail in either 
of these two points you are " done for " — and 
utterly. 

I have just returned from a long exploring 
expedition in the deep snow, bearing all the 
while indefatigably^ down upon the north. 
Though face and head were alike closely pro- 
tected by a thick " woolly" covering, preclud- 
ing perfect vision, and stifling in almost any - 
other part of the world, the indescribal)le 
bitterness of the air acted well-nigh as a 
hammer might be supposed to officiate upon 
my brow. Throb— throb ; beat — beat. No 
mercy — no hope of it even. " No abatement'* 
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whatever, to adopt a tradesman's phraseology. 
I could not — dare not either — glance about 
me. The icy air, if I peeped for a moment, 
blinded me, metaphorically speaking. I felt 
assured that even the moisture on my eye- 
lids must have already become congealed, and 
— natural pride— admit it— wondered how I 
looked ; whether more than ordinarily queer — 
and whether my eyelashes indeed represented 
so many, number not given, infinitesimal 
icicles. I raised my doubly gloved-hand, 
but to adopt an anomaly — also quote — it 
" wouldn't raise," being stiff and numb. And 
yet the sun — it being midday — was shining 
brilliantly — I had almost said fiercely — the 
snow sparkling gallantly beneath its rays. 

A glorious sight. Not such, my friends 
far away — to whom, by the way, I am at this 
instant tempted to wish a remarkably and 
exceptionally happy Christmas, suggesting 
also that you should be decently grateful for 
such mercies as are yours, including coals, 
and those red ones— likewise a civilized and 
sizeable grate into which to put them — not 
such snow, my friends, I repeat, as it is your 
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wont to gaze upon at this odd time and that 
— ^thin and sparse — or mottled or black — or 
grey or brown-6r it may be remorsefully 
fretting its life away, and dwindling in hot 
haste into nothing, as if repenting sorely ever 
having fallen from above, and doing its very 
^best to amend matters. 

No, not such, indeed ; but stern, resolute, 
gaily frosted snow, such as is determined 
upon making its living presence known to 
every one. No sham this ; no pretension. The 
flakes fall thickly, and then lie there deci- 
sively — as the " tree which falls." A second 
layer, only to lie there also alike frozen ; and a* 
third, and fourth. 

A thaw! Absurd. Why, such a catas- 
trophe would spoil the entire fun. No, no. 
Leave such stupid, half-and-half measures 
to the rule pervading Western lands. 'Tis 
true, the dvornik, or doorkeeper attached 
to each abode, packed previously in his 
yellow leathern coat, and other " leathernly " 
equipments, like an Esquimaux, clears a nar- 
row pathway on your express superior be- 
half from the house to the road, banking the 
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thick white mass high on either side. True> 
also, that in the main thoroughfares the path- 
ways are alike brushed and swept ; but there 
are no ** melting moments ; " not one* Again 
the snow falls — falls — falls — each fresh layer 
being only as white as the one preceding it. 
Bach reposes spotlessly, each remains con- 
tented with its lot, to quote well remembered 
"copybook." 

'' And the sky, such a splendid blue, too," 
I exclaimed enthusiastically. " Who would 
have thought it ? What a picture ! *' 

" Close up your face again, quickly,'*^ 
shrieked my companion, a born and bred 
Muscovite. " A picture indeed ! " 

This last probably referring to the then 
present condition of my own features. Hor- 
ribly personal ! 

But the next picture presented was yet more 
deplorable and undesired. Not " down among 
the dead men," certainly, but down full length 
upon the icy mass — fur pelisse — "woolly 
things" and all. How exquisitely humiliating! 
Fit object of interest, too, for neighbour 
skilled in the use of pencil and brush. 
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" Up again ! " More easily said, however^ 
than accomplished. This veritable footpath 
of ice. Skating gratis. The marvel is, after 
all, that any one here at such seasons ever 
manages to preserve their equilibrium. 

*^ Neetckatvo " sounded nasally in my ears. 
I looked up, shaking myself meanwhile, and 
the snow descending feather-fashion from my 
garments. Another picture, only that now I 
felt inclined to laugh — not cry. It was all 
very well for him — an eezvostchik — to speak 
thus. Neetchaivo^ indeed ! I simply stared at 
him — through, of course, so to speak, said 
" woolly wrapper." 

" Miserable being," I mentally ejaculated ; 
only that the fellow, perhaps by way of con- 
trast, was smiling blandly all the time. 
Propped up against the wall, he was patiently 
waiting for " hire," his face as red every whit 
as a turkey cock's and his beard, moustache^ 
and whiskers, likewise his fur cap and coat 
here and there, a white frozen mass. A mag-^ 
nificent specimen this of Russian endurance. 
Was it to be wondered at that he had given 
vent to that a hundred times-to-be-heard-in* 
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the-day ejaculation — Neeichatvol Only that 
in spite of all the rigours attacking them — 
not in the least contributing to his facial 
adornments — said beard, moustaches, and 
whiskers would, the probability is, stand him 
yet good service for many a long y^ar to 
come. 

Habit is second nature, as matrons are wont 
to observe- He did not offer to pick me up 
— why should he? He was far too cold. 
Poor underpaid eezvostchik — seeing that at 
such seasons as the present no amount of 
money, it is my solemn conviction, amply 
compensates him for allowing his blood to 
freeze hourly and minutely on behalf of, as 
*' Mr. Micawber " would have it, " an un- 
grateful public." Perhaps — it has just oc- 
curred to me — it is somewhat in considera- 
tion of all this admirable self-abnegation — 
suppose we dub it self-devotion — that the 
" public " referred to never fail to address 
the representatives of this ' class in terms of 
not only striking but comical endearment. I 
wondered thereat at first — ignorantly, of 
course — even went so far as to put such sen- 
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timent of wonderment into words ; but the 
ready and invariable answer, " Oh, we always 
do so. Everybody does so here," at once 
served to clench the matter. I ventured no 
further question. But it does sound uncom- 
monly strange — and I still stick to it — to 
hear these red-faced, frozen-faced, watchful- 
faced, bargaining, and ordinarily-scolded 
fellows addressed in the very same breath, 
and at the very same moment perchance as 
that in which they were " growled at," as 
" doosetchha " — dear one — " golouhtchih " — 
beloved one, or soft dove — " brat " — meaning 
brother — and other expressions of the same 
kind. " You're cheating me, goloubtchiky and 
you know it," or " You're drunk," with the 
same endearing epithet appended ; or " That's 
another falsehood, doosetchka " — or, " If you 
don't driv? faster, goloubtchikj I'll not pay 
you a penny," are the never-failing modes of 
address. 

Fancy such treatment of a London cab- 
man. How he would stare — or, what is 
more probable, would deem it incumbent 
upon him to drive his " fare " forthwith. 
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franticly, to that land of refuge designated 
Bedlam. 

In Siberia, I have to-day been told by 
** one who has been there to see," the 
thermometer — Reaumur — marks at its worst 
— I could not, if I wished it, write it other- 
wise — the effort would be simply superhuman 
under such circumstances — 40 degrees. In 
Moscow 30 degrees is the lowest stage in the 
mercury's descent almost ever known. 

Apropos of sleepiness. Was there ever such 
a drowsy-inclining land as this ? I imagine 
not — excepting, indeed, the regions of the 
North Pole itself, where, as report says, a 
state of somnolence throughout the day is 
the wonted, also normal condition. The 
presence of snow alone induces sleep. Un- 
questionably. " Who denijes of it, Betsy ?" 
as Mrs. Gamp would have said, had she been 
here. I am heartily glad she is not, for there 
are '' characters " enough without her, quite 
— *' characters" in plenty. 

But even without the presence of such 
snow a prodigious amount of sleep is in- 
evitable as regards the life of a true Russian. 
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Sleep lie must have to an alarming extent, 
though the chances are that during the greater 
part of the night he is devoting his time and 
energies to card-playing, smoking, walking 
up and down his suite of rooms, or to 
the vehement discussion of some question, 
political, social, domestic — or in all proba- 
bility, " gossiping "' — which has just occurred 
to him. But then, he sleeps afterwards — and 
that, too, as " sound as a top " — sleeps per- 
chance until the middle of the following day, 
and takes another "gentle snooze" perhaps 
of five or six hours, extending until his late 
dinner hour. His tumbler of tea in the 
morning, at nine or ten, heavily sugared and 
sans cremey only serves as a gentle " re- 
fresher." He perchance "turns again on 
his pillow," to quote, as also — no mark of 
disrespect in the least intended — *' his heavy 
head." His deje&ner at twelve, consisting — 
I speak now of the noble's fare — of delicately 
prepared cotelettes — either de veau or de hoeuf 
— or of fish, or any other delicacy of the kind, 
with the wonted accompaniments, black bread, 
small cucumbers, pickled in winter — the uni- 
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versal complement of ^reJ^^-r-muslirooms — 
voiky^ sherry, and the chauces are again 
" chi " — if not coffee — ^is a meal which serves 
duly to restore him to all the pleasures of 
life and society. And thus the day is 
parcelled out. 

And the ** lady's" day — the first portion 
of it at any rate — is spent pretty much in 
identical fashion. There are exceptions of 
course — when were there not, to every rule 
laid down in this world ? But I speak of the 
majority, leaving the minority to defend 
themselves. 

I am glancing down into the court-yard — 
an extensive one. Again — Ugh ! The dvornik 
still, with his customary assiduity, preserves 
what may serve as a pathway — ^but even 
that pathway itself is nothing, after all, but 
a thick mass of frozen snow and ice. But 
the precise why and wherefore of my shiver- 
ing afresh — that the two hills of ice and 
snow thus inevitably abetted by this inde- 
fatigable being mount already above the 
level of my study window — on first floor, by 
the way — not " ground,'' according to the 
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belief of some. Can you forgive a " feller," 
therefore, for shivering under the influence of 
such an aspect ? Even the " double sets " of 
windows ranged everywhere, are this after- 
noon frozen inside as well as out. Father 
Trost has traced the moat lovely foliage 
upon them both — the hand of no artist could 
have outdone him in beauty of workmanship. 
But — mirahile Jictu — again the mercury has 
fallen to thirty-one degrees — in English par~ 
lance, following the guidance of " Fahrenheit," 
to thirty-seven below zero. Even the natives 
are in a state of amazement. What nest ? 
they question. And the answer — that half- 
an-hour later the carefully regarded mercury 
has sunk to thirty-five — "Reaumur" — has, 
in fact, totally disappeared from view, such 
being the lowest extent of depth ever dreamt 
of in any ordinary civilized thermometer. 
The somewhat warmer air in the rooms has 
in curious fashion — cousoliug fact, at any 
rate — now transmogrified itself into snow, 
Imposing upon the interior of the inner 
ndows, and I have taken the liberty — 



253 sKErcHEs of 

trophy-fas^ioa it may be supposed — of 
** fingering" my name thereon in large 

characters. 

" Ice and snow in the very rooms ! " ex- 
claims one citizen after another — ^volubly, 
you may be quite sure. " Xever knew such 
a winter." 

Consolation this, at anv rate — ^we are 
therefore, each and all, gaining fresh ex- 
perience — and that, too, simultaneously. 
Charmingly sympathetic ! 

An old noble has just been showing me, 
with infinite pride and self-satisfaction, a 
somewhat ponderous sword which he keeps 
in a prominent corner of his dwelling. 

'* There," said he, " that once belonged to 
an old Turk. I took it from him myself in 
open, hand-to-hand fight, at the battle of 
Navarino, in 1827." 

I duly admired " delicate item " presented; 
hoped at the same time, heartily and privately, 
that such item would never have the felicity 
of finding its way into my own mortal frame. 

" And this magnificent handle," I asked, 
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•** and this broad red ribbon, embroidered with 
gold thread, attached ? " 

" Oh — both are Russian, of course," came 
cheerfully. ^* The blade alone is absolutely 
as it was—Turkish," and he threw a peculiar 
emphasis into the enunciation of the last 
word, significant it might be of fifty things — 
I did not deem it precisely expedient to ask 
of what especially. " The handle"— an 
elaborate one, certainly — " I had made to 
order." 

" And the red ribbon — ? " 

" Is significant of the Order of St. Anne, 
one of the highest of our Orders." 

"And the very highest ?" asked your 
inquiring correspondent. 

" St. George, and the colour in such case 
is yellow," he added, quickly, as if with the 
view of forestalling any further questioning 
on my part. 

But still I did not spare that Eussian noble. 
"Why should I ? " And the ordinary ribbon 
attached to a Russian sword is ? " — he 
glanced at me a moment, as if marvelling at 
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such English pertinacity — modest thirst for 
knowledge, why did he not term it ? 

" White, with silver thread work," and 
without giving me another chance, lie at once 
set off to pace the rooms. 







CHAPTER XIX. 



1 



\ MIDNIGHT SUCCEEDING 0HBI8TMAS-DAY IN AN 
EARTESN LAND — EALS MASQUlSs. 

Moscow, January 6th — 
December 25tli, Russian style, 1876. 
&.MD whilst you all, old friends in England, 
K)k your places cosily and in self-con- 
[ratulatory fashion around blazing, roaring 
fires, wishing each other innumerable returns 
of many happy Christmases, and all the other 
Ironted compliments of the season, your 
feckless, once associate only " thought of 
[uch things "^dared to remember that such 
jreeable episodes in the chapter had ever 
leen enacted. 
But absurd. The idea of even dreaming 
"of a romantic fit, weU-ni{>;b buried up to 
one's eyes and ears in snow, and the mercury 

tthe thermometer standing at such an ebb I 
Another addendum, too — tolerably signifi- 
nt — tolerably suggestive at date referred to^ 
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— well, then, of hilarity at a discount— that, 
not a soul in the regions around you is cogni- 
sant of the fact that this, and this only, is the 
Christmas Day of which you could once boast, 
and that you have therefore the felicity 
of passing the season in question without so 
much as receiving a single greeting at the 
lips of any one. That portion of the eventful 
day which you have the luck to spend out of 
doors is devoted either to sledging, or slipping^ 
or tumbling downright, as the case may be, 
and consequently being picked up again, or 
in rubbing your nasal organ franticly, with 
the view of ascertaining whether the same be 
frost-bitten, or in blowing upon your poor 
frozen fingers with a like view of discovering 
whether life may possibly yet be restored to 
them — or if in the " pinewood " house 
another cheerful alternative lies before you 
— costs, in fact, nothing extra. You are 
welcome to rest your back firmly, martyr- 
fashion, against the white marble stove 
heated within some half-dozen hours asfo. 
You have the gratification of knowing that 
jrou are at least within the vicinity of an 
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abundance of hot air, which is pouring out 
gradually from the small, now open trap-door 
inserted just above your head. And in this 
attitude you think pensively and despairingly 
of sparkling flames and cheerful red-hot coal 
peeping from between bars, and — . However, 
this after all is better than nothing, you 
reckon, doing the utmost possible, of course, 
to be philosophical and make the best of 
matters. There might be no stove to which 
to — well, then, hold on by, if that be all. All 
might be icy, even in the house — what a 
marvellous possession that of a duly grateful 
temperament, by the way — and instead of this 
the air all around is growing hotter and hotter, 
even to suffocation. These mental reflections, 
numbers one, two, and three. Another 
moment and you must really give up that 
comfortable standing nook. Your head is 
throbbing violently — over the temples more 
especially, and in particular behind your ears. 
Your heart, too, is beating in loud and most 
unusual fashion. You move away quickly — 
almpst, to boot, staggeringly — and find your 
way instanter to one of the sofas close at 
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hand. You have ample choice therein, too — 
this supposing that you have taken up your 
quarters in what is always called the " sofa- 
room " in Russia, there being ordinarily one 
in every abode here. What a charming idea, 
says somebody, strongly predisposed to 
laziness and snooziness. Sofas all round the 
room — for it is even so. How pleasant the 
arrangement for a dozen chattily-disposed, 
indolent folk. But episode number two. 
One of my companions has already found his 
way to sofa in question — has arrived there 
before me. 

** Oogahr ! " he exclaims, disgustedly. 
*' I've felt it all the morning, and matters are 
growing worse every minute." 

" Oogahr ! " I stuttered. " What, in the 
name of fortune, is oogahr ?" 

*' Ooofahr ! " exclaimed the mistress of the 
establishment, forthwith throwing open, as 
also appearing at the door — this to my, in- 
stantly, indescribable relief — and looking, em- 
phatically speaking, yellow, partly owing to 
suffocation, but quite as much to vexation. 
" You must both of you," she pursued, 
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( 

glancing promptly at the two " yous *' 
lalluded to with considerable anxiety — " you 
must both of you, I say, go out at once into 
the open air — into the snow — and walk up 
and down for at least an hour." 

" Oogahr ! " I gasped, for the second time. 
" What's oogahr ? The baker has poisoned 
the bread, I know " — this confidently — 
*** that's it. I thought it looked uncommonly 
white this morning." 

" Don't joke," came angrily ; " or you 
^either, sir," addressing my companion. 

" Joke ! I couldn't, if I wished it," was the 
pale retort on the part of the latter, " I can't 
^ven raise my head." 

" So much the worse for you, then — and you 
know it. Your lives are both in danger, I 
tell you." 

How we both managed to stagger out of 
that hot air I hardly know. But it might 
have been worse than that, far, as I after- 
wards learned. Nothing more nor less than 
fumes of charcoal, which, if inhaled for a 
much longer space, might have served to lay 
at least two other victims at their feet. I did 
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not understand the matter then — ^but now 
know all about it. Nothing like personal 
experience in this world. The twenty logs- 
of wood, or thereabouts, had been duly placed 
in rows and layers within the base of the 
inner stove lined with brick. The kindling 

m 

process had worked well — the flames within 
had roared — and then the entire mass of 
wood had been reduced to charcoal, as it was 
supposed — Mehoavitch, the man in attendance, 
having raked the red mass over and qver and 
over again, with the view of ascertaining that 
every atom was duly consumed. He had 
tlien considered that all was safe for 
'' closing," as it is termed, and had herme- 
tically ''fixed up" the one small doorway, 
as also all other media whereby the air might 
find either ingress or egress. Then, after 
the wonted certain prescribed space of time 
had elapsed, he had performed the second 
edition in his official capacity, opened one of 
the vent holes nocked well-nigh at the top of 
the stove, thus allowing the hot air to stream, 
as already described, into the adjoining apart- 
ment. But Mehoavitch, like other men in the 
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world — aj, and women too, for the matter of 
that — had for once in his life made a blunder. 
A solitary particle of wood had yet remained 
undevoured by the fiery element, and herein 
had lain a very fund of mischief. On the 
shoulders of Mehoavitch had well-nigh 
rested the entire responsibility of putting an 
end to the mortal career of two of earth's 
pilgrims — and one of them, too, an unhappy 
"furriner." No wonder that this novelist 
and that have made from time to time such 
ample use of " charcoal fumes" when " cast- 
ing about " anxiously in their minds as ta 
how they can most conveniently and readily 
dispose of their respective heroes or, it may 
be, heroines. The process is at least not 
difficult of accomplishment — not difficult 
either as trenching in the least upon the 
powers of the imagination. The finale^ if 
thus sought, is marvellously easy of attain- 
mtent, at once natural, and most credible of 
belief. 

" Then, it wasn't the baker, after all," I 
exclaimed, again stuttering, as, hastily en- 
veloped in those everlasting, as it would 8»e^\siv 
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shoubaSf by the hands of another somebody — 
vitchf we were turned out, like " schoolboys 
to play," upon the icy pathway — I shudder 
to think of it. " It was " — no one had as yet 
seemed to think it worth while to enlighten 
my darkness relative to the point in question 
— " the butcher perhaps, or the dvornik," I 
proceeded. 

" The dvomik ! Why, he wouldn't harm 
a soul. He doesn't even owe anything a 
grudge — excepting the snow — ha, ha ! Why, 
it was oogahr, I tell you. We've all told you 
so. Why don't you remember ? Don't talk 

as if vou were an idiot." 

•/ 

And still, to tell the honest truth, I had 
but a dim perception as to the real state of 
the case. 

Such was my own English Christmas Day 
— one scarcely to be remembered with any 
peculiar sense of merriment. Nothing had 
even tended to remind one that this special 
season was fast approaching. Even at the 
English Church, the preceding Sunday, the 
chaplain had formally and unhesitatingly 
^iven out the Psalms for the 12th day of the 
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month, thus conceding fully to the Russian 
or Old Style — thus also in reality remitting 
the arrival of Christmas to well-nigh three 
weeks' hence. I could not help wishing that 
at least for once he had indulged in a leap, 
rendered a hiatus of those perpetually re- 
curring "twelve days' difference." 

I finished up the day by wondering whether 
I had not indeed been all the time dreaming 
on the score of not only the return of Chrisfc- 
mas this year, but of everything else. 

But to-night, at this midnight hour — better 
late than never, you will perhaps say —I have 
woke up — woke up, rather, yesterday, when 
told that the Russian six weeks' fast from 
animal food and so forth, as already described 
— a fast, however, kept mainly by the 
peasants — also by many members of tlie 
koopairt, or merchant class — -was well-nigh 
at an end, but that it ended by a stroke of 
at once singular and resolute determination. 

Not a single member of the class referred 
to touches edible or drinkable of any descrip- 
tion whatever after supper-time on the day 
ireceding that designated Christmas Eve 
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until the first star appears on the termination 
of the eve in question. I ventured to ques- 
tion many — those with whom I felt I might 
do so without causing any offence — but there 
came only one answer in each case — ^We 
touch nothing in the shape of either food or 
drink " until the first star arises." So runs 
the adage — wording thereof rather ; and the 
vigorous way in which each stands, so to 
speak, by his text — this faithful abiding by 
an old tradition — interested me amazingly. 
Fidelity is always attractive, in whatever 
form presented. 

'On the recurrence of the eve itself, the 
scene presented in Moscow was inexpressibly 
interesting. Each of the nearly six hundred 
churches, mantling their minarets and domes 
in all directions, were brilliantly lighted 
up, and within the walls of each and all 
a splendid '' vesper " service was cele- 
brated, commencing at the early hour of 
six o'clock or thereabouts. Weird, gipsy- 
like music, all of course vocal, was echoed 
along the vaulted and elaborate roofings and 
walls. The treble voices of the boys rang 
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out clear and loud, supported on the same 
side of ihe choir by numerous " basses," 
whilst, in a variety of cases, nuns took up 
their station on the other, and led the refrain 
plaintively. The sacred edifices literally 
swarmed with peasants, crossing themselves 
continually, bending low well-nigh as fre- 
quently, prostrating themselves on the ground 
at all unlooked-for moments, threading their 
way slowly, but systematically, amidst the 
surrounding throng, from one holy shrine to 
another, from this '' blessed " picture to that, 
probably only its next door neighbour, kissing 
the feet thereof, the hands also — these and the 
face of each, being the only portion of such 
pictures ever presented to view in any Russian 
church — and performing the same adulatory 
service as regarded crosses and other items, 
such as relics of clothing belonging to saints, 
each and all of them also " blessed." 

It must be a tremendous, and at once 
diflBcult business achieving all this, seeing 
that every one is striving to attain this special 
goal or that, in spite of all difficulties lying 
in the way— and this, it must be remembered, 
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underneatli the weight of a dense mass of 
clothing. A heavy fur shouba^ or cloak, and,, 
as worn by the women for the greater part, 
a likewise heavy woollen shawl or hashliky 
bound tightly round the head, ordinarily sans 
aught approaching to bonnet beneath — such 
garments, I say, prove decided encumbrances- 
in a pressing, as also heated, concourse of 
people. 

But duly achieve their special and separate 
aims on this behalf did each member of those 
thousands upon thousands of Muscovites in 
this old Eastern city. Fitting preparation, 
as they regarded it, for the fete so close at 
hand. This is the day, too, on which presents 
are scattered — sent about in all directions ; 
but Christmas cards, such as fly, so to speak, 
from hand to hand at this season in old Ens:- 
land, are unknown here — every bit as much 
as is snow-balling, for which demonstration 
of exuberant feeling on the part of the junior 
members of creation there would seem to be 
such ample field. The shops appertaining to 
the conjiseurs present a most inviting aspect, 
the windows of the same being literally filled 
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th monster cakes made expressly for the 
leason. I took note of several. Every pos- 
Sble device is brought into requisition for the 
lurpose. A " sucking pig " stood before me, 
.pparently just removed from the " spit," 
and placed upon a dish surrounded by 
fragrant gravy. The deception proved com- 
plete at first sight, but I soon realised the 
it that " sucking pig " in question was, 
"after all, naught but a miserable sham, merely 
composed of chocolate, cream, and delicious 
bon-bons— delicio^is, I would add, in the 
estimation of those endowed with a taste for 
the same. " Artichokes " also stand before 
me ; fish, as if at that identical moment 
■aiting to be " sliced," and inimitably 
finned ; " exquisite " leathern malles," or 
trunks, with separate straps banding them, 
each duly buckled, with handles, lock and 
key, and all complete — and all composed only 
of dark brown chocolate. Another stood 
before me tied across with one of the daintiest 
of damask serviettes, tipped at each end with 
golden fringe ; but this, again, was only a 
le of deception, " Tout ce qui brille n'est pas 
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or " — although, again, as I have heard it said, 
nothing in all reality glitters but gold itself. 

Such are some of the " artful attractions '* 
of a confiseur*s window at this season. 

Late hours are of course a standing rule 
on such an evening, but I had again the 
questionable pleasure of being roused from 
slumber at three o'clock punctually the fol- 
lowing morning. Church bells were clashing 
around me on all sides. I knew that there 
was an early service everywhere at four, last- 
ing, I believe, until eight. 

At nine I found my way into one of the 
handsomest, and at once darkest, churches of 
which Moscow boasts, immediately opposite 
the spacious pile of buildings, designated 
*' Widows' Home." The scene within was 
gorgeous— the singing again wild, weird, and 
attractive — the peasants, also now many of 
the upper class, being alike dressed in their 
very best. 

A grand and high /(3^^ this, as all termed 
it — only excelled in grandeur by that of 
Easter. 

The " standing " business is the most tire- 
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«dme part of their services —-and the endur- 
ance of such excessive, suffocating heat, 
after emerging from the freezing outer 
atmosphere. 

In the meantime — rather throughout the 
entire course of the day — ^the amount of per- 
sonal congratulations falling upon the ears of 
every householder throughout the city at the 
lips of not only his actual dependants, but 
also at those of dvorniks^ postilions^ otherwise 
postmen, sweepers, watchmen and city attaches 
of every description, is edifying as a spectacle 
at any rate, if not as regards the purses of 
those thus attacked. But this side of the 
picture presented was not so utterly new to 
me, after all. I have heard of Christmas 
boxes ere now in the course of my existence. 

Every female domestic receives, as a recog- 
nised matter of right, a new dress, in addition to 
other items; everjdvornikaj red flannel shirt. 

Then came the evening of the important 
day, when every household in Moscow either 
possessing children as denizens, or those 
possessing the attribute of loving them, 
boasts its Christmas tree, brilliantly ligjit^^ 
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up. Scarcely a single house constitutes a 
blank herein. Some spend thousands of 
roubles on behalf of the decorations involved^ 
every member of the gay company present^ 
also every dependant in the family, being 
presented with gifts from the ** tree." 

I " sledged " through the apparently 
deserted streets about ten o'clock on my way 
from one of these receptions. It was, as it 
were, scudding through a forsaken city ; but 
I had only to lift my eyes towards either side 
of the road along which I passed to realise 
the fact that merriment and gaiety were in 
reality close at hand on every side. Blinds 
are not drawn down hermetically here as in 
England ; one not only sees a blaze of light 
in every window as one goes along, but 
witnesses also in many instances the fund of 
mirth and excitement going on within. One 
sees the " trees " mounting frequently to the 
roof— one hears the sound of " tripping feet " 
dancing round them. But my quill is 
surely growing romantic, and on the contrary 
it behoves me to be specially practical and on 
"ly guard this Russian Christmas night, my 
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^ostchik being in a semi-Btate of intoxica- 
EioD, plying me with a variety of incongruous 
and needless questions, and occasionally 
Brawing up the reins in absent fashion, as if 
Huggesting to the quadruped calling him pro 
I master, that instead of progressing it 
fchould stand stock-still. To suggest the 
Irord " skurry" — make haste — only induced 
pim again to become chatty. I recognised 
the fact — I am for ever recognising facts 
here, it would seem — that I was entirely in 
his hands, should they prove either merciful 
or the reverse. 

Arrived at our destination at last, he 
Hemanded an infinitely extra fare, scouted 
lie idea that I had made the ordinary and 
•equisite bargain with him previous to starting, 
nd hinted that I did not in the least know 
what I was talking abont. So by way of 
avoiding a street brawl, I hurriedly — not 
' thought of the morrow," to quote, but cried 
quarter, and mildly yielded to his suggestion, 

It being— happy mode of explaining away a 
veritable instance of huge moral weakness I — 
Dhristmas time. 
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Throughout the course of the ensuing week 
masquerading, I am told, will be the fashion 
everywhere — such being the privilege the 
festive season affords. Large parties of 
masqueraders are formed, and each member 
thoroughly transmogrified, they perform 
during the course of an evening it may be 
quite a round of visits upon, personal friends, 
who, however, thanks to the completeness of 
the disguise effected, rarely recognise them* 
Gentlemen go out dressed as ladies, ladies as 
gentlemen, and roles of every description are 
duly supported and carried out with the 
utmost vigour aud spirit. Masquerading in 
all shapes and forms, would seem to hold 
special favour with these Muscovites. Les 
bals masques are events of frequent recurrence 
— held ordinarily, by the way, on Sunday 
evenings. The main object on such occasions 
is to " intrigue," as it is termed, somebody 
else. " No intriguing, and there is no fun at 
all," as I heard a thoroughly Muscovitish 
lady declare only a few days ago. The lady 
in question smokes to her heart's content, a 
cii'cumstance, however, which does not in the 
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least militate against her entering heart and 
soul into all the fun and pleasure attendant 
upon the frequenting of bals masques to any 
amount. Dancing is of coarse one of the 
entertainments offered on such occasions, but 
the elite^ I am told, stand by — do not join 
therein — and, moreover, it is considdred the 
*f:proper thing'' for ladies who attend these 
assemblies to be attired in the simplest 
fashion possible — high black dresses — aught 
but decollete — being those ordinarily selected 
and approved. This in the matter of the 
" upper ten." 

And all the while there seems every chance 
of war — every one here believes that there is 
no chance of escape — and who may dare to 
think what shall be the end thereof ? 
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CHAPTER XX. 

THE EUSailN CARNIVAL, 1877 — TCHE&NB'I'OKEP- 
SKY PEBEOULOK — A BBIEF SPACE WITHIN THE 
WALLS OF THE " ENGLISH CUDHCH " — AND 
DETAILS AS TO THE ENGLISH OOLONT, BT 
PERMISSION. 

Moscow, Febeuaey 19th — 

7tii, Kussian style. 

Caenival indeed 1 One hears of the Roman 
carnival from time to time, year's end to 
year's end, and takes all only as a matter of 
course — associates the return of said season, 
in fact, simply with the ordinarily gay and 
extravagant doings recorded annually as taking 
place in the Eternal City, speaking vividly 
of yet greater glories known in days gone by, 
But with the Russian carnival one is 
scarcely so well acquainted. And yet such 
it is. Pleasure and merriment, dainty eating 
in abundance, and bals, " ride ahead " during 
that one week preceding the Ipiig— 
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fast ; every possible preparation is made, as 
it might seem — I do not presume to say that 
it is in reality such — for rendering the two 
modes of following the beaten track of life as 
-opposite as may be. 

Blinneys — ^blinneys — blinneys. 

Only that somebody asks, " What in the 
name of fortune are blinneys ? " 

I wiU tell you, then. Thin, flimsy, circular 
cakes, if yon like to call them such, only more 
after the fashion of the thinnest of possible 
■crumpets, which have been the veriest rage 
here during the now past seven days. 
Wherever you went bhnneys by the score 
met your eye. Did you breakfast at twelve 
— the correct hour — blinneys in profusion 
were placed before you, wrapped carefully in 
the most deUcate of serviettes. But, then, 
iihe delicious — for those who like it, by the 
way — sour cream, or suiiitarnay that accom- 
panies them — the fresh caviar, costing, it may 
■be, five shillings per plateful, without which 
gourmands declare no blinney is complete — 
also the delicately melted butter ! Ah, yes, 
^^lese are the inevitable addenda of hlinneysi 
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and the -dish in question is not now quite 
so simple as it at first appeared. Far from 
it. 

You start off instanter, having swallowed, 
say, ten or a dozen — this being considered a 
moderate amount — with the view of calliDg 
upon some casual acquaintance, and again 
you must not say " No " to blinneys and their 
concomitants. 

It is a carnival. 

Yes, yes ; you understand. Only thab — 

But your scruples are forthwith over- 
ruled. 

Your servants at home are eating them by 
the dozen, to their hearts' content, and the 
yearly recurring . precedent simply entails 
utter acquiescence at your hands. 

You dine at Gurin's — the mighty Gurin — 
he, the superb and finished caterer for the 
Muscovite's "inner man; " but Gurin is also 
marching with the day — would scorn to be 
behind-hand in aught. Blinneys then face 
you at every point, and the majestic saloons 
are crowded, to speak literally, with devourers, 
the culinary department here being pro- 
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nounced by connoisseurs as perfect. The 
magnificent organ placed at the extreme end 
of the main hall is manipulated brilliantly. 
Mirrors placed on well-nigh all sides reflect 
the scene; the "waiters" flit gaily about; 
the hundreds of lounges are all of crimson 
velvet, and the mode in which the edibles 
are served is elaborate, fairy-like even — as 
Eastern a scene on the whole as can well be 
imagined. 

And in the midst of all, every one — stalwart 
men — ay, and women also — are only eating 
blinneys 1 Eidiculous perhaps — only that so 
it is. 

And again, at the late suppers — for supper, 
in the true sense of the term, is the rule in 
Moscow — "suppers" at restaurants, break- 
ing well into the following morning. Again 
I say blinneys rule the roost. The peasants 
gorge — gorge, at any rate, as far as means 
permit — ^for during the coming seven weeks' 
fast the diet allowed them is sparse, and they 
abide rigidly by the prescribed regimen. 
Animal food will not touch their lips during 
the entire spaced nor milk, nor butter, nor 
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eggs, and so forth. The same regimen 
might, I presume, equally avail for the upper 
class — is, in fact, doubtless prescribed — this 
on the principle that what is good for the 
goose is also good for the gander — but with 
few exceptions the serving-class represent the 
strictly fasting members of the community. 
The streets throughout the space named are 
all alive with the voices of men, if not alto- 
gether tipsy, at any rate more than exhila- 
rated, thanks to the imbibing of votky. Eat- 
ing and drinking are at a premium. 

But wait abit. There is an end to everything 
— even to blinneys. The hours of the car- 
nival are now -riding on apace — the last 
evening has arrived, and with it hours of 
contrition. Before the next day has broken 
all must have sought out their relations, 
friends, and acquaintances, and asked for- 
giveness if they have offended them in aught 
Such a business ! A is coming to B, B to C, 
C to D, and so on, until the case is tolerably 
plain that every, even miniature, misunder- 
standing that has taken place during the past 
many months will now 
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satisfactorily cleared up. Ghi-peets — otherwise 
" tea-fights" — frequently accompany these 
reconciliation visits. 

How pleasant, if such feat were only 
possible, to feel assured that such, if con- 
tending, at any rate ready to forgive parties, 
would never again enter upon either quarrel 
or disagreement. But these Russians — I do 
not see that it is possible to award other 
verdict — are as exquisitely a contending set 
as can well be imagined ; will fight out this 
matter and that in words, until the wonder is 
that they are not weary of hearing their own 
voices, only that perhaps even the following 
day when encountering their, if only verbal, 
at any rate ardent antagonist of yesterday, 
they will with inimitable power of — well, then, 
call it oblivion of thought — altogether seem 
to forget the fact that aught but the mildest 
of words have ever been brought into requi- 
sition between them. So much for another 
strong national characteristic. 

I'' I vow, as surely as my name is so and so, 
t I'll never cross the threshold of so and 
again." Wonderfully strong expletives 
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or " — althougli, again, as I have heard it said, 
nothing in all reality glitters but gold itself. 

Such are some of the " artful attractions '* 
of a confiseur^s window at this season. 

Late hours are of course a standing rule 
on such an evening, but I had again the 
questionable pleasure of being roused from 
slumber at three o'clock punctually the fol- 
lowing morning. Church bells were clashing 
around me on all sides. I knew that there 
was an early service everywhere at four, last- 
ing, I believe, until eight. 

At nine I found my way into one of the 
handsomest, and at once darkest, churches of 
which Moscow boasts, immediately opposite 
the spacious pile of buildings, designated 
"Widows' Home." The scene within was 
gorgeous— the singing again wild, weird, and 
attractive— the peasants, also now many of 
the upper class, being alike dressed in their 
very best. 

A grand and high /(3^^ this, as all termed 
it — only excelled in grandeur by that of 
Easter. 

The ** standing " business is the most tire- 
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some part of their services— -and the endur- 
ance of such excessive, suffocating heat, 
after emerging from the freezing outer 
atmospliere. 

In the meantime — rather throughout the 
entire course of the day — the amount of per- 
sonal congratulations falling upon the ears of 
every householder throughout the city at the 
lips of not only his actual dependants, but 
also at those of dvorniks^ postilions^ otherwise 
postmen, sweepers, watchmen and city attaches 
of every description, is edifying as a spectacle 
at any rate, if not as regards the purses of 
those thus attacked. But this side of the 
picture presented was not so utterly new to 
me, after all. I have heard of Christmas 
boxes ere now in the course of my existence. 

Every female domestic receives, as a recog- 
nised matter of right, a new dress, in addition to 
other items; every dvornilc a red flannel shirt, 

Then came the evening of the important 
day, when every household in Moscow either 
possessing children as denizens, or those 
possessing the attribute of loving them^ 
boasts its Christmas tree, brilliantly l\^\i\)^^ 
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up. Scarcely a single house constitutes a 
blank herein. Some spend thousands of 
roubles on behalf of the decorations involved, 
every member of the gay company present, 
also every dependant in the family, being 
presented with gifts from the ** tree." 

I " sledged " through the apparently 
deserted streets about ten o'clock on my way 
from one of these receptions. It was, as it 
were, scudding through a forsaken city ; but 
I had only to lift my eyes towards either side 
of the road along which I passed to realise 
the fact that merriment and gaiety were in 
reality close at hand on every side. Blinds 
are not drawn down hermetically here as in 
England ; one not only sees a blaze of light 
in every window as one goes along, but 
witnesses also in many instances the fund of 
mirth and excitement going on within. One 
sees the " trees " mounting frequently to the 
roof— one hears the sound of '* tripping feet " 
dancing round them. But my quill is 
surely growing romantic, and on the contrary 
it behoves me to be specially practical and on 
mj guard this Russian Christmas night, my 



wQStchik being in a semi-state of intoxica- 
tion, plying me Tvith a Tariety of incongruous 
end needless questions, and occasionally- 
drawing up the reins in absent fashion, as if 
suggesting to the quadruped calling bim pro 
tern master, that instead of progressing it 
should stand stock-still. To suggest the 

I word " skurry" — make haste — only induced 
pim again to become chatty. I recognised 
the fact — I am for ever recognising facta 
here, it Tvould seem — that I was entirely in 

^hi8 hands, should they prove either merciful 
or the reverse. 
Arrived at our destination at last, he 
demanded an infinitely extra fare, scouted 
the idea that I had made the ordinary and 
■requisite bargain with him previous to starting, 
fand hinted that I did not in the leasb know 
l-what I was talking about. So by way of 
avoiding a street brawl, I hurriedly — not 
' thought of the morrow," to quote, but cried 
quarter, and mildly yielded to his suggestion, 
Kt being— happy mode of explaining away a 
'S'eritable instance of huge moral weakness I — 
Christmas time^ 
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Tliroucrliout the course of the ensuing week 
masquerading, I am told, will be the fashion 
everywhere — such being the privilege the 
festive season affords. Large parties of 
masquer aders are formed, and each member 
thoroughly transmogrified, they perform 
during the course of an evening it may be 
quite a round of visits upon, personal friends, 
who, however, thanks to the completeness of 
the disguise effected, rarely recognise them. 
Gentlemen go out dressed as ladies, ladies as 
gentlemen, and roles of every description are 
duly supported and carried out with the 
utmost vigour aud spirit. Masquerading in 
all shapes and forms, would seem to hold 
special favour with these Muscovites. Les 
bals masques are events of frequent recurrence 
— held ordinarily, by the way, on Sunday 
evenings. The main object on such occasions 
is to " intrigue," as it is termed, somebody 
else. " No intriguing, and there is no fun at 
all," as I heard a thoroughly Muscovitish 
lady declare only a few days ago. The lady 
in question smokes to her heart's content, a 
circumstance, however, which does not in the 
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least militate against her entering heart and 
soul into all the fan and pleasure attendant 
upon the frequenting of bals masques to any 
amount. Dancing is of course one of the 
entertainments offered on such occasions, but 
•the elite^ I am told, stand by — do not join 
therein — and, moreover, it is considered the 
*J:proper thing" for ladies who attend these 
assemblies to be attired in the simplest 
fashion possible — high black dresses — aught 
but decollete — being those ordinarily selected 
and approved. This in the matter of the 
" upper ten." 

And all the while there seems every chance 
of war — every one here believes that there is 
no chance of escape — and who may dare to 
think what shall be the end thereof ? 
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CHAPTER XX. 

THE BU33IAK OABNIVAL, 1877 — TCHEKNETCHBP- 
SKT PEREOULOK — A BRIEF SPACE WITHIN THE 
WALLS OF THE "ENGLISH CHUKCH " — AND 
DETAILS AS TO THE ENGLISH COLOJfY, BY 
PERMISSION. 



Febrdabt 19th 

7th, Russian style. 

Caenwal indeed ! One hears of the Roman 
carnival from time to time, year's end to 
year's end, and takes all only aa a matter of 
course — associates the return of said season, 
in fact, simply with the ordinarily gay and 
extravagant doings recorded annually as taking 
place in the Eternal City, speaking vividly 
of yet greater glories known in days gone by. 
But with the Russian carnival one is 
scarcely so well acquainted. And yet such 
Pleasure and merriment, dainty eating 
1 abundance, and bals, " ride ahead " during 
the long Lenl 
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fast ; every possible preparation is made, as 
it might seem — I do not presume to say that 
it is in reality such — for rendering the two 
modes of following the beaten track of life as 
-opposite as may be. 

Bliuneys — blinneys — blinneys. 

Only that somebody asks, " What in the 
name of fortune are blinneys ? " 

T wiU tell you, then. Thin, flimsy, circular 
■cakes, if you like to call them such, only more 
after the fashion of the thinnest of possible 
crumpets, which have been the veriest rage 
here during the now past seven days. 
"Wherever you went bUnneys by the score 
met your eye. Did you breakfast at twelve 
— the correct hour — blinneys in profusion 
were placed before you, wrapped carefully in 
the most delicate of serviettes. But, then, 
the delicious — for those who like it, by the 
way — sour cream, or smittarna, that accom- 
panies them — the fresh caviar, costing, it may 
•be, five shillings per plateful, without which 
gourmands declare no blinney is complete — 
also the delicately melted butter ! Ah, yes, 

ise are the inevitable addenda of blinneys. 
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and the. dish in question is not now quite 
so simple as it at first appeared. Far from 
it. 

You start off instanter, having swallowed, 
say, ten or a dozen — this being considered a 
moderate amount — with the view of calliDg 
upon some casual acquaintance, and again 
you must not say " No " to blinneys and their 
concomitants. 

It is a carnival. 

Yes, yes ; you understand. Only that — 

But your scruples are forthwith over- 
ruled. 

Your servants at home are eating them by 
the dozeu, to their hearts' content, and the 
yearly recurring .precedent simply entails 
utter acquiescence at your hands. 

You dine at Gurin's — the mighty Gurin — 
he, the superb and finished caterer for the 
Muscovite's "inner man; " but Gurin is also 
marching with the day — would scom to be 
behind-hand in aught. Blinneys then face 
you at every point, and the majestic saloons 
are crowded, to speak literally, with devourers, 
the culinary department here being pro- 
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nounced by connoisseurs as perfect. The 
magnificent organ placed at the extreme end 
of the main hall is manipulated brilliantly. 
Mirrors placed on well-nigh all sides reflect 
the scene; the "waiters" flit gaily about; 
the hundreds of lounges are all of crimson 
velvet, and the mode in which the edibles 
are served is elaborate, fairy-like even — as 
Eastern a scene on the whole as can well be 
imagined. 

And in the midst of all, every one — stalwart 
men — ay, and women also — are only eating 
blinneys 1 Eidiculous perhaps — only that so 
it is. 

And again, at the late suppers — for supper, 
in the true sense of the term, is the rule in 
Moscow — " suppers " at restaurants, break- 
ing well into the following morning. Again 
I say blinneys rule the roost. The peasants 
gorge — gorge, at any rate, as far as means 
permit — ^for during the coming seven weeks' 
fast the diet allowed them is sparse, and they 
abide rigidly by the prescribed regimen. 
Animal food will not touch their lips during 
the entire space, nor milk, nor butter, nor 
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eggs, and so forth. The same regimen 
might, I presume, equally avail for the upper 
class — is, in fact, doubtless prescribed — ^this 
on the principle that what is good for the 
goose is also good for the gander — but with 
few exceptions the serving-class represent the 
strictly fasting members of the community. 
The streets throughout the space named are 
all alive with the voices of men, if not alto- 
gether tipsy, at any rate more than exhila- 
rated, thanks to the imbibing of votky. Eat- 
ing and drinkiag are at a premium. 

But wait abit. There is an end to everything 
— even to blinneys. The hours of the car- 
nival are now riding on apace — the last 
evening has arrived, and with it hours of 
contrition. Before the next day has broken 
all must have sought out their relations, 
friends, and acquaintances, and asked for- 
giveness if they have offended them in aught. 
Such a business ! A is coming to B, B to 0, 
C to D, and so on, until the case is tolerably 
plain that every, even miniature, misunder- 
standing that has taken place during the past 
many months will now be effectually and 
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satisfactorily cleared up. Chi-j. 

" tea-fights" — frequently accompaoy tliese 

reconciliation visits. 

How pleasant, if such feat were only 
possible, to feel assured that such, if con- 
tending, at any rate ready to forgive parties, 
would never again enter upon either quarrel 
or disagreement. But these Russians — I do 
not see that it is possible to award other 
verdict — are as exquisitely a contending set 
as can well be imagined ; will fight out this 
matter and that in words, until the wonder is 
that they are not weary of hearing their own 
voices, only that perhaps even the following 
day when encountering their, if only verbal, 
at any rate ardent antagonist of yesterday, 
they will with inimitable power of — well, then, 
call it oblivion of thought — altogether seem 
to forget the fact that aught but the mildest 
of words have ever been brought into requi- 
sition between them. So much for another 
strong national characteristic. 

t"' I vow, as surely as my name is so and so, 
t I'll never cross the threshold of so and 
again." Wonderfully strong expletives 
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or " — althougli, again, as I have heard it said, 
nothing in all reality glitters but gold itself. 

Such are some of the " artful attractions '* 
of a confiseur^s window at this season. 

Late hours are of course a standing rule 
on such an evening, but I had again the 
questionable pleasure of being roused from 
slumber at three o'clock punctually the fol- 
lowing morning. Church bells were clashing 
around me on all sides. I knew that there 
was an early service everywhere at four, last- 
ing, I believe, until eight. 

At nine I found my way into one of the 
handsomest, and at once darkest, churches of 
which Moscow boasts, immediately opposite 
the spacious pile of buildings, designated 
^^ Widows' Home." The scene within was 
gorgeous— the singing again wild, weird, and 
attractive — the peasants, also now many of 
the upper class, being alike dressed in their 
very best. 

A grand and high /e^^ this, as all termed 
it — only excelled in grandeur by that of 
Easter. 

The ** standing '' W^m^'s.^ is the most tire- 
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some part of their services— and the endur- 
ance of such excessive, suffocating heat, 
after emerging from the freezing outer 
atmosphere. 

In the meantime — rather throughout the 
entire course of the day — the amount of per- 
fional congratulations falling upon the ears of 
every householder throughout the city at the 
lips of not only his actual dependants, but 
also at those of dvorniksj postilions^ otherwise 
postmen, sweepers, watchmen and city attaches 
of every description, is edifying as a spectacle 
at any rate, if not as regards the purses of 
those thus attacked. But this side of the 
picture presented was not so utterly new to 
me, after all. I have heard of Christmas 
boxes ere now in the course of my existence. 

Every female domestic receives, as a recog- 
nised matter of right, a new dress, in addition to 
other items; evevy dvornik s, red flannel shirt. 

Then came the evening of the important 
day, when every household in Moscow either 
possessing children as denizens, or those 
possessing the attribute of loving them, 
boasts its Christmas tree, briUia-ixW^ \\^\i^^ 
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up. Scarcely a single house constitutes a 
blank herein. Some spend thousands of 
roubles on behalf of the decorations involved^ 
every member of the gay company present^ 
also every dependant in the family, being 
presented with gifts from the " tree." 

I " sledged" through the apparently 
deserted streets about ten o'clock on my way 
from one of these receptions. It was, as it 
were, scudding through a forsaken city ; but 
I had only to lift my eyes towards either side 
of the road along which I passed to realise 
the fact that merriment and gaiety were in 
reality close at hand on every side. Blinds 
are not drawn down hermetically here as in 
England ; one not only sees a blaze of light 
in every window as one goes along, but 
witnesses also in many instances the fund of 
mirth and excitement going on within. One 
sees the " trees " mounting frequently to the 
roof— one hears the sound of '^ tripping feet " 
dancing round them. But my quill is 
surely growing romantic, and on the contrary 
it behoves me to be specially practical and on 
my guard this Eussian Christmas night, my 
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ivostchik being in a semi-state of intoxica- 
tion, plying me with a variety of incongruous 
Und needless questions, and occasionally 
flrawing up the reins in absent fashion, as if 
Isuggestiug to the quadruped calling him pro 
tern master, that instead of progressing it 
phould stand stock-still. To suggest the 
word " shurry" — make haste — only induced 
him again to become chatty, I recognised 
the fact — I am for ever recognising facts 
here, it would seem — that I was entirely in 
his hands, should they prove either merciful 
or the reverse. 

Arrived at our destination at last, he 

fiemanded an infinitely extra fare, scouted 

lie idea that I had made the ordinary and 

■equisite bargain with him previous to starting, 

nd hinted that I did not in the least know 

vrbat I was talking about. So by way of 

tevoiding a street brawl, I hurriedly — not 

' thought of the morrow," to quote, but cried 

[quarter, and mildly yielded to his suggestion, 

^tt being— happy mode of explaining away a 

rveritable instance of huge moral weakness ! — 

I Christmas time. 
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Througliout the course of tlie ensuing week 
masquerading, I am told, will be the fashion 
everywhere — such being the privilege the 
festive season affords. Large parties of 
masqueraders are formed, and each member 
thoroughly transmogrified, they perform 
during the course of an evening it may be 
quite a round of visits upon, personal friends, 
who, however, thanks to the completeness of 
the disguise effected, rarely recognise them. 
Gentlemen go out dressed as ladies, ladies as 
gentlemen, and roles of every description are 
duly supported and carried out with the 
utmost vigour aud spirit. Masquerading in 
all shapes and forms, would seem to hold 
special favour with these Muscovites. Les 
bals laasques are events of frequent recurrence 
— held ordinarily, by the way, on Sunday 
evenings. The main object on such occasions 
is to ^^ intrigue," as it is termed, somebody 
else. " No intriguing, and there is no fun at 
all," as I heard a thoroughly Muscovitish 
lady declare only a few days ago. The lady 
in question smokes to her heart's content, a 
Circumstance, however, ^Kieh docs not in the 
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least militate against her entering heart and 
soul into all the fun and pleasure attendant 
upon the frequenting of bals masques to any 
amount. Dancing is of course one of the 
entertainments offered on such occasions, but 
the elite^ I am told, stand by — do not join 
therein — and, moreover, it is considered the 
*J_proper thing" for ladies who attend these 
assemblies to be attired in the simplest 
fashion possible — high black dresses — aught 
but decollete — being those ordinarily selected 
and approved. This in the matter of the 
** upper ten." 

And all the while there seems every chance 
of war — every one here believes that there is 
no chance of escape — and who may dare to 
think what shall be the end thereof ? 





CHAPTER XX. 

THE EUSSrAN CARNIVAL, 1877 TCHEENETCHBP- 

SKY PEBEOULOK — A BRIEF SPACE WITHIN THB 
WALLS OF THE " ENGLISH OHDfiCH " — AND 
DETAILS AS TO THE ENGLISH COLONY, BY 
PERMISSION. 



Moscow, Febbuaet 19th — 

7tli, Russian style. 

Caenival indeed I One hears of the Roman 
carnival from time to time, year's end to 
year's end, and takes all only as a matter of 
course — associates the return of said season, 
in fact, simply with the ordinarily gay and 
extravagant doings recorded annuallyas taking 
place in the Eternal City, speaking vividly 
of yet greater glories known in days gone by. 
But with the Russian carnival one is 
scarcely so well acquainted. And yet such 
it is. Pleasure and merriment, dainty eating 
in abundance, and hah, " ride ahead " during 
that one "week preceding tho long Lenten 
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fast ; every possible preparation is made, as 
it might seem — I do not presume to say that 
it ia in reality such — for rendering the two 
modes of following the beaten track of life as 
opposite aa may be. 

Blinneys — blinneys — blinneys. 

Only that somebody asks, "What in the 
name of fortune are blinneys ? " 

I will tell you, then. Thin, flimsy, circular 
cakes, if you like to call them such, only more 
after the fashion of the thinnest of possible 
-crumpets, which have been the veriest rage 
here during the now past seven days. 
Wherever you went blinneys by the score 
your eye. Did you breakfast at twelve 

ihe correct hour — blinneys in profusion 
were placed before you, wrapped carefully in 
the most delicate of serviettes. But, then, 
the delicious — for those who like it, by the 
way — sour cream, or smittarna, that accom- 
panies them — the fresh caviar, costing, it may 
be, five shillings per plateful, without which 
gourmands declare no blinney is complete — 
also the delicately melted butter I Ah, yes, 
^^lese are the inevitable addenda of blinneys^ 
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and tlie.dish in question is not now quite 
so simple as it at first appeared. Far from 
it. 

You start off instanter, having swallowed, 
say, ten or a dozen — this being considered a 
moderate amount — with the view of calling 
upon some casual acquaintance, and again 
you must not say " No " to blinneys and their 
concomitants. 

It is a carnival. 

Yes, yes ; you understand. Only that — 

But your scruples are forthwith over- 
ruled. 

Your servants at home are eating them by 
the dozen, to their hearts' content, and the 
yearly recurring . precedent simply entails 
utter acquiescence at your hands. 

You dine at Gurin's — the mighty Gurin — 
he, the superb and finished caterer for the 
Muscovite's ''inner man; " but Garinis also 
marching with the day — would scom to be 
behind-hand in aught. Blinneys then face 
you at every point, and the majestic saloons 
are crowded, to speak literally, with devourers, 
the culinary department here being pro- 
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nounced by connoisseurs as perfect. The 
magnificent organ placed at tlie extreme end 
of the main hall is manipulated brilliantly. 
Mirrors placed on well-nigh all sides reflect 
the scene; the ^^ waiters" flit gaily about; 
the hundreds of lounges are all of crimson 
velvet, and the mode in which the edibles 
are served is elaborate, fairy-like even — as 
Eastern a scene on the whole as can well be 
imagined. 

And in the midst of all, every one — stalwart 
men — ay, and women also — are only eating 
blinneys 1 Eidiculous perhaps — only that so 
it is. 

And again, at the late suppers — for supper, 
in the true sense of the term, is the rule in 
Moscow — "suppers" at restaurants, break- 
ing well into the following morning. Again 
I say blinneys rule the roost. The peasants 
gorge — gorge, at any rate, as far as means 
permit — ^for during the coming seven weeks' 
fast the diet allowed them is sparse, and they 
abide rigidly by the prescribed regimen. 
Animal food will not touch tbeir lips during 
the entire space, nor milk, nor butter, nor 
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eggs, and so forth. The same regimen 
might, I presume, equally avail for the upper 
class — is, in fact, doubtless prescribed — ^this 
on the principle that what is good for the 
goose is also good for the gander — ^but with 
few exceptions the serving-class represent the 
strictly fasting members of the community. 
The streets throughout the space named are 
all alive with the voices of men, if not alto- 
gether tipsy, at any rate more than exhila- 
rated, thanks to the imbibing of votky. Eat- 
ing and drinking are at a premium. 

But wait abit. There is an end to everything 
— even to blinneys. The hours of the car- 
nival are now 'riding on apace — the last 
evening has arrived, and with it hours of 
contrition. Before the next day has broken 
all must have sought out their relations, 
friends, and acquaintances, and asked for- 
giveness if they have offended them in aught. 
Such a business ! A is coming to B, B to C, 
C to D, and so on, until the case is tolerably 
plain that every, even miniature, misunder- 
standing that has taken place during the past 
many months will now be effectually and 
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satisfactorily cleared up. Chi-peets — otherwise 
" tea-fights" — frequently accompany these 
reconciliation visits. 

How pleasant, if such feat were only 
possible, to feel assured that such, if con- 
tending, at any rate ready to forgive parties, 
"would never again enter upon either quarrel 
or disagreement. But these Russians — I do 
not see that it is possible to award other 
verdict — are as exquisitely a contending set 
as can well be imagined ; will fight out this 
matter and that in words, until the wonder is 
that they are not weary of hearing their own 
voices, only that perhaps even the following 
day when encountering their, if only verbal, 
at any rate ardent antagonist of yesterday, 
they will with inimitable power of — well, then, 
call it oblivion of thought — altogether seem 
to forget the fact that aught but the mildest 
of words have ever been brought into requi- 
sition between them. So much for another 
strong national characteristic. 

1'^ I vow, as surely as my name is so and so, 
t I'll never cross the threshold of so and 
again." "Wonderfully strong esi^le.tCTe'a, 
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are also probably made use of by way of 
corroborating the declaration. Most solemn 
invocations are adopted — the perpetually re- 
curring " Tchesny Slorva " — word of honour 
— and ^^ parole cChonneur sacre " being mild 
expletives, when compared with others in use. 

All right — but a prodigious amount of 
steam and ire expended — and then comes a 
corresponding amount of reaction. The nre 
refuses to be harboured, and 'tis easier, by 
far, to forget and forgive than to keep up the 
battery ad infinitum. What for ? as they 
observe, somewhat causticly. Absurd. 

All those solemn invocations, then, only 
serve, after all, to give an additional fillip to 
what would without the least doubt be at all 
times amply exciting without them. The 
very mode in which ordinary conversation is 
conducted is in itself suggestive of wrath, 
even if the subject thereof be of the mildest 
nature possible. A looker-on, not com- 
prehending the language, would on all 
occasions be tempted to infer that a desperate 
quarrel was then and there in hand, the eyes 
of the speakers flashing fire, their hands 
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gesticulating fiercely, and tlieir tongues going 
at the rate of no one knows how many knots 
an hour. The uniuitiated one asks the 
meaning of all this — it may be tremblingly, 
if naturally of an anti- warlike turn. 

" Don't alarm yourself ; they cau't agree 
about the quality of the soup yesterday," is 
as likely to be the answer as not. 

How thankful you feel. 

I am touching upon one characteristic of 
these sons and daughters of Muscovy. Let 
me touch upon another whilst I am about it 
— one which makes itself apparent, fairly 
haunting one, upon all occasions — their ex- 
traordinary and certainly fully developed 
powers as regards unpunctuality. To bo 

(hour late for an appointment here is 
nted as nothing, to be two ditto only as 
event, so-called ordinary. Their church 
rices, to be frank, are the only stated 
occasions on which I have never known 
failure. These, as everywhere else, are true 
to the minute, but in the matter of other 
appointments, dates of going or coming, m 

^^inners, etc., I defy any class of people to be V 
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more irrespective of the laws afEecting ex- 
actitude. I had the moral resolution to 
make a business appointment the other day^ 
and was just about to start ofE, naturally 
with the amiable desire, as also obvious view,. 
of not keeping the responding party waiting. 
" Don't hurry yourself in the least/* was the- 
somewhat extraordinary observation indulged 
in by some one standing by. I stared at him. 
" The time is up— more.'' " Up ! Oh ! An 
hour or two later does just as well in these 
parts I can assure you ; no one ever dreams 
of being punctual." Time is not money with 
them, it would seem — nor, indeed, is it. 
This not, of course, as regards the peasant 
class, who, perhaps by way of reversing the 
rule, toil desperately hard, and are good 
and satisfactory workers into the bargain — 
will get through twice the amount of business 
that an ordinary English servant would 
— only that they will pilfer from you 
meanwhile — cheat you in every possible way 
gloriously. 

But revenons h nos moutons. The carnival 
is ended, the streets are again quiet, the in- 
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ebriated and therefore ioapertinent eezvostchik 
has again resumed a solemn air of patience 
and resignation to his fate — that of passing 
the hours of life allotted him amidst hills of 
ice and snow — and all look exquisitely mild 
and subdued upon the regimen prescribed for 
Lenten fast — bread (ordinarily black), por- 
ridge, cucumbers, tea and raw onions. If 
the air be invigorating, scarcely as much can 
be said for the dietary dictated. 

On Monday, the first day, as already said, 
of season in question, the bells in Moscow 
and in all its surroundings seemed to be 
ringing throughout the entire course of each 
hour, penitential services being largely pre- 
scribed. Being told that they were specially 
attractive, I found my way, at four p.m., as 
a matter of course, to one of the most cele- 
brated churches. 

Quel spectacle I A scene again thoroughly 
Eastern, such as even the pen of Eastern 
writer himself must fail in describing 
adequately. The priests wore vestments of 
black velvet, the service, of course, was in 
Sclavonic, and one of the most penitential^ 
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I should opine, ever possibly prescribed. 
Tbougli standing be the rule in the Eastern 
Church, quite as many knelt, or, rather, lay 
nearly prostrate, their foreheads touching the 
ground, and at one portion of the service not 
a single member of the assemblage maintained 
other attitude. The effect was strange 
enough. The difference in the general effect 
produced by this utter prostration on the 
extensive matting, instead of our only 
ordinary kneeling, is very telling, and the 
instant each has risen to his or her feet, the 
amount of bowing low and gesticulating, as 
regards " crossing," enacted seems some- 
thing wonderful. Scores of isolated small 
children who were present — standing for the 
greater part in front of all, and near to the 
reredos separating the rest of the church 
from le grand autel^ or altar, entirely screened 
from view, excepting when the elaborate gilt 
doors thereof are thrown open — enacted a like 
part, as if fully and carefully trained thereto. 
I am not one who smiles grimly or ironically, 
as many do, on witnessing all these prostra- 
tions and geaticMlations^ There is simply 
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Ipthing special in the proceedings iuvolvod, 
©wever curious aa a spectacle to the unin- 
I, if one on]y remembers that in Asiatie 
iiliffleB, of which these assuredly form part, 
ater prostration is the only prescribed mode 
f either worship or adoration. Regarded as 
1 act, therefore, it is, under the circum- 
ftances, absolutely unfair to denounce it aa 
(nduly reverential and so forth. Such is the 
lastern mode of even returning thanks for 
personal favours conferred, or in many cases 
sohciting them. Due allowance for the rules 
lid customs ordinarily pervading the country 
t Tvhich one takes cognisance, should always 
3 made. Such is the only mode of ever 
iewing matters fairly. When a member of 
Greek Church remains prostrate for 
pveral minutes' space, pressing his forehead 
lOn the matted floor of the mighty sahor — 
^thedral — or, it may be, simple church — we 
ply know that his worship is in earnest. 
"hen we see the large concourse of people 
iillowing in each other's track from picture 
) picture, and from relic to relic, kissing 
ich fervently in turn, and making ab^eet 
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obeisance to each, we only note a full develop- 
ment of the system of Eastern reverence. An 
idle task to say " Don't. Be less extravagant 
in your gestures. " They could not express 
reverence otherwise. Not that such fantastic 
forms of worship please me personally, but it 
is ever possible at the same time to make due 
allowance for the mode of devotion adopted 
by others. 

But again — another picture — as unlike 
aught English as the most imaginative mind 
can conjure up. On the tenth of the present 
month, English style, a custom was celebrated 
which I fancy I hear many readers denoun- 
cing as " most strange " — " out of place." 
Not at all, however, if they endeavour to bear 
in mind the Russian character and tempera- 
ment, which is in each item as unlike our own, 
I aver, as is probably the nature of those 
quartered at the Antipodes. Impulsive and 
demonstrative, both in seasons of grief and 
joy— their sensational emotions as a rule 
tolerably evanescent, all in proportion to the 
amount of excitement first permitted to find 
vent on the occurrence of the event rousing 
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them into action — take if only these points 
into consideration, and then indulge in deduc- 
tion. 

On the day in question, every cemetery be- 
comes a scene of what may be at least termed 
sociability, if not conviviality. Whole fami- 
lies cluster round the graves of those whom 
they have "loved and lost," indulging mean- 
while in the universal chi-peet — or, it may be, 
in votky -drinking. I have heard it averred by 
some that the *' dear dead " would like thus 
to be remembered, associated as it were with 
those who are left behind, but the scene pre- 
sents an inexpressibly strange aspect to Eng- 
lish eyes. Samavars — without which no 
Russian ever dreams of preparing " the cup 
which cheers," though " not inebriates,'' 
abound on the " ground " by scores and hun- 
dreds. 

The cemeteries around Moscow form at all 
times, however, an important and also ex- 
quisite feature in the scene. Beautifully 
situated, and, as a rule, most beautifully 
cared for, they cannot fail curiously to inte- 
rest the stranger coming from foreign lands. 
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Wreaths, immortelles^ in conjunction with 
handsome monuments, cluster thickly on all 
sides, and in summer-time the loveliest of 
flowers. But the cross is the one pervading 
emblem; epitaphs, too, as everywhere else^ 
abound. 

I found my way the other day across one 
of the most glorious plains, thickly covered 
with snow, and plunging deep at every step ; 
then plunged into a glorious pine-forest,, 
entirely out of the sight of man and " alike 
beast," it seemed ; but, as it presently proved, 
if not with the living, at least I was sur- 
rounded by the quiet dead. I found myself 
all at once in the midst of an extensive ceme- 
tery, the priest's wooden house built off a 
little on one side, and the church connected 
with said cemetery, topped by minarets and 
gilded domes, rising boldly out of the very 
midst of the pines. Who would have thought 
it ? Who expected it ? Certainly I did not. 

I glanced up and down the long snow- 
dressed avenues in all directions, strolled in 
and out amidst the tombstones, and was fol- 
Jowed slowly, at a distance at first, by a reve- 
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rend and grey-bearded priest, who courteously 
pointed out to me the most marked points of 
interest. But, to be frank, I liked wander- 
ing there best alone. I delight in the perfect 
isolation which of necessity attends the 
stranger wandering amidst such scenes in 
frozen Muscovitish regions'. One forgets — 
how delightfully — that there is such a thing 
as worry and turmoil in the world, and 
breathes freely. 

Not one of all that host of pine trees 
seemed ever to have been uprooted to make 
place for the many graves lying beneath. No, 
there they grew as they had once been 
planted, this tree mounting guard at the foot, 
that at the head, a third and fourth rearing 
their heads within the railed vault itself, and 
the boughs all meeting thickly above— shroud- 
ing " God's Acre." What it may all look 
like in summer time I do not know — this 
special cemetery I mean, cut off as it seemed 
from all the world beside ; but I do know 
that I should ever like it best in the white 
winter season, as I saw it for the first time 
the other day. No wall, or even iron railings 
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skirts it. I wandered onwards, in and out, 
not knowing where the end might be, and all 
at once there came an end thereof. I had 
again skirted the forest — also the cemetery — 
and to my surprise again stood on the verge 
of glorious plain number two, extending well- 
nighas far as the eye could reach on all sides. 

But such is Moscow and its surroundings 
— when away from the heart of the city 
itself ; and yet even the city portion is re- 
plete with naught but objects of ancient in- 
terest. 

Forest upon forest — plain upon plain — ice- 
hills without number— and minarets and 
domes rising up triumphantly in the centre 
of all. Fit picture for an artist, truly, at 
every point of the compass. 

And in one of the very centres, in a quiet 
street leading out of the Great Tverskaiya 
— Tchernetchefsky Pereoulok — stands the 
English Church, already referred to — a simple 
building, truly ; but the services of the same 
— conducted by the Rev. R. Gr. Penny — not 
only fully appreciated on Sundays, but fairly 
on holy days, as also Wednesdays and Fri- 
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^Hdays duriug Leut. Englisli residents have 
^^KEndeed cause to be adequately grateful. With 
^Bjtbe ezception of Heidelberg never has it 

fallen to my lot to meet in any continental | 

town with a " home " church service so per- 
fectly conducted. The sermon preached 
there on the first Sunday in the present year 
by the — well, then, why not rector ? — at any 
rate he speaks of his pariah, and looks as 
carefully after each parishioner, ay, and more 
lo ofter-times than is the wont even in old 
pngland — gave a detailed and interesting 
kocount o£ the progress made by the "English 
lolony" here throughout the course of the 
jast year. The relation seems to have inte- 
•ested the members of the colony not a little. 
"Why not, therefore, those at home ? I ven- 
ture to quote, having obtained permission to 
do so : — 

*' It will be a source of thankfulness for 
you to know that the year which has just 
closed has been, in our little community, an 
exceptionally healthy one. Fourteen ouly of 
our members have been removed by death, 
■the eldest of whom attained the ripe ago at 
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seventy-eight years, the youngest being an 
infant of nine days. If we estimate our 
colony within this city as consisting of a num- 
ber varying between five and six hundred 
souls — as, on careful computation, I think we 
may — we cannot but regard the deaths during 
the period named as below the average. The 
average term of life amongst those who have 
been taken was twenty-seven years, eight of 
their number being children and six adults. 
Two of the latter only reached the three 
score years and ten, mentioned by the 
Psalmist as the limit of human life. But our 
gains, as usual, exceed our losses. Thirty- 
six infants have been added to our number in 
holy baptism, a number including not only 
those born actually within the boundaries of 
the city, but also those children of English 
parents who have been born in the surround- 
inof districts. Five marriag^es have been 
celebrated in our church. It must be borne 
in mind, however, that the number of mar- 
riages actually solemnised within these walls 
does not, in every case, exactly represent the 
' whole number that have taken place — this 



EUSSIAN LIFE AND CUSTOMS. 299 

for the simple reason that in the case of Eng- 
lish persons marrying Russians the ceremony 
in the Russian Church is legally suJB&cient, so 
that very often the marriage does not take 
place in the English Church at all. I a,m 
happy to say that in three out of these five 
marriages both bride and bridegroom were 
English. I am persuaded that, on the whole,, 
mixed marriages are undesirable, and that the 
effect upon the children of such marriages m 
in the highest degree unfavourable. The 
father belongs to one Church, the mother to 
another, and the result too often is that, 
practically, the children grow up to belong 
to none, the family in many cases — I do not 
say in all— presenting the sad spectacle of * a 
house divided against itself on that very 
point which ought to be the strongest and 
holiest means of drawing famiUes together, 
and of leading them to ' stand fast together 
in one spirit.' 

" The year has been marked by one 
event which should hardly pass by with- 
out notice. I allude to the confirmation held 
here in the spring, when thirty-^N^ c,^t^^- 
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dates dedicated themselves solemnly to God 
in that holy ordinance, making a total of one 
hundred and eighty-five at the- three confir- 
mations vrhich have taken place since the be- 
ginning of my ministry among you, eleven 
years ago. It will, I think, be a pleasure to 
you to know that both the bishops who have 
confirmed here in late years retain a particu- 
larly pleasant recollection of Moscow and its 
English colony. From the Bishop of Moray 
and Ross I received a letter only last night, 
in which he says, * Griv^e my kindest regards 
to all your congregation, who Hve in my 
memory.' 

" There have been, during the last year, 
twenty-three Celebrations, with an average of 
twenty-three communicants on each occasion, 
against twenty-one Celebrations in the pre- 
vious year, with an average of twenty-one 
communicants. The various services have 
been conducted with the same regularity, 
and I think, on comparing notes with 
other places, that we have good reason to be 
proud of our Church singing ; but I should 
like to make it better still, and would remind 
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you that in no way can you employ your 
voices better, or with greater pleasure to 
yourselves and others, than in assisting in the 
service of the Church. With regard to the 
monthly ofiertory, I regret to say that in the 
past year the expenditure has exceeded the 
receipts by nearly 200 roubles. There have 
been some special calls upon it, it is true. 
One person was sent to England, and two 
others were buried, out of that fund 

" Persons also apply for loans from time 
to time from this source, knowing that in this 
case there is no publicity. Four persons 
are regularly pensioned in part from the 
offertory fund, and as meanness is decidedly 
not one of the faults of our community I feel 
that I have only to mention this for you to 
respond, with your accustomed generosity, to 
the appeal made. 

" As regards the circumstances of our com- 
munity generally, I fear that they are not at 
present very hopeful. Few people are making 
money, and most are losing it. From various 
causes, notably, amongst others, the slack- 
ness of trade, sources of employment for 
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English people are becoming gradually fewer 
in this country. Many excellent governesses 
have been months out of situations. This is 
a state of things which I am afraid it is im- 
possible for us, personally, in any way, to 
remedy : but, at any rate, we can dissuade 
any of our friends who may ask our advice as 
to the desirability of coming out to Bussia 
for the purpose of seeking a livelihood. The 
disturbed state of European politics, we may 
trust and pray, will soon give way to a more 
peaceful state of things, and we may then 
hope that the present stagnation of trade may 
be followed by a corresponding reaction. 
Meanwhile matters continue gloomy enough, 
and we can only leave the issue to Him Who 
ordereth all things well. 

" There is one sad circumstance I may men- 
tion here, in passing, which, though only 
affecting us indirectly, may well call forth 
our sympathies. It is, thank God, a com- 
paratively rare thing for any of our com- 
munity to come within the hard grasp of the 
law, but, unhappily, there is at present here 
an English prisoner, who has been sentenced 
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to be sent to Siberia for life. You may rest 
assured that every effort is being made in the 
proper quarter, to interfere on his behalf. 
Meanwhile I commit him to your prayers and 
sympathies. In such a case as this we feel 
the misfortune keenly — it indirectly affects 
ourselves, seeing that in a small community 
like our own, planted in the heart of a 
foreign land, many of our joys and sorrows 
become, almost necessarily, common pro- 
perty.** 




CHAPTER XXI. 



THE DECLAKATION OF WAR BT EUSSIA, MADE WITHIN 
THE KREMLIN — THE HOTCEE FINISHES WITH A 
GENTLBK STRAIN — LAVEOFSBnf — ^AN EVENING IN 
THE nobilities' HALL — ^AND THE GREAT THEATRE. 

Moscow, April 23th — 

13th, Russian style, 1877. 
At last ! 

Yes ; after all these many months of 
watching and waiting — after patience has 
been well-nigh exhausted, business trans- 
actions and trade of every sort been at a 
comparative standstill, and landed property 
that had already, unfortunately, fallen into 
the market has lain fallow and been valueless, 
because unsaleable — after all this, I say, the 
crisis has arrived. "War has been declared — 
but only yesterday. 

At one o'clock p.m. the announcement 
reached Moscow by " wire " that the Imperial 
behest had gone forth, and at two o'clock — 
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within the lapse of a single hour, mark you — 
a million of roubles had been voluntarily 
contributed by the citizens, in conjunction 
with several hundred beds, with the view of 
thus not only lending a helping hand in 
supplying the sinews of war, but also of 
aiding the many who must inevitably fall 
sick and wounded in the, it is to be feared, 
mighty conflict. 

Never before, to be frank, have I known 
Muscovites so prompt in the execution of an 
act of duty. 

And then there was but one universal 
watchward everywhere — that not only the 
Imperial Manifesto was to be read the follow- 
ing day — that on T^hich I now write you — in 
each of the nearly six hundred churches here, 
as well as everywhere else wherein Russian 
rule holds sway — ^but that the Imperial man- 
date also was that at the same hour — two 
o'clock p.m. — a solemn service was to be 
held, praying for blessing upon the arms of 
the Muscovitish troops. 

Everywhere, I was told, precisely the same 
imposing ceremonial would be enact^^ — 
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everywhere, I was told, each church would 
be alike packed— but preferring, as a stranger 
in these regions, to be in the thickest of the 
fray, and feeling assured that the scene pre- 
sented at the Kremlin would be replete with 
infinitely greater attractions than elsewhere, 
I joined the throng and made the best of my 
way towards the turreted and richly deni- 
zened enclosure. 

Mounting the steep ascent and alighting 
before the main and massive gates giving 
entrance to the extensive court-yard, I 
glanced around. 

The spectacle was superb — the view of the 
many domed and gaily " minaretted " city, 
extending panorama -fashion on the north, 
west, and southern sides, indescribably 
beautiful, presenting, as if by way of contrast 
to the present stormy condition of men's 
minds, an aspect of the most perfect peace. 

But the aspect on the left ! On its own 
hilly site lay grouped the glorious cluster, 
each and all constituting themselves portions 
of that one great whole — the sacred " story- 
Vaught" Kremlin. Cathedrals — those of the 
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Assumption, of the Archangel Michael, 
and of N the Annunciation, standing out pre- 
eminently — Churches, the Imperial Palace, 
the two monasteries, Voznesevsky and 
Tcherdoff respectively, the building con- 
taining the patriarchal library and treasury, 
and the arsenal, guarded it might seem for- 
midably on one side by the no small amount 
of cannon, ranged in rows, captured from 
Napoleon in the struggle of 1812. 

The picture, as regarded the last-named 
item, was suggestive in many aspects, but 
still more so was the attitude assumed on the 
present occasion, as also verbiage employed, 
by many of the sons of Muscovy now mount- 
ing the terrace. They stood stock-still for 
several minutes, pointing and gesticulating 
in the direction of those heavy, but, never- 
theless, once captured weapons. The action 
bespoke more, far, than any words ever 
could. It reminded one vividly of that story 
of the past; it prompted one also to look 
ahead into the future. 

But I am not going to talk of cannon now 
— only of that which is its sure precvit^crc ^ XJc^si 
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utterance of a solemn manifesto by an Im- 
perial potentate in his ancient capital, that 
the gauntlet has been thrown down at last. 
Within the massive gates, therefore — past the 

N 

Cathoiiral of the Annunciation, wherein, by 
the way, the Tsars were formerly baptised 
and married — past that of the Archangel 
^[ichael, wherein, also eu passant^ the Tsars 
were in former times buried, from the time 
of R-^iu Valita, grandson of Alexander 
Xeoskv, until the accession of Peter the 
Great — and then beneath the portals of the 
Cathedral of the Assumption, or to adopt the 
true phraseology — " Ouspensky Sabor " — 
in which the Tsars are always crowned. 

A pathway' had been cleared towards the 
hitter amidst the maii}^ thousands present — 
some even named as many as 50,000. Sol- 
diers lined the wa}' — and thus the notabilities, 
military and civil, entered ; gorgeously white- 
plumed generals and officers, whose swords 
and spurs shone brilliantly in the sun and 
seemed even then ready for service. 

And then came a shout — a prolonged and 
^earty huzzaing froixi sturdy Muscovitish 



Hngs. The carriage of the Governor-G-eneral, 
Dolgorouky, was already dashing up. And 
IFhat a welcome 1 

But the scene within. A&neelliig service, 
iven for the priestj was that specially pre- 
loribed for the occasion, and only those can 
!iilly appreciate the force of such a service in 
ahe matter of aspect and mental impression 
fflio realise the fact that in the Eastern 
Church standing, as before observed, is the 
brevailing rule, or, at the most solemn parts 
E the ceremonial, utter prostration upon the 
natting-covered floor, kneeling being only 
injoined, occasionally, upon the Wednesdays 
jid Fridays in Lent. 

And now not a knee remained unbent — 

nd the Eoyal proclamation found expression 

. words, amidst breathless silence on the 

feart of those who listened, at the lips of the 

ing priest. 

The multitudes in the surrounding court- 

ird pressed onwards still more closely, the 

fetreets leading thereto were thronged, the 

lells of all the churches rang out their very 

■ioudest and merriest, no matter Vo'h &.\?.cox\- 
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antly — but above all sounded the monster 
bell of John the Great — Ivan Yiliki — ^almost 
enough to deafen those who listened. And 
this, too, within the space designated 
" Kremlin," be it also remembered. 

Placards were attached to every post — 
hoisted in every conspicuous place — announ* 
cing the heart-stirring proclamation, and in 
many quarters it was a case of " shoulder to 
shoulder " as to who should be the first to 
begin to read each aloud for the benefit of, it 
might be, the entire group standing near — 
for the benefit, yet more certainly, of the 
large and numerous class of Muscovites to 
whom the respective arts of reading and 
writing are only as myths. 

The streets are ere this one blaze of flaofs 
and decorations. The Russian nation has at 
last obtained that for which it has been cry- 
ing out for months' past ; and though of 
course one hears at every point of the com- 
pass that " war is a terrible thing," and vivid 
pictures are drawn of all its horrors, the 
fact is tolerably self-evident that nothing 
short of war v^o\3l\^ \^^n^ ^^^^'^^ \.^ satisfy 
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tlie national, by which I mean people's, out- 
cry. 

A change indeed o'er the spirit of things 
in general. We are all now beginning to shake 
ourselves, so to speak, and wake up from a 
long winter's dream, in which deep snow and 
impenetrable ice have figured as the most 
prominent features — and with that waking 
up are aroused also to the note that tells of 
battle straight ahead. A dreary, startling 
sound, indeed, portending only death and 
havoc unutterable. 

But dreariness is not the pervading word 
here, by any means. It would rather seem 
as if only a vista of glory and additional 
I triumph was about to be opened out to every 
I Bon of Muscovy. Few dream of the possibiUty 
of defeat. All are ouriously sanguine. The 
end remains to be seen. 

All I know for certain is that Moscow and 
its inhabitants are to-day, to all appearances, 
no more either the same place or people that 
fhey were two brief days ago, than does the 
suddenly breaking spring resemble the long 
frozen more than six months' wintev. 
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The mobilization of troops via the Moscow 
and Brest railway is going on at a rapid rate 
— and, to descend to trivialities, even the face 
of that national institution, the very eezvost- 
chikj has undergone a change, and beams sug- 
gestively. The Empress has sent 30,000 
roubles out of her own private p urse, the 
Princess Dagmar 10,000, and each of the 
Imperial Princes a like amount — 60,000 
roubles in all. Where will the enthusiasm 
cease if this is only the beginning thereof ? 

The sentiments pronounced as regards the 
Turkish Power can of course be imagined — 
but those proffered sans the least solicitation 
by all classes of the Muscovitish community 
bearing reference to England are, if pos- 
sible, stronger. " It is the English who are 
to be blamed for all this," I hear muttered on 
all sides. " They might have prevented the 
war easily enough." 

At least they do not seem to undervalue 
the efl&cacy of English power. 

The ''Moscow Gazette," the leading paper 
here, contained a spirited article in last Sun- 
daj's edition, pnrpoTting to reply, it would 
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seem, to an article appearing recently in the 
" Times," touching not only Russian tactics, 
but indulging in several somewhat strong 
asseverations respecting Russian tempera- 
ment, and also, so to speak, Russian 
idiosyncrasies, The verbiage was certainly 
strong and piquant. 
And with war on our heels— to be restrained 
!thin what limits it is quite impossible to 
say, for matters look gloomy enough and 
blank in the vista — I will endeavour to finish 
my present Moscow picture in a gentler, and 
lore peaceful strain. 

If arms are clashing in the distance, art is 
still finding votaries in this ancient city. 
Hadame Lavrofsky, or, to supply her now 

t proper title, the Princess Zeerteleff — " the 
people's darling," as I heard it expressed the 
other day, and I scarcely wonder — is now 
here, and has given two concerts in the 
Nobilities' Hall, which served to call down 
plaudits and bouquets ew masse. Her ren- 
dering of the " Erl King" was a marvel of 
excellence. At least a dozen times she was 
encored, although not acceding to theTfe'^^'A 



say. 
Ub blai 

^Kpioi 
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I still 
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more than twice. Rubenstein " accompanied'* 
her. She was educated in the Institution 
here, so that even before winning her laurels 
she was closely associated with Moscow. 

As for the " Nobilities' Hall/' it bears com- 
parison with few other concert-rooms. The 
acoustic arrangements are admirable, the 
architecture is of the Corinthian order, and 
the plan of the orchestra considerably 
different in character from that of our 
assembly halls. No space is left behind it 
for "shilling" spectators, entirely marring 
the general coup d^oeil, as in some of our 
English concert-rooms, and the orchestra 
itself is well and fully covered with per- 
formers. Very little blank ground, serving 
to render the spectator chilly and uncomfort- 
able, and suggesting the vague notion that 
all the members of the orchestra have not 
yet arrived. 

Rubenstein, of such Russian reputation, 
was in full force, as was also Signer Rossi at 
the Great Theatre, as it is termed, four even- 
ings ago — his roZ^ being "Macbeth" — given, 
of course, in It^i^Ti. "SnA of the Great 



EUSSIAN LIFE AND CUSTOMS, 



315 



Theatre another time. I have already missed 
a post in despatching my account of the read- 
ing, also of the reception here, of the Imperial 
Manifesto. 




CE[APTER XXTT, 

THE INTEBIOB OF A EUSSIAN AMBULANCE. 

Moscow, August 30th — 

18th, Russian style, 1877. 

I HAVE to-dav witnessed what was in itself 

« 

alone worth a trip to " Holy Moscow " — the 
ceremony of blessing the splendid line of 
ambulances, the gift of the Grand Duchess 
Constantine, at a cost of 50,000 roubles. It 
was fully expected by the enthusiastic and, at 
this moment, terribly anxious citizens, that 
the Imperial lady would have been present on 
the important occasion, witnessed the com- 
pleting stroke, so to speak, of her deed of 
generosity — notice, indeed, to such effect had 
been officially given — but a telegram from St. 
Petersburg, at the eleventh hour, announced 
formally that the decision in question had been 
reversed. 

The ceremony was of course to be celebrated 
within the handsome ^iiisAev^^ x^ilway 
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fetation, the terminus of the Brest and Mos- 
teow line, and thither I hastened betimes, so 
as to have a good view of the entire proceod- 
I ings. Of the interior of the ambulances said 
.all their equipments, I had obtained special 
permission to have a private view afterwards, 
partly for the sake of the deep and personal 
interest which it is impossible not to feel in 
[ all that is now going on around, and partly 
with the view of being enabled to detail 
accurately for the benefit of friends at home. 

kThe buUding was thronged, not only with 
railway officials, but with regimental and 
iiaval officers, their wives and families; 
whilst behind them stood peasants, in their 
picturesque gaily-coloured costumes, cluster- 
ing thicifly. But the interest in the scene, as 
presented, rested not upon either the one 
L point referred to or the other. Far from it. 
fThe main interest attaching thereto resulted 
■om the again Eastern character of the 
ntire spectacle — and such Eastern character 
—how often have I declared this — can only 
I adequately pictured by those who have 
fence been personal witnessea ol \te ixi^ *i>.ft- 
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velopment. Then — and only then — such 
scenes are engraved upon the memory, never 
to be effaced as long as the faculty in ques- 
tion holds good. 

A long, narrow line of way was kept clear 
throughout the entire length of the building, 
the " packed " throng standing to the right 
and left. At the top of the long line, or 
avenue, placed somewhat aloft within view of 
every one, reposed the " holy picture " — ^if I 
am not misinformed, brought direct from the 
holy Tverskaiya chapel — and before this stood 
the impromptu altar, covered with silver 
dishes containing holy water, holy because 
*' blessed " pictures, and other treasures — the 
entire improvised alcove being brilliantly 
lighted up with wax tapers, and the surround- 
ings adorned with lovely shrubs. Right and 
left, with folded hands, one wearing a robe 
adorned with white silver tissue, the other 
being attired in white and yellow, stood two 
of the Kremlin priests, only awaiting the 
arrival of Prince Dolgoroukyand some of the 
other leading personages. 

Right and Mt ^V^o ^\)OQ>d tbe Sisters of 
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Charity about to accompany the ambulances 
in the capacity of nurses, wearing black 
dresses, white bibs and aprons, with the well- 
known red cross displaying itself conspicu- 
ously upon the sleeve of the right arm. The 
faces of nearly all were interesting-looking — 
the hair being drawn back carefully beneath 
the pure white square handkerchief fastened 
beneath the chin of each — and the whole 
picture was curiously and pleasantly sugges- 
tive of sweet womanly aid being ready at 
hand the instant it was required. 

But now came a stir. Prince Dolgorouky 
had arrived, attended bv his suite, and ac- 
companied by generals and other oflBcers, 
many of whom had grown ** grey " in their 
country's service. 

The procession filed up the avenue, and 
then began the glorious Russian chanting, 
praying, as a matter of course, for a blessing 
upon the Russian arms, a blessing upon the 
Emperor and all associated with him, either 
by family ties or by those of patriotism, the 
last-named sentiment now inducing only war- 
fare, but they would f am Icio^e, m \Xxfe ^tA, 
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glory — then rose to Heaven, uttered by the 
voices of the choir, consisting of men ' and 
boys, the notes of the "Cherubical Hymn," 
beginning with " Let us, the cherubim mysti- 
cally imaging," — and then the stentorian 
voiced deacon was alone heard, more like a 
voice of thunder than aught else it seemed. 

The mode in which these Russian deacons' 
voices rise and fall— by gradation most diflB- 
cult as it would appear — the listener mean- 
while wondering how much higher or lower 
their voices can possibly go — is almost in- 
credible of belief to the uninitiated. But then, 
as if by way of contrast — the chanting itself ! 
How fascinating ! The congregation do not 
join therein, as is the case in the Latin and 
Western Churches, but take solemn part 
nevertheless in each portion of the service, 
bending low repeatedly, as before narrated, 
touching the ground with their foreheads, 
and using the sign of the cross incessantly, 
on the repetition of every " Amen," as well as 
on other occasions. 

A pause now in the proceedings, and then 
the entire cortege\^a9L^ei^Q>\^t<^"aiarch along- 
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side the line of carriages, the priests scat- 
tering holy water upon each as they passed 
along. 

We'entered now at the extreme end of the 
long line — had passed within the portals, and 
were instantly in the centre of a once visited, 
never to be forgotten ambulance. 

But how comfortably and thoughtfully 
arranged for the poor wounded, even if con- 
valescent, soldier. Twelve luxurious-looking 
easy-chairs, ranged on either side of each 
compartment, and facing the centre, con- 
vertible at a minute's notice into long soft 
beds, covered with material of a wholesome 
looking texture — striped red and white. A 
strip of carpeting running the entire length 
of the train ; a small table by the side of each 
bed, two of them being chess-tables — some 
three or four books being also placed thereon 
for the delectation of those fortunate enough 
to possess a knowledge of the art of reading; 
the veritable brass " Russian washing-stand," 
affixed in one corner, by pressing lightly upon 
the knob of which water spouts out ad libitum 
from the top of the machine, fouBtam-i-a^^cc^ci^ 
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SO to speak, upon the individual standing 
beneath desiring ablution ; the also inevitable 
*' samavar " occupying another comer, ca- 
pable of holding its forty or fifty cups of boiling 
water, and destined to supply tea for the 
future in all possible quantities and at all 
hours of the day as well as night ; the holy 
picture — ^the Russian penates^ as it might be 
termed — hanging up at the farther end — or 
occasionally, on one side, in the very centre, 
with lighted oil lamp, of red or green colour 
probably, burning before it — such are some of 

the inevitable addenda of a Russian ambu- 
lance. 

At the door of this, number one ambulance, 
only for the use of convalescents, stood a 
Sister of Mercy — waiting it might seem for 
the next portion of the story, which wQuld 
indeed pourtray a very different scene. We 
exchanged the customary Russian greeting — 
the " Zdrastee,^^ or " Good-day,*' — and passed 
on to ambulance number two, precisely fitted 
up as the last, and alike guarded, as it were, 
by a " red-crossed '' sister. 
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Ambulance number four brought us, how- 
ever, into a somewhat different scene. We 
were now in the quarter that would ultimately 
be apportioned to the wounded ofl&cers. Soft, 
comfortable spring-beds lying alongside the 
carriage — again I speak nautically — in threes, 
if one may be permitted the expression, on 
either side, one above the other, something 
after the fashion of a man-of-war, only that 
here the space permitted to each denizen was 

• * 

considerably greater. 

On each bed the linen was of the whitest, 
the counterpanes being of a light bright 
colour, as if by way of contrast, and a com- 
plete set of new personal underclothing, in- 
cluding, I even noticed, socks and netted 
night-caps, lay in readiness, carefully folded, 
by the side of each pillow. From the head 
of each bed hung suspended from the top- 
most railing thereof — as is ever the custom 
with all faithful members of this portion of 
the Greek Church — attached by, ordinarily, a 
blue silk ribbon — a small " blessed" gold, it 
might be only gilt, cross; but, with such 
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exception, the equipments of this compart- 
ment were pretty much the same as those 
already described. 

A j&fth ambulance presented a like aspect^ 
again from twelve to eighteen beds, thus 
caparisoned, meeting our view ; but the sixth 
was differently equipped. The ambulances 
now for the poor wounded Russian soldier, 
who the chances are, omitting of course the 
fact that he was lying there maimed it might 
be — Grod alone only knew — ^for the entire 
remainder of his life — had never once before 
been surrounded by such thorough comfort. 
The beds, still arranged in the same fashion, 
were now, however, covered with dark brown 
rugs, and the complete supply of new under- 
garments was of commoner, and, therefore, 
more suitable texture. How many wounded, 
weary human frames, I mused, would ere long 
be laid upon those beds, many of them never 
to rise again. 

We passed through several such ambu- 
lances — alas, how many would be needed — 
and then stood in the midst of one in which 
each bed lay upon ^ ^ott of tressels, with 
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andles at each end, by means of which it 

uld be easily lifted up and carried away. 

For the dangerously wounded," explained 

guide. He might aa well have inserted 

mortally." Yes; it was easy to understand 

lat this identical ambulance, as others of like 

jharacter which we presently entered, would 

in frightful requisition within a short 

lace of time. A week — ten days' journey 

most — will suffice to bring it to the scene 

if action. 

Again we passed on. Another ambulance 

-but now that specially devoted to the 

listers of Mercy, for their own use. Six beds 

mged in each of the small, now enclosed 

impartraents. In again three-decker fashion, 

:h in the most perfect order. We peeped 

as a matter of course. There lay on each 

'hite bed the small portmanteau allotted to 

!h, containing the needful amount of gear 

permitted her. Each " sister," I am told, in 

addition to her food, receives an allowance of 

80 roubles a month — nearly £4, not making 

allowauce for the present fearfid depreciation. 

the value of English gold. — a.tA ^o ^ 
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ought. Her various personal equipments are 
duly prescribed. 

In the centre of the Sisters' diminutive 
dormitories, stood the sleeping compartment, 
as also miniature writing-room in which to 
give formal directions, and so forth, to 
those in attendance, of the lady in 
charge of the entire staff. Then came 
other departments in this excellently-ar- 
ranged ambulance train, extending to the 
utmost permitted length — nearly forty car- 
riages — each department being specially de- 
signated on the door leading thereto. The 
doctors' sleeping apartment, to call the space 
allotted it by any name so pretentious ; that 
apportioned to the director, specially in 
charge of the entire train; the next carriage — 
a general dining-room, wherein all assembled 
for meals ; the next, the surgery, wherein 
the doctors already stood as if fully prepared 
for work, and with every appliance of sur- 
gery, also items of medical requirement, 
ranged around the walls, so to speak. 

The order in which everything was arranged 
seemed infectious. 
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And then came the last department, but 
nevertheless not the least needful — the de- 
lightfully furnished kitchen division, with ita 
true Russian stove in the centre, at which 
•eparations for cooking were already in 

,nd. 

Such was the interior of the ambulance 
train — en route for the scene of such dire 
carnage. It starts to-night, with its freight 
of kindly helpers. May Heaven prosper its 

lurse I 

The excitement here relative to the seven 
days' desperate fighting before the entrance 
to the all-important and much talked-of 

defile " is very profisund. 

" Another fire last night." But to such 
words one becomes pretty well accustomed. 
Such a catastrophe here every night is the 
rule, not the exception ; it being reckoned 
that one event at least of the kind may be 
safely reckoned upon within each circlet 
formed by the hours of darkness. Notice 
that any conflagration is then and there in 
hand is always duly heralded to the inhabi- 
tants, even though not BpecialV^ in'tet'a^S.'a^ 



328 SKETCHES OF RUSSIAN LIFE AND CUSTOMS. 

the same as regards personal safety. A lighted 
lantern is instantly suspended from the tower 
belonging to each of the quartiers into which 
the city is divided, and thus silently, but not 
the less surely, the news spreads. 
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I DEPAETUKE OF THE IMPERIAL GUASDS — KSM ' 
WITH THEIK DEPAETtJRB ANOTHER ADIEU TO 
MOSCOW. 

Moscow, September 11th- — 
August 30th, EuBsian style, 1877. 

lExciXBMBKT here is now a veritable epidemic. 
Go where you will, charity-boxea, designating 
the purpose for which alms are solicited, and 
ieach boasting the bright crimson cross 
ifltamped on a pure white surface, meet your 
[«ye. They are affixed to the walls of the 
,Tariou8 ooelitzas, or roads, traversing this 
mighty city ; they greet you at the entrance 
of every church and cathedral; do you 
happen to enter " Gurio's" or any other 
fashionable place of resort, the probability ia 
that your charity, as heretofore, is iustantly 
.demanded by some member of the fair sex, 
:T7ho, duly escorted, still takes u^^qti. \vct^ 
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the duty of " begging " in this particular 
district. The topic of— as also endless in- 
cidents attendant upon — this deplorable war 
meets one at every point — in the lowest 
peetenydom, or drinking-house ; in every 
shop ; in the very droshky which one hires, 
the eezvostchik directing its course being in- 
variably well versed in the latest phases of 
the combat. 

To-day a fresh impetus has been given 
by the departure from Moscow, after a two 
days' stay here, of a portion of the Imperial 
Guards from St. Petersburg, en route for the 
field— were it not better to say many fields, 
— of battle. This body, numbering about 
thirty-six hundred ofl&cers and soldiers, was 
despatched from the modern capital in in- 
stalments of six hundred men each. The 
Gruards, it must be remembered, constitute 
the flower and pride of the Russian army, 
and it is impossible that they could ever be 
regarded in any other light. A veritable set 
of giants, so to speak, they one and all 
appeared, clad in their rough brown winter 
gear^ with heavy top-\)oo\.^^^\i<i carrying heavy 
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knapsacks with superfluous pairs of nailed 
high boots strapped thereon. 

The ox^anisation of the Imperial Guard 
dates from the reign of the most autocratic 
of the Tsars. Peter the Great, left fatherless 
at an early age, spent his childhood in the 
village of Preobragensky, situated not many 
versta from Moscow, where his greatest 
delight, as he grew in years, was to assemble 
the youths of the village and train them into 
a fighting corps, constituting himself their 
captain. But the youthful hero was not 
content with this venture. He also made 
frignds with the boys of the neighbouring 
village — Semenevsky by name — and assembled 
them in like fashion. Hence the names 
attached to the first and second regiments of 
the Infanterie de la Garde — Preobragensky 
and Semenevsky. In after-life Peter retained 
the rank in early days thus self-assumed, 
remaining captain of his favourite Pre- 
obragensky regiment, 

Tbe Infanterie de la Garde consists of 
three divisions, each comprising four regi- 
ments. The first division, beai-dea 'Oae, V 
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already named, includes the regiments de- 
signated Ismailovsky and the Chasseurs de 
la Garde. The regiments of the second 
division are named, respectively, Pavlovsky, 
Les Grenadiers de la Garde, Moscovsky, and 
De Finlande. The third division embraces 
the Volensky and Letovsky regiments, as 
also those dubbed L'Empereur d'Autriche 
and L'Empereur de Prusse. The cavalry 
has also three divisions, the first comprising 
the four regiments named Les Chevahers de 
la Garde, les Gardes a Cheval, Les Cuiras- 
siers de TEmpereur and Les Cuirassiers de 
rimperatrice ; the second, Les Hussards de 
TEmpereur, Les Lanciers du Grand Due 
Nicolas, Les Grenadiers a Cheval, and Les 
Dragons de TEmpereur ; and the third, two 
regiments, Les Lanciers de I'Empereur and 
Les Hussards de Grodno. 

Soon after six o'clock a.m., on a bleak and 
rainy morning, I drove in a horribly shaky 
and shabby droshhy to another railway 
terminus, many miles away, where the 
soldiers were gathered, many of them accom- 
joanied by friends ai[\d tl<&^^ T<^\^t\ous^ prin- 



RUSSIAN LIFE AND CUSTOMS. 333 

dipally, however, women —mothers, wives and 
children. Nearly all were seated on the wide 
platforms stretching in various directions. 
They sat in clusters, some drinking the in- 
evitable "cAz'' — others votky. The majority 
of those assembled were talking fast and 
gesticulating vigorously. Many, however, 
were singing and shouting, out of sheer 
bravado, as it seemed. " Yes, they ipvould 
meet their fate thus. It were better, far, 
than weeping; and there were but two 
alternatives : why choose the last named ? '' 
One bronze-featured Muscovite specially 

V 

attracted my notice. A burst of noisy song 
— little short of a scream in fact — came from 
his lips ever and anon, alternating with a 
stormy burst of langhter or a sudden flow of 
tears. I watched him with considerable 
interest. This, I reflected, was, indeed, a 
type of the well-nigh universal Russian tem- 
perament — sad to-day, gay to-morrow: in 
the very depths of despair one moment, brim- 
ming over with joy the next. 

But there were other groups ; and herein 
lay another charactenstic fe^\»\ix^ \sl *v5^^ 
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picture. Here and there a soldier was en- 
deavouring to drown not only his own 
personal feelings, but also those of the 
surrounding circle, by plunging into all the 
wild vagaries of the "Russian dance;" and 
furiously his arms as well as legs worked in 
the endeavour to do full justice to the famous 
national jig. 

" Hurrah ! hurrah ! " rang cheerily from 
the lips of many around, still struggling hard 
with their tears. " Apait ! apait !" ''Again ! 
agam ! 

Knapsacks lay scattered all around. The 
troops were all ready to be summoned at a 
single word and packed into the various 
carriages, or rather vans, holding an average 
number of thirty-five. Alongside the station 
stood another regiment, newly arrived, and 
waiting to take the place of that which was 
now about to start. 

We passed slowly along the line, glancing 

at the many heavily-laden waggons, and then 

at compartment after compartment filled 

with fine-looking but highly-disconcerted 

horses, rebelling vigOTo^i^^ ^\) l\xa restric- 
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tions as regarded space now imposed upon 
them. 

" I declare I am as utterly sorry for the 
horses as for the men," exclaimed a soft- 
Hearted Russian lady. " To think of the 
poor dumb brutes all going thus helplessly to 
their fate!" 

A tent erected for the oflBcers and their 
friends stood on our left, and, forming part 
of a privileg^ed party, we entered it. A long 
table, supplied with the daintiest of viands, 
provided gratis by the citizens, extended 
through its entire length. Many ladies were 
present, some weeping bitterly. Few waited 
for a formal introduction before exchanging 
words. " Your son, madame ? — it is from 
him you are about to part?" — "And my 
husband, madame." This in response. 
*' All my other sons are there already. May 
God help and protect them ! " — " Amen ! " 
is the involuntary answer. 

The officers — most of them chatting, and 
many of them even laughing gaily — are 
drinking wine, exchanging felicitations and 
good-wishes, and touching glaa^^^ ^i.q^co^'^ '^'^ 
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table. In the midst of all I spied a mouse 
— a tame one, surely — careering about at 
pleasure. 

But in another minute the aspect of affairs 
had changed. The word of command had 
suddenly been given, the officers marched 
out, the troops crouched in such numbers on 
the platforms rose promptly to their feet, 
graspiog their knapsacks ; and then the 
women's arms were bound fast around the 
necks of those stepping, now fast, according 
to orders, into the carriages immediately 
facing them. The notes of the Russian 
hymn rose and fell from time to time, many 
of the voices being more than half choked. 

In flocked all, the sobbing women left 
behind, with heads wrapped up in the thick 
woollen Russian shawl or extemporised 
basJiUk, " crossing " their departing friends 
three times in earnest and true orthodox 
fashion, praying Heaven to bless them. 
And then all waited — all was ready : the 
long line of carriages was already moving off. 

" Preickeit! " " Good-bye ! " rose from the 
lips ot those around \ \>\3L\)\\i^^Qit^^^<5, ojiickly 
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supplemented by another, infinitely more 
suggestive of pleasantness—" Dussveedinia ! " 
— " Au revoir ! " — which was echoed again 
and again. 

The train moved now more quickly. The 
soldiers shouted, cried and laughed alter- 
nately, waving their caps in signal of adieu. 
" What matters it ?" shouted one. "We must 
all die once.'* The officers grasped firmly the 
hands of those yet marching bare-headed by 

their side along the platform ; the lonely 
women left behind, many of them grey- 
headed, fell in some instances senseless on the 
ground. 

But I, too, must now quit Russian soil — 
bid adieu to " Russian pictures,'* with how 
many regrets —regrets, too, at using the word 
on behalf of those who have only permitted 
general courtesy and kindness to be exceeded 
by universal hospitality. 

" Preicheity^^ then, picture-like and beauti- 
ful Moscow— or shall it be only " Dunnvae^ 
dinia ? " 

THK END. 
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